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The Parker Lucky Curve fountain pen is a lifetime gift, a useful, pleasing, enduring 
token of thoughtful regard and affection. In the artistic gift box, free with every purchase, 

a Parker fountain pen must surely be greeted with glad welcome from father, mother, brother, 

sister, friend or sweetheart. 
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No. 204%. Price, $2.50. Our best seller. For efficiency nothing better. May be ordered fancy ir th DURMSTU! GIOCKIN A -= 
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Price, $4.50. Neat, simpie, elegant Middle gold band has space for owner's name 
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The latest ost striking fountain pen success a short, stocky little pen, quite a novelty but 
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APOLEON’S name fills more pages in the world’s solemn history than that of any other mortal. This famous painting shows him a captive, on board the English ship Belleraphon, gazing out across 
the solemn sea toward France, where he was once Emperor. He realizes that his dream of Universal Empire is at an end, yet is unconscious that he is soon to be banished like an outcast a thousand 
miles from shore to the lonely and barren rocks of St. Helena. This famous picture from Ridpath’s History is but ONE of the TWO THOUSAND in the complete work and serves to illustrate 

but ONE event out of all the THOUSANDS which make up the history of every empire, kingdom, principality and nation, all accurately and entertainingly told in the world famed publication, 


Ridpath’s History of the World 


THE PUBLISHER’S FAILURE placed in our hands the entire unsold edition of this monumental work. BRAND NEW, 
down to date, beautifully bound in Half-Morocco, which we must sell immediately. We are offering the re maining sets 


AT LESS THAN EVEN DAMAGED SETS WERE EVER SOLD 


We will name our 5 price only in direct letters to those sending the coupon below. Tear off the Coupon, write name address })! 
and mail now before you forget it. Dr. Ridpath is dead, his work is done, but his family derive their income from his His | to print our 
price broadcast for the sake of selling these sets would cause great injury to future sales. Send es Today. The mae! le pages are free. 
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President William McKinley said: 
“T am familiar with the merits of 
Ridpath’s History of the World, and 
cordially commend it to the scholar as 
well as to the plain people generally 


President Benjamin Harrison said: a Rage ++ . me Ke: 
‘The author rs are deserving of 

the highest praise rhe printing and 

binding is first class and the illustrations 


7 sd opens ; wer F st RY Histox 
ie ageelee pagey HISTORY ‘HISTORY i pulls r Pie Our THe 
for study and convenient reference OF The me HE D : WORLD 


President Goover Cleveland said: WORLD’ WORLD 
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i unhes tatingly commend Ridpath’s 
History of the World as a work of great 
merit alk tet leve that it si a ivea 
prominent place in every library : : — = Rio 
i : ~ i ‘ Ry 2 q : PATH 
aig oe sapere bedrest RIDPATH RIDPATH SRYDPATH t/0P IDF on. 1x 
qua, said: “Ridpa s History is in . 4 
clear and agreeable tyle, compreher VOL.| 40) Se VOL.i') = . — —_ - 
Sive in treatment, re ble type and = a . = 4 : os e THE CLOS: 4 
= e illustrations This set of a ian ‘ ITALY THE fENTH 
books Is a permanent college chair of EGYPT - ia ° We} 4 PE a8 
general history in one’s own house CHALDAEA. PAR TH IA Higtncoo" THE MOHAMME LAN N mx rie TES nae iil 
id: ASSYR'A. GREECE ASCENDENCY soe 
General Lew Wallace said: ‘| have MED THESREPUBLIC FEUDAL ASCENDENCY “A & omenraLwarins. CENTURY 
not words to sufficiently recommend Rat NIA. M ONIA. Fi RE : TION 8 
Professor Ridpath’s ‘History of the . " lon s = — THEERUSADE — 
World.’ The author has dor Nine , 
in the ugh and massive 
manner brary is con volumes 
i out it.” 4,000 pages 
4 2,000 illustrations 
IDPATH takes you back to the dawn of history; long before the pyramids of IDPATH’S enviable position as an histor et \ 
Egypt were built; down through the romantic, troubled times of Chaldea’s R tilul style, a style no other historian has ever lle H 
grandeur and Assyria’s magnificence; of Babylonia’s wealth and luxury; of great historical event though t wer efor 
Grecian and Roman splendor ; of Tichenmes lan culture and refinement; of French | he cart you with er 
m@ elegance and British power ; of American patriotism and religious freedom, to the fo 1 wart ) I 
m dawn of yesterday. He covers every race, every nation, every time, and holds | hi s dark-skinned follower ; 
you spellbound by his wondertul eloquence. Nothing more interest absorbing | circumn M ‘4 
, and inspiring was ever written by man. | Greel pearmen work havoc with the ] WESTERN 
| 


f Marathon 1 vy N , ; | , 
\ | Rise History is strongly endorsed by Presidents Harrison, 
} 
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4 IDPATH’S throws the mantle of personality over the old heroes of history 
7 Alexander is there ; patriot, warrior, statesman, diplomat, crowning the glor 


with three hundred and fifty Greek ships smash his Persian fleet of over a thousand 
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‘ of ove ci in histor Xerxes, from his mountain platform, sees Themistocl Cleveland and McKinley, Jefferson Davis, Lew Wallace. John | ASSOCIATION 

| Stoddard, Bishop Vincent, Doctor Cuyler, Rabbi Hirsch H. E. SEVER, President 
sail, and far “a mould the language in which this pat graph is wt n Rome Presidents of Ann Arbor, Amherst, Brown, Dartmouth. Tufts y 204 Dearborn St., Chicago} 
perches Nero upon the greatest throne on earth, and so sets up a poor madman Trinity, Bates, Colby, Smith, Vassar, Yale, and other Colleges, y tt 
name to stand tor countless centuries as the synonym of savage cruelty; Napoleon | and by the great American People, wore than 200,000 of madgath's Miates he We 
fights Waterloo again under your very eyes, and reels before the iron f that at last | whom own and love it. The English-speaking world 


the end of his gilcde ar dream aay te Bismarck is there, gruff, overbeari: i giant | has pronounced this the only histery of the world 
pugilist in the diplomatic ring, laughing with grim disdain at France, which sa You | worthhaving. This is your chance 








shall not Washington is there, ‘* four-square to all the winds,”’ grave, thoughtful, | nominal price — much less 
proof against the wi les of British strategy and the poisoned darts of false frends; | flere t ever W 
clear-seeing over the heads of his fellow-countrymen, and on into another century, | offered ag you may pa 


the most colossal world figure of his time sma 


























nay aes “x BAR, 
. all 


< pees , 


tee WS 


4 


Se 8 S> OG 069 9 C3 0 8 CO a O a? O Game Gare Ye © See ee Fe ree OO Ga OY mee GS See Oat OOS SO SO a 8 GO OS OSS? 






2 — 3 6 C2 OS 





“ apt ‘ =~ 5 = 
OO Oa GO C90 3 0 9 O90 9 9 OB 9 Os OS Oo 6 8 0 9 8 Sh 9 9 0S 8 9 9390 S30 ee SS 9 FF OSS O SD 0- 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


OSD ORDO OOOO SS OW GS 0 0 9 9 0 SS 9 SOO 8 0 8 0 OO OO GO OV 


Sey ‘ice a alae alle: 


ne SO Seay ew OS 0a 9 OS 8 Ga PO 9 GO Se 


e 





OS BO 8 8 SS © Ss OG SS 8 SS 9 > OOS OSS 














“Brightening Things Up” for the Holidays. 


Christmas will soon be here. 

Get ready for it! 

The way to do it is with Ivory Soap. 

With a cake of Ivory Soap, a couple of 
soft cloths (one for washing; the other for 


drying), a bowl of tepid water and another 
of cold, you can clean almost anything; 


furniture, hardwood floors, painted walls — 
even the oil paintings. 

It is really remarkable what a few hours 
work will do in the way of improving the 
appearance of things. The floors will glis- 
ten, the furniture will look a hundred per 
cent. better, while the painted walls will 
be really clean. . Try it! 


AS TO CLEANING PAINTINGS: It is hardly necessary to say that neither Ivory 


ner any othe r soap shoul j be use ~d to ¢ lez an water-c olors. 


But a sponge, cold water and 


Ivory Soi ap will do wonders in the w ay of restoring the colors of oil paintings that 


have become dingy with age and exposure. 


994450 Per Cent. Pure. 
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Work quickly. And use Ivory Soap. 


Ivory Soap 


Use cold water and very little of it. 
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THE MASTER PROBLEM 
A Consideration of the Servant Difficulty From Another Angle 
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HEN Senator Stone, of Missouri B S AM URL (> B LY] ‘tT | KE vast num! Euro} ‘ters. TI 
arose ina railroad dining-car, one day y KPa enit . ° = J time Ameri plan | eing eliminated 
last summer, and biffed an impudent rapidly, except in tk mall itic Ser 
waiter on the point of the jaw, a large portion of the populace gave three cheers. Ot is now almost universall i rte, and the men who d e st come 
course, there was a tinge of regret that a distinguished Senator of the United States had the other side Che French kitehe f course nternat ry restaurant that 
so far forgotten himself as to do such a thing, but it was merely a tinge and discernibk has any preter ns whatever | mean restaurant the ass, not the | 
only in the utterances of the ultra-correct. Even these superior persons admitted places, the luncl inter { pt eS al \ ! has a k wh 
privately that if the luff 
Senator, or any Senator, ng the Fr h cuisine 
felt impelled to biff any Wher 
person on the point of I 


the jaw the selection of ‘ ‘ 
a biffee could not have } ‘ 

been made in better arly 
taste nor the biff admin- al 

istered where it would ; ae i) | 

do more good or Was 

more needed } I , t 





So far as the great 
number of people who 





are compelled by vari- he A 
ous exigencies to get | 
most of their food } hi 
through the ministra- . t 
tions of waiters were 
concerned there was not > } 
even a = suspicion of I ! 
regret. They applauds d : 
vociferausly and won- 
dered why, when the 
Senator was at it, he | 
didn’t lam the waiter a ! 
couple more, or, if he ( 
felt particularly fit, why " 
he didn’t go through ' Fie Servants are the Masters, 7 \ 
the ear and lam them . : Have You Roped. Tied B i i 
all Breathes there a 
man who eats regularly 
atrestaurants —as many . it 
unfortunate men must \ 
do or go hungry—with soul so dead that he never has felt the fierce desire to get a at restaurants as now el it that | | 
hickory club, or a chair, or an axe, and see what he could do in the way of mutilating and constantly more difficult, not to say n 
maiming and otherwise correcting his waiter, or his waiters, or all the waiters there are who give it up i bad nt VS gre 
I think not and free, ' | heeome ibn to a er 

We read of the servant problem in newspapers, in periodicals, in books, great gobs of foreign waiter will increase in exactly tl owl 
discussion, ranging from the scientific way to train a servant so that one can keep him or their meals it taurant ibr I [ ‘ 
her, to the useless platitudes on the way to keep a servant so that one can do the train vhat tl \ A l 
but it is all beside the mark. The writers start on the wrong premis« rhe probler waiter, like the policeman wl t! 
isn’t the servant problem: it is the master probler send him back a dozer 

The master is not the master, any more than the servant is the servant. The trut} with 1 | 
of it is that the servant is the master, a truth that will be acknowledged by any person from your 
who has employed anybody, from the man who keeps one hired girl to the man who has Wher re I have i { } } { { t 
a hundred servants, from butler to scullion. Every housekeeper is the slave of hi which I here h present ur ti ! ) ic 
servants. None will admit it, but the fact remains: and the more incompetent ths to any reforn r | 4 ! t } | i 
servants are the greater is the bondage. Moreover, every servant knows he is th the somewhat surcharged feelit pts t istenat n 
master, no matter how crude his intelligence, and acts accordingly restaurant bills-of T 


This land of the free and home of the brave is populated almost ¢ 
who are in utter and abject fear of those they hire to wait on them 





any man who I—ON THE COMPLETE TRIVIALITY OF TRYING TO COMBAT A SYSTEM 











has a good cook to what lengths he will go to keep that cook, what humiliation he will Suppose, for exampk i wa I 

suffer, what abuses he will overlook; and, if the truth is in him, you will find that people do, you know. | 

he will stand for almost anything before he will discharge that cook or will do almost of coffee first, before tak 

anything before he will let the cook leave. This is so with every class of servant or it may be for any other rea 

or personal attendant. Most people will assert blusteringly that no servant can rule You order your breakfi I 

them, but when it comes down to bedrock you will discover that the person who please 

blusters loudest hangs on longest and submits the most The hand , mpt 
The servants are the masters. This is particularly the case with waiters. By waiters and amusement ot 

I mean the men who serve you in the better class of restaurants. There are left, it would predominate, and ¢ 

many parts of the country, negro waiters, generally incompetent, who are civil and Presently he returns w I lit ar T 

try to do what you want. The waiters I have in mind are the Alsat the Germans, I want ff t 

the French, the Greeks, the Italians, the Englishmen and, now and then, the Americans, This time he g 

although the proportion of white American waiters is small ** Coffee mit fru he 
The great growth of the restaurant business it is country during the pa or Exact! ( 

fifteen years and the increased number of gilded } in all pa ‘ y,W Then the r 


Castile-soap pillars in the lobby and an Alsatian chef in the kitchen, have brought ina coffee wit! r breakfa nd ret h a pot of 








half-cold coffee, which he places on the table with an air 
that says, louder than he dares: ‘‘ Another crazy American. 
Coffee mit fruit, huh? Pfaugh!”’ 

He disapproves of the idea, and he lets you know it. 
iat business has any man trying to get his coffee with 
his fruit? Coffee is to be taken with the breakfast proper. 
It has no place with fruit. So. 

Now, I have tried to get coffee with fruit at breakfast 
for years, in restaurants in all parts of the United States, 
from Boston to San Franciseo, to say nothing of Europe, 
ind have never succeeded the first time. Occasionally 
| have had the coffee brought in without the fruit, but 
never the coffee and the fruit together without a reitera- 


yn of the 


= 


request 
here: are two reasons for this: The first is that no 
waiter of the foreign school can conceive, nor will try to con- 
ive, why any person should want coffee with fruit. The 
econd is that the system of the kitchen forbids it. The 
vhole restaurant game goes by rote. If you go in to 
breakfast you are expected to take your breakfast in the 
regular order, as laid, out for you by some French or 
German or Alsatian or Swiss maitre d’hétel. His intel- 
lectual processes do not admit or recognize a personal 
desire. He has laid out a breakfast scheme. It comprises 
st, if you take fruit at all. It also comprises fruit 
alone. He takes his that way. He has been taught that 
that is the way breakfast should begin. Hence, breakfast 
must begin that way. As for you, you are merely an 
incident, an atom, that is expected to pay thirty to fifty 
cents for two oranges that cost about twenty cents a 
dozen, eat them in their proper place, 
and drink your coffee when he says 
you can have it 


fruit fir 


Suppose, again, you should say to 
a walter ‘“‘T want half a dozen 
Lynnhavens, and some romaine salad 
with them, as a starter 

There are people, you know, who 
relish a bif of green with an oyster 
instead of the various messes the 
usual oyster-eater drenches his oyster 
with, to the entire abolition of the 
natural oyster fiavor 

‘Romaine wiz oysters?” The 
His conte mpt 
unds And can you get 


waiter astounded 


knows no t 





romaine with your oysters if you 





int it? You eannot It is as 
impossible as it is to get your fried 
ery turned over without telling 
everybody in sight, explicitly, a 


tead, the 
brings you the oysters and hands you 
the dope, the horseradish, the tabasco, 


dozen time waiter 


the cocktail m« the chow-chow and 
all the re of the stuff that, to a 

iiter’s mind, should be shoveled on 
oysters and stands persistently by 


with the dish containing the mixtures 


held in front of you for the tuff is 


there to put on the oysters, and you 
hould put it or 

The system of which the waiter 
a part forbids serving a salad with 
Oyster It n't in the rules and 


When you do so ur 


toward a thing as to ask for romaine 


regulation 


and oysters together you go away 
outside the rule, and you cannot go 
outside the 
restaurant The know how you 
should eat, why you should eat, and 
your pe rsonal desire have nothing 
to do with it. If you insist you 
destroy the harmony of the whol 
establishment The captains come 


"ult n our best-re gulated 


around and look at you curiously 
The head waiter stands off and views 
you with utter and annihilating con- 
tempt. The omnibuses chatter about 
you in their corner 

Another fool American who does not know how to eat 


' 


Let me skip down to the end of the dinner. It is time 
for coffe The waite? brings the cups, puts them down 
and prepares to pour. He has the sugar bowl poised in 
his hand 

**How many lum] 

None 

He gives you that glance of scorn. Impossible! How is 
it that a man should not want sugar in his coffee So he 
drops in one lump, anyhow. You are not supposed to 


know whether you take sugar in your coffer Everybody 


does It is the system. Take it, doggone you, whether 
' 


you want it or not! Somewhere, years ago, the men who 


ran the restaurants decided sugar should be taken in 
coffer That settled it You, as an individual, cannot 


get away with your sugarless coffee without a struggle 


The vaiter dor not understand, nor w 
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The list might be continued indefinitely. Did you ever 
try to get a hard-boiled egg? Did you ever try to get 
veal chops without tomato sauce? Did you ever try to 
get a cold lobster without having a dab of mayonnaise 
dréssing stuck on the plate? Did you ever ask for scram- 
bled eggs that were scrambled in the pan instead of being 
dipped out of that big can of prepared eggs they all have 
and coming out a pale, anemic, yellow mess on two 
ancient bits of toast? Did you ever ask them to put 
chive in your French dressing? Did you ever try to get 
clam broth made out of clams instead of out of a can? 
Did you ever implore them to use tarragon vinegar in 
your salad dressing? Did you ever try to get lamb chops 
without small peas? Did you ever try to tell them that 
you didn’t care for apple sauce with duck, or with roast 
pork? 

Pshaw! Life is too short! The system is there, built 
up by Frenchmen and Alsatians and Germans, and you 
can't make a dent in it. The rules for feeding are rigid 
and unbreakable. Your only function is trying to eat 
what they give you and paying the check. What you 
want, personally, cuts no figure, unless you are prepared 
to go to the mat with everybody in the place in succes- 
sion: waiter, captain, head waiter, maitre d’hétel and, in 
extreme cases, proprietor. Dog of an American that you 
are, what do you know about eating or serving? Pish! 

What do you know about eating, with Gaston and 
Henri and Oscar and Philippe on the job, working on the 
system they have prepared and not even working on that 
if you do not give them all the change when you pay the 





It is the Old Doctrine of What's the Use? 


check You have no rights. You are nothing. You are 
less than that 

And there is no use fighting it. It is up to you to take 
your medicine. The most trivial thing in the world is 
to make a fight against a waiter. You may win your point 
in the first instance, but if you do it would be well for you 
r afterward, for when you 





to avoid that restaurant « 








ve 
come in, ¢ r you have been victorious, the waiters all 
point you out to one another: ‘*‘ That is the man who made 
the kick against Loot and what Heinie or Alphonse or 


Henri does to you, if he gets your table that time, is far 
beyond your comprehension. He will be polite and civil, 
perhaps, to you at the table, but, Heavens! what he will 
do to you in the kitchen! 

Those unfortunates who live at restaurants, real 
restaurants, are slaves to the system They do as they 


are told. They get what the waiters want to bring them 
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They may kick and get away with it, but only for once 
The second time they get no chance to kick, but they are 
kicked and they never know it. 

The servants are the masters. They have you roped 
tied and branded. 


ITI—ON THE INADEQUACY OF MAKING A PROTES1 

A man went into a New York chop house of wide reputa- 
tion and found that mutton cutlets were the house spe- 
cialty for that particular day. He ordered some clams, a 
mutton cutlet and a baked potato. 

After some delay the waiter came along and put the 
mutton cutlet and the baked potato on the table. 

**But,”’ said the man, ‘‘I ordered some clams.” 

“Oh,” asked the waiter, ‘‘did you want your clams 
before your cutlet?”’ 

Now, that was a sufficient provocation to call for th 
head waiter, the proprietor, the police, the fire depart 
ment and the ambulance, I'll leave it to any fair-minded 
person if it wasn’t. 

But the man who had ordered the clams and the cutlet 
had been eating at restaurants for years. He had to 
being a peripatetic person. He knew that if he protested 
the head waiter would come and listen to his tale of woe, 
and after him the proprietor, who would also listen. Mean- 
time the cutlet would get cold and the potato soggy. So 
he merely said, with a sarcasm that was wasted utterly 
*‘Oh, no, I always take my clams for dessert,”’ and let it 
go at that, being sure that the clams were marked off the 
bill, where, of course, they appeared when the bill came 

There are many futile things in the 
world, and one of the most futile is 
making a kick in a restaurant. You 
may have the satisfaction of slang- 
whanging the waiter, or sending back 
the meal or walking out with great 
dignity, but you have put up the bars 
on yourself in that place forevermore 
It is the old doctrine of what’s the use 

You see, it is like an argument with 
a policeman. You never get any- 
where arguing with a policeman. If 
he tells you to move on or stand still 
or turn a flipflap or go and roll your 
hoop, it is the part of wisdom to do 
that same. The policeman has you 
beaten on the start a dozen ways, 
and, moreover, he can beat you, if he 
wants to, with his club, and you have 
no redress—for the police judge’s 
viewpoint, if it comes to a court 
proposition, is that you are always 
lying and the policeman is always 
telling the truth. If you persevere 
it may be you can break the police- 
man if you have been abused, but 
that will take weeks and months. 

It is so with this particular section 
of the ruling classes that inhabit 
restaurants. If the oysters are warm 
and the soup cold you can protest 
You can get cold oysters and warm 
soup if you yell loud enough, but what 
else you will get from that waiter or 
from any of his colieagues, who look 
on all people who eat in restaurants 
as their natural enemies, Heaven 
forfend! They can put it all over 
you in a dozen ways you know 
nothing about, and while you sit in 
dignified having 
delivered a just and scathing rebuke 
every waiter and every omnibus in 
the place will be laughing at you 
because the waiter you called down 
has done something to you that you 
know not of, but which is a sufficient 
revenge from the waiter’s viewpoint 

Theve are many people who will 
not admit this is true. There are 
many people who will say they always 
get what they want, as they want it and when they want it 
These fall easily into two classes: Either they are persons 
who tip out of all proportion, so that the waiter will tak« 
rebukes and dressings-down for the sake of the extra money 
he will get--and every waiter will—or they are lying 

It is a disconcerting and a humiliating thought that a 
free-born American citizen who must eat at restaurants 
because he has no other place to eat should be subject to a 
system that will put him at such a disadvantage. How- 
ever, every person must eat, and the philosopher eats with 
as little friction as he can. In the first place, you will not 
digest your dinner if you get miffed with the waiter for 
any inadequacy of service or attention. In the second 
place, you will never get anywhere if you do protest 

The natural thing to do is to rear up and assert one’s 
The literature of the country is full of beautiful 


consciousness of 


rights 
(Concluded on Page 31 
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HEN I was a boy in Macochee there 
was an old house far out Court 
Street which, for me, was enveloped 
in an atmosphere of mystery and romance 
The house was one of the oldest in town, built 


By 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


(LD OF 


A Triangle of Love, Courage and Cowardice 





l 


after the simple, almost classic, model the early residents 


of southern Ohio brought with them from the South 


It 


stood as if abandoned amid the elms in its wide and 


ample grounds; the grass was never cut, 


an unkempt 


growth hid walks and driveway, and the weather of lone- 
some years had stained the stately columns that had once 
been glistening white. And yet at a certain hour each 


morning Colonel Clayton, tall, impressive, of 
soldierly bearing, left the house; at a certain 
hour each evening he entered it. He dwelt there 
alone. To me he seemed very old. His hair was 
gray and he must have been, I calculate 
forty when I first noticed him. And once, just 
once, he noticed me. We boys had organized a 
little military company and armed ourselves with 
wooden guns. We drilled a good deal, and as we 
marched past his house one Saturday morning 
Colonel Clayton turned, and as his eye rested on 
me he smiled. Then—it must have been in the 
summer of 1876 —a citizen halted us one day and, 
addressing me as captain, told me that my com- 
mand had been ordered to the Black Hills 
Whereupon we hid our wooden guns and, conclud- 
ing that it would be best to remain discreetly 
quiet and strictly neutral for a while, disbanded 
The Colonel had commanded the Sixty-sixth Regi- 
ment during the war. To me this was equivalent 
to saying that he had fought and won the war; 
for I could conceive of no larger military estab- 
lishment than the old Sixty-sixth, on which, as 
one might say, we were all raised in Macochee. I 
always wondered why the Colonel's portrait did 
not appear in Bancroft’s History of the United 
States which we used in the public school. The 
omission impressed me as a mean and petty 
jealousy of the publishers, for, if the Sixty-sixth 
had not fought and won that war, who on earth 
had? I had heard my father tell a bishop who 


about 


was Visiting us—he was about as comfortable a 


guest as a camel in a tent —that there wa 
story in that house 

I had dimly felt as much myself, and yet 
was not until | had grown up and had begur 
the disillusioning process of envisaging humar 
history, and so had drawn events into better 
proportion, that I understood it. I had made in- 
quiries, to be sure, but my mother told me to as! 
my father, and my father, who seemed aver 
wasting time in talking to his own family 
had so many tiresome parishioners to talk to, | 
suppose —-gave me a mere bald outline. But at 
last, one day, I interested Captain Jeremiah 
Clarke and got from him the story. The Captain 
had lived in Macochee before the war, he had en- 
listed there, had commanded a company in the 
Sixty-sixth, and, after the war, had gone out West. 
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“It Was Called the Bloody Sixty-Sixth’ 
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He was, when he told me the stor 
for the second time since the war 


Coming Week, and was so bore ; 
that he was glad to talk about old 


other than those present times 
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opened an arrativ: 
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it excelled the national sensa- 
tion, for Macochee, having 
been a station on the under- 
ground railway and used to 
the abolitionism of Major 
Landis, understood the fall of 
Sumter; butit did not under- 
tandthecapitulationof Laura 
Sheldon’s heart to the sudden 
attack of George Baring 
lf Clayton understood he 
nevertoldany one. The blow 
hit him hard, they all knew 
that; it wounded his vanity, 
and many of the women in- 
isted that it broke his heart. 
A few day s later, at Lincoln’s 
first call, he raised a com- 
pany and in a week left with 
his raw command. They 
marched away one morning, 
Clayton at their head, a hun- 
dred boys, not as you see 
them in pictures or hear them 
described in the Decoration 
Day oration, for they had no 
uniforms or equipment, but 
the excited imagination of 
Macochee stpplied all the 
paraphernalia to invest them 
in the panoply of war; and 
after old Doctor Goddard, 
standing with bare white 
head, hac prayed for them in 


the square, they marched 
to the station behind the 
Macochee Cornet Band: fol- 


lowed by a cheering crowd of 
men and b« ys and women 

eeping, and some veterans 
of the Mexican War, and one old fellow who claimed to 
have been in the Revolutionary Army and to have seen 
Washington. They marched past Laura Sheldon’s home, 
which had become the home of Laura Baring, and saw her 
standing at the gate, her husband by her side. Laura 
looked at Clayton, her fine eyes—wide, expectant, bril- 
liant —fixed*upen him as if she were willing him to look 
at her; she had a handkerchief ready to wave at him. But 
he never looked at her, not once. He marched as they had 
taught him at West Point, eves front And prese ntly she 
lifted the handkerchief, pressed it to her eyes, and swiftly 
ran int® the hous¢ 

lhe second call came, the Sixty-sixth Regiment sprang 


into being, and all the young men enlisted —even, at the 





last, George Baring 

it was the Captain who employed that invidious *‘ even.” 

‘| speak thus of George Baring,” he said, ‘* because he 
was a man, somehow, whom no one expected to do such 
a thing He was of an old Macochee family, too, a gay, 
good-natured young fellow whom people in general liked 
But they never expected him to do anything enterprising 
until he married Laura. We were all surprised; we could 
not imagine why he should enlist I know that if Laura 
Sheldon had married me I shouldn't have enlisted until 
the enemy was In my front yard. But we concluded that 
having distinguished himself by his victory over Clayton 
in the pursuit of Laura Sheldon he felt that much more 
than he had ever imagined was now demanded of him; 


and even though he had taken a wife, the most beautiful 




















in Ohio, he could not avail himself then even of the 
Seriptural exemptior It was, in a sense, a 
he old rivalry it began on that afternoon wher 
went away at the first call. He had seen the 
which his bride regarded Clayton, and he had followed her 
when she fled up the long walk at ¢ layton’s refusal to turr 
his head arewell. And it had troubled him; it had not 
et him rest, and he was tormented by the thought 
he might hold him less brave than other less br 
be explicit, t Wade Clayton. Then (Cl on, } 
served his three months, came home with a cay 

mmi ! 1 secured a transfer to the Six ! 
ti ppear ein I t ea alread | 
tr t {” n ‘ \ i el na 
desperatior And Bar enlisted night 
< n \ how he could leave © said 

ai v 1 should have een now t ind 

proud! She ive, patriot voman 

‘Now, we of th ld Sixt xtl re exes proud 
of our reg ent It was called the Bloody S xth 
There re otner evyiment so called, but not é lv 
as ours wa A good many handsome reputations « ame 
tardily after the war was over Ours was early id 
a perately made l'wenty-one Dattle seventy iret 
skirmishe that was our record. Port Kepublic, Cedar 


Mountain, Antietam, Chancellorsville, Fredericksburg 


Gettysburg; then, after the transfer of the Eleventh and 
Twelfth Corps under Hooker to the Army of the Cum- 
berland, near Chattanooga, came Lookout Mountain, 








“It Was a Sickening and Yet Pitiable Sight” 
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Missionary Ridge, Ringgold; 
then Rocky Face Ridge, 
Pine Mountain, Culp’s Farm, 
and from Atlanta to the Sea 
with Sherman. We made the 
whole circuit of the Southern 
States. Suchevents bind men 
together, you understand; we 
had all the esprit de corps of 
an old regiment of Imperial 
Guards,” 

The Captain’s boasts, 
though the conventional ones, 
helped me to understand an 
occurrence that befell this 
proud and gallant regiment 
in the battle of Cedar Moun- 
tain. Baring had been made 
a captain; not that he de 
served it, but Clayton had 
urged it—-on Laura’saccount, 
they knew—and Clayton al- 
ways got what he wanted 
with the one exception. 

Captain Baring, as I gath- 
ered, must have made a fine 
figure, especially at parade 
or at guard mount, with his 
erect young form, his good- 
looking face and his curly 
hair. And while he was, ina 
way, popular enough with his 
company the men did not 
lean on him as they would 
have leaned, for instance, on 
such a fellow as Clayton. 
The Sixty-sixth saw its first 
fighting in the Valley of the 
Shenandoah against Stone- 
wall Jackson. 

At Port Republic, of which the Captain gave a tech- 
nical description quite as incomprehensible as the very 
best battle descriptions, the regiment behaved gallantly, 
though it hadn't found itself or been made into the effect- 
ive machine it was destined to become under Clayton, 
who, at that time still a captain, was acting-major com- 
manding the second battalion. Baring bore himself well 
in that engagement—came through, in fact, all right. He 
was, after the ordeal was over, a bit elated. His elation, 
which impressed the Captain and some of the other officers 
as the elation that comes of relief, showed in his manner, 
in the way he laughed, in the intensity with which his eyes 
sparkled as he discussed the symptoms he had noted in 
himself when he was going into action. They all under- 
stood, for they had had the same sensations themselves 
It has been supposed that one experience of this sort will 
accustom a man so that in time he will be habituated to 
the ordeal, become used to fire. I fear that supposition 
is incorrect; no man ever becomes accustomed to it; no 
man ever likes it; and his last battle is as hard as his first. 
Certainly this is true of the sensitive, delicately-organized 
man-—I know it was that way with me when the Black 
Hills campaign was suggested—and it was the case with 
George Baring. That first battle only supplied new details 
for his imagination to work with, and with them he 
fashioned new and inconceivable horrors for himself. 
However, he controlled himself, and during the prelimi- 
nary movements at Cedar Mountain he did well. The man 
must have been constantly fighting two battles—one with 
the enemy, the other with himself. Poor fellow, with his 
egoistic imagination, how he must have suffered! 

Stonewall Jackson whipped the Sixty-sixth again at 
Cedar Mountain. Through the late afternoon and all 
through the early evening they waited to advance. They 
were at the edge of a wood, and now and then a shell from 
the hill where the enemy perched flew over them, rattling 
through the treetops, and burst behind them. During 
those hours Baring lived through the dangers, the horrors, 
in every realistic detail, of a thousand battles, and must 
have died a thousand deaths. After a while they were 


ordered to lie down, and thus they waited through the- 


twilight, impatient and nervous, joking, some of them, 
others keeping strangely silent, thinking of peaceful 
Macochee and certain persons there. This change of 
posture from the straight to the prone had an unfortunate 
effect on Baring. It lowered him, not only physically, 
but morally 

‘“‘] remember,” said the Captain, ‘‘ just how he looked, 
squatting there in the rear of his men with his sword 
drawn. His face was very white and it must have itched 
in spots, he was always lifting a finger to scratch it; and 
his eyes were fixed straight ahead as he tapped his sword 
point nervously on the ground. Night fell and the 
advance was sounded, and at last we moved forward into 
the woods. Our regiment had the right of the line, but 
owing to a mistake old Kenneth, our colonel, had made in 
giving his commands he had twisted the regiment about 
so that Baring’s company was on the right. There was 
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no time to change and we went on. We went forward, 
deeper and deeper into the woods, and then suddenly I 
knew something was wrong. I felt the temper, as it were, 
go out of our line; there was a gush of fire, an awful yell, 
and we knew that we had marched into an ambuscade 
There was no time to retreat; we were in for a hand-to- 
hand fight. For some reason I turned and, looking, I saw 
Jaring white as death; he halted, stood, shivered an 
instant, then he clapped his hands to his face and, turning 
in flight, suddenly sank to his knees. It was a sickening 
and yet pitiable sight. He had not been wounded; he had 
collapsed from fear. His company was in demoralization; 
it broke and started to run. And then I was compelled 
to witness a sight still more horrible. A corporal in his 
company — Poole, which was not his name—turned and, 
thrusting his musket into Baring’s back, fired. I saw it. 
I can see it now. Such things have been, I am told. I 
remember now a man in a Connecticut regiment, whom I 
met at Atlanta, sinisterly pointing out a certain officer 
in his regiment’’—and the Captain here told a long and 
irrelevant story about that man. 

‘*But the case of Baring,’’ he said when he at last got 
around to it again, ‘‘I saw that and wish I had not. I had 
no time then for thought, for in another instant there was 
Clayton on a horse, swearing like Sheridan at Winchester, 
and in the last instant before it would have been too late 
the line was reformed, and we stayed to fight a hopeless 
fight. That night we fell back, beaten, half our troops 
killed outright, and of our own regiment it seems that 
eighty-seven were killed and two hundred wounded. But 
Clayton was a full major with a bullet wound through his 
left elbow, and Baring lay on the field among the dead. 
We never found his body; we hadn’t the time to look for 
it then.” 

They talked it over, Clayton and the Captain and the 
few who knew, and agreed that for the honor of the 
regiment they would never tell. And they never did tell. 
Those of them who came from Macochee thought at once 
of Laura. She was in a delicate condition, expecting an 
interesting event. And Clayton, with his majority and 
his wound, was given a furlough, and he started home 
to tell her. But first he sent Laura a telegram saying: 
‘George killed at the head of his company.’’ One could 
imagine I know not what new hopes rising in his gallant 
breast as he drew near to the old town. But the bald 
truth of that telegram was given no other significance in 
the story he told her than that which it bore on its 
face, and Clayton supplied the details to ennoble the 
tragedy. He told her of the waiting in the wood, then of 
the advance, then of the ambuscade, and evidently he 
told it with fine verisimilitude. But the part he himself 
had played in rallying that broken line he ascribed to 

faring —and the honorable bullet that had pierced his 
own elbow was substituted for the one Poole had sent to 
Baring’s heart 

There in the dim parlor of the old Sheldon house, 
his arm in a sling, Clayton told her the story; and she, 
leaning forward in tears, listened and did not see the hero 
before her, but the other man whose coward’s death had 
been transfigured for her into a noble, gallant end. And so 
possessed was she by that glorification that she never even 
once inquired after Clayton’s wound or noted the new 
gold leaves on his shoulder-straps 

Old Kenneth was killed at Gettysburg, and Clayton got 
his coloneley. The war ended; they came home and took 
up their lives, or began others. Captain Clarke did not 
remain in Macochee, but went West; but he was in 
Macochee long enough to note that the town had already 
resumed its interest in Laura Baring and Wade Clayton. 
Macochee, of course, confidently expected them to wed. 
Clayton took up the practice of the law, and in the flush 
of enterprise that followed the war he was as successful as 
a lawyer as he had been as a soldier. His heart had not 
changed and he resumed his courtship. He called on 
Lat 
him. But his attentions had to be managed with an 
intense and subtle delicacy. Laura's little son, Victor, 
occupied her whole thought, and she had already begun 


to implant in his mind that deep reverence for a father w ho 


“a. he sent her flowers by the negro boy who served 





had died for his country, gallantly, at the head of his 
regiment on the field of honor. And Clayton, sitting with 
her, began to tell the child at Laura’s behest the story of 
his father services 

Clayton was still young and he could be patient. He 
did not speak to Laura on the one subject that must have 
rated with its influences the very atmosphere about 
them: she wore her mourning still, and the colonel waited, 
as all Maecochee waited, for her to take it off They 
waited two years Ther Clayton was elected to Congress 
He wrote to Laura from Washington; at home in the 
vacations he was often with her, advising her on her 














silently, patiently waiting. After a while he spoke, 
but put him off. Her excuse was the boy. And the 
colonel was forced to sit by and for the benefit of that 
child rehearse, with improvements and embellishments, 
the absurd story of George Baring’s death Baring’s 
picture in the uniform of a captain hung in the parlor, his 
presence filled the house, and among them they created 
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for Laura and for the boy an idol before which they all _ sitting rakisl n the curly he rt 
bowed. And this went on for year been as excited a ver his appearance, thou I 
One would think that Clayton would have kened of nothing, of i that But e ¢ 1 
the business and at times he did But the seductive asserted that t! i aid H i ‘ k ’ ‘ h 
Laura Vas always there, and } nare of the vorship in his father H 
which he joined was for her. One would thir that he it to } though sl 
would have hated the boy for whom thi the And 
sacrifice was made, for whom tl grotesq 
was created; but he didn't. Wade Clayt 
nothing, Captain Clarke asserted Accordit 
staunch and admiring comrade he befriends 
dog, every miserable devil in town. If any « } 
trouble he helped him; if any were in jail he vi herwise 
he defended half the rogues in the county and g } I mance is rap I 
inventing in their behalf stories as romantic and i e the 
a he had created for George Bar ‘ infor? } 
supreme romanticist and Macochee was de i | a d 
and if he was not impatient with Laura, Ma I roo} , re the g 
and i int besides But there were no \ t | A e ( .« be The ars 
spoken reproaches. Old Ledinger broached the i hich ‘ i r 
to Clayton one afternoon on the square, b et et In tt I ‘ I exp ' 
finished; Clayton would have killed him rifice it had b i I ! by ur n col 
Clayton served six terms in Congr el d I ir i he ¢ ‘ 
appointed young Baring a cadet at West P ‘ ir rt th 
ambition being to have hini follow the career of his father Life just tl } eve p ted elf to Lieutenant } 
When he had gone Clayton asked Laura to marry him Baring in the for a young girl, indistinct, with a 
‘*Surely, now that Victor is gone, it is tims he urged vague lovelir t nfinite if somewhat indefinite chart He v, in th 
But she shook her head. I this ide xed 1ts ae i lender rr i ! Deer t 
How can he be true to his father’s memory and herit- most indubitably 1 al bod nd tl deal was « ] 
age if his mother ’ she began. The Captain detailed noted by a certain pretty name, Bessie Bell. This maiden accompany |} 
the conversation just as if he had been ra | 
present, like a novelist pre 
Then Clayton declined another re- 
nomination, and retired to his lonely 
house, with no one but Ephraim, h 
black houseb« 7. At thirty- wht, with 
a career still before him, he seemed to \l 
have given up all other ambitions and \ 
settled down to the quest that had held n 
him all those years And he practiced ne 
law, and called on Laura in the even- te t 
ings, and sent flowers to her by Ephrain king th 
When the pe ople of Macochee saw him ri 
they sighed with a gentle, pleasant ly 
melancholy, thinking of his long, ro- he 
mantic courtship. They told visitors of 
it, pointing the Colonel out to them, d 
and the visitors sighed in the same gen- ( 
tle, pleasantly melancholy way. Thus eetil 
ran the Captain's story. re th il 
| had, indeed, seen a negro bearing t 
flowers out South Main Street, but the 
interest, the melancholy, the sighs, if 
these existed, were all in that world 
which liestabove and outside a boy ’s life 
But the Macochee folk, the few that 
knew, never told the truth about Baring 
A miracle had happened, wrought by ire p 
the will of Wade Clayton; the truth We 
had indeed been forgotten, if it ever had 
been known; it was incrusted by this 
new element, and George Baring had h the 
gained a reputation and a personality n 
among his townsmen he never could 
have had in life. inot} 
To the old boys of the Sixty-sixth 
( layton remained the hero he had been nd 
He met them at their annual reunions 
These were held all over Clayton’s 
Congressional district, every place but 
one—namely, Macochee. Clayton al- 
ways forbade their meeting there, though 
they proposed it annually. He had his 
reasons, and his old soldiers knew them 
Thus the years went by. The regiment 
diminished, the veterans were beginning 
to grow old. Then, for the first time in 
all their service, they disobeyed their 
colonel. In the summer of 1881 they 
mutinied, openly, flagrantly, and re- 
solved to hold their reunion in Ma- 
cochee 
We insist, sir,” said old Major 
Hastings, ‘‘on showing your fellow- 
townsmen how we love and honor you 
The Captain said the Colonel's eyes 
moistened as he bowed his gray head 
though the Captain was not there : ee 
Victor Baring was graduated from My Husband Was Killed at the Battle of Cedar Mo 
West Point in June of that year and 
came home in the new uniform of a second-lieutenant was the daughter of that rich old ¢ en, Ar By 
of the army. Him I could remember well. He irst still bore the hatred that had attache 
upon our sight and put our old wocden guns to shame head during the war Laura watched the ince i I t we 
as he moved far, far above us, to our reverence and passion with alarm. It was the first obstacle in the nd hear his } 
awe and despairing envy, a lithe, slender figure in the the realization of her ideal. The incongruity ul I ! ive forgiven | 
fatigue jacket that fitted him like a girl’s bodice, his legs between the noble scion of the patriotic house of Bari the ¢ ynel } 
appearing much longer in the light-blue trousers with the and the daughter of a Copperhead distressed her; it seemed when it was politicall 
wide white stripe of the infantry, and his little forage cap to violate the sanctuary in which she had reared her idol Continued on Page 
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CKS AND KICKERS 


What a Good Complaint 
Department Does 





VERY public-service corporation nowadays, and, 
in fact, every business large enough to have rami- 
fications out of sight of its proprietor, maintains a 

complaint bureau where errors in bills, discourtesy of 
employees, defects in equipment and shortcomings in its 
service may be reported and righted, together with the 
growls, grumbles and grouches of every sort that develop 
in the daily friction of business 

Such a department may also deal with the complaints 
that are not reported, but which find an outlet through 
newspaper letters and general ill will on the part of the 
public. Beyond these, again, the complaint department 
tries to forestall trouble by creating good will for the 
company. When a patron reports trouble it is regarded as 
a symptom indicating some general defect in service which 

probably bothering other patrons or making future 
trouble lhe efficient complaint department aims to go 
leeper than the symptom and to cure the defect, and to 
prevent defects by keeping the organization healthy. 

Complaint work is a good deal more complex than the 
public knows, and calls for shrewd diagnosis of troubles. 

Some forms of trouble, of course, are on the surface and 
isily run down, as was that of the gentleman who bought 
his first automobile from a large selling agency, selecting a 
\ week after the purchase he 
lrove the automobile up to the agent's office, complaining 
bitte riy 

What a fool I was to buy a dumestic car!"’ he lamented. 
‘But I wouldn't take the advice of my friends and now 
look at me 

What seems to be wrong ?’’ inquired the agent. 

Oh, I was warned, all right. Everybody told me your 
Why didn’t I buy an imported car?”’ 

But tell us what's the matter —perhaps we can fix it.” 

Matter? Everything's the matter! Hear that knock- 
ing? See how she shakes and rattles!"’ 

Opening the bonnet the agent looked at the engine a 
moment and then went for an oil can. In five minutes the 
new car ran smoothly away. The owner had just for- 
gotten to lubricate it 

Sut this very same variety of trouble may become 
highly complex 

A large machinery house, for instance, got persistent 
reports of defects in some of its heavy milling machines, 
though these were installed and run by experienced 
The trouble came from lack of proper oiling 
and care, but it took considerable investigation to show 
that the cause lay right at home, in the organization of the 
house itself. To guard valuable information this house had 
refuséd to furnish to purchasers blue-print drawings of 
mach.nery. As an outcome, its machines were not always 
properly lubricated before being started and might be 
badiy damaged within a few days of instaliation 
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1 it, and this 


immediately did away with most of the trouble 


man finally persuz.ded the house to send a 


print with each machine, showing where to oi 


The Much-Abused Meter 


mplexity of complaint causes is shown ina recent 


Tt com] ‘ i] 
ras-Company experience 


it has been found, by skillful 


analysis of complaints from customers, that fully three- 
fourtt of those made on account of high bills can be 
traced to causes in the company’s own organization, and 


stopped there 
The man who reads meters may make 
instance. If he does, fortunately it is usually in decimal, 
owing to ‘the dial arrangement. A sudden increase in a 
customer's bill of one, ten or a hundred thousand cubic 
s sufficient warning to an alert bookkeeping depart- 
ment, when the meter is read again and corrected. Then, 
where a reader cannot get access to the meter some month, 
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two months’ gas may be charged 
in the next bill. The consumer 
may have forgotten and resents 
this “skipped reading’’ unless it 
is explained to him. Whenever 
it is necessary to change his meter 
his bill may seem higher thai 
usual, and that leads to complica- 
tions unless explained. 

One gas company found that 
complaints over high bills resulted 
in losses of revenue aggregating 
ten thousand dollars a year, 
through loss of customers and the 
making of ill will. By a better 
system of clerical routine sixty per 
cent of this loss was saved. 

Even when a sudden increase in 
a consumer's gas bill can be ac- 
counted for on no other ground 
than that he has burned the gas, 
the complaint department may 
still do mueh to prevent ill will. 
The first thing a consumer thinks of, of course, is his meter, 
which he wishes to have tested. But in actual practice the 
much-abused gas meter is a simple and fairly reliable affair. 
One of the New York gas companies, for example, has 
550,000 meters in Manhattan and the Bronx. During two 
years only 3460 of them came under suspicion to a degree 
that made a test by the Public Service Commission nec- 
essary, and only about one meter in a thousand annually 
was found ‘‘fast,”’ or registering more gas than the con- 
sumer burned, The watt meter that measures electric cur- 
rent is a highly developed instrument of precision. Sothe 
efficient complaint bureau, on discovering thatJohn Smith's 
gas bill has doubled this month, and that everything is 
straight in the meter and the accounting, will probably 
help the consumer findthe cause. About thirty-two million 
dollars’ worth of gas is wasted annually in this country, 
according to company figures. Tips may be wasteful. 
Pipes may be arranged badly. Dark wall papers absorb 
light to such a degree that where white blotting paper, by 
test, will give back eighty-two per cent of the illumina- 
tion, black velvet gives back less than one per cent. 
There may be cellar or attic jets that can be left burning 
unnoticed for hours. It is not inconceivable that some 
careless member of a household leaves several jets burn- 
ing in broad daylight. The complaint bureau helps the 
consumer find out where gas is being wasted, puts in 
economical tips, advises changes in piping, and above all 
things tries to show him that the gas company considers 
it good business to have him burn as little as possible. 

Everything depends upon the tact with which com- 
plaints are handled. Many corporations still act on a 
complaint with almost fatal stupidity, nor is this true of 
corporations alone—mercantile houses, department stores 
and other business concerns all over the country have 
still to develop fair methods of dealing with customers 
who have grievances 

A man who lives in a large Brooklyn boarding-house 
bought a pair of shoes at the nearest branch store of 
a shoe-manufacturing company that maintains its own 
retail stores throughout the United States. He had worn 
that company’s shoes for years and always found them 
satisfactory. This pair, however, burst open in less than 
a week, indicating some defect in the goods. He took 
them back. The moment the local manager saw the 
shoes he drew a long face. Then he tried to persuade the 
customer that the shoes had been burst through careless- 
ness. Finally, he offered to repair them free of charge, 
and did so. But in a few days they burst again, and this 
time when he returned them the manager tried to avoid 
him. Driven into a corner, he declared that he had done 
all that could be expected in the matter. 

This policy, of course, was discussed at the boarding- 
house, and the man with the damaged shoes was advised to 
write to the office of the company in Massachusetts. The 
shoe-manufacturing concern did not answer his letter 
direct, but two weeks later a boy came from the local 
store to say that the manager would take the damaged 
shoes back at half-price in part payment, if he wished to 

buy a new pair 











In this case there were only two or three dollars at stake, 
alltold. The incident led to considerable loss in trade, for 
the whole boarding-house avoided that store thereafter. 

As a contrast, there are several shoe manufacturers who, 
through complaint departments, instantly give the cus- 
tomer a new pair of shoes without question. It is worth 
much more than the wholesale cost of a new pair to create 
that good feeling, as well as to run down and correct 
defects in goods or shortcomings in factory routine. 

There was a time in complaint practice, not so long ago, 
when the man with a grievance came to the company in 
the belief that he would get little sympathy. So he was 
prepared to fight. The complaint clerk who received him 
was probably working in the belief that no customer had 
any right to criticise the company’s service, and he was 
willing to fight, too. 

But this is becoming a less general practice. 


An Abusive Butcher and a Civil Engineer 


NVESTIGATION of a few hundred complaints in 

almost any business will show conclusively that each 
is fully justified from the standpoint of the man who 
makes it. If he is wrong in his assumptions it is all the 
more necessary to hear him patiently, to explain the facts, 
and to show him his error without wounding him. 

A large electric light and power company handles com- 
plaints through an excellent routine. When a customer 
reports a grievance there is an exceptional opportunity 
to get better acquainted with him. When his case has 
passed through the complaint bureau it is assumed that 
he will have come close enough to the company to have 
better opinions of its methods, and, therefore, be a prime 
prospect for the selling department. So his name and 
address go from the complaint bureau to the selling 
department, and the latter works upon him to persuade 
him to increase his consumption of current by installing 
more equipment. 

A large telephone company follows the practice of 
never replying immediately to a scolding letter from a 
subscriber. Instead, a representative visits him. There 
are always a number of young engineers around a tele- 
phone office, and these civil youngsters, lately out of tech- 
nical schools, handle such cases with ability and tact 
Usually the subscriber is sorry that he wrote hastily and in 
anger. When the case has been disposed of to his satis- 
faction the company replies courteously to the original 
letter, hoping that he will have no further difficulty and 
thanking him for his interest in bettering the service. 

In one instance a young engineer was sent to investi- 
gate the complaint of a butcher who had written a very 
abusive letter and whose interest in the telephone service, 
when the engineer first saw him, amounted to a desire to 
take a cleaver and chop the telephone off the wall. He 
was losing his own customers, he said, because service was 
so poor that they could not get connections with his store 
and send in their meat orders. For three days the engineer 
worked to get this butcher to see where the trouble really 
lay —in his not having sufficient telephone equipment to 







































THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 













































handle his business. Eventually the butcher signed a “Why, it isn't a ca ting anyth replic Se 1 ye ( t car he W 
H contract for another instrument the young man from th nd guilele I'm here tot ( ‘ Ea ‘ ‘ ng | 
5 It usually takes a technical man to run down the to find out what you war t for yo ihard name. | ! had st t 
actual cause behind a complaint. But sometimes the tech- **Do you mean that e crank suspicious ‘ ng tha | ul 
nical man’s technicalities cloud a perfectly simple issue ** Absolutely and popular prejudice ha I intil the read’s rey 
and create a difficult case ** Now, see here!"’ protested the crank, raising a © ta w ‘ 
j ‘ This same telephone company had a nk" sub- ing hand, ‘‘I don't want any more talk about switche The new pre t 1 man w 
| 7 scriber with whom nobody apparently could deal A trunks, magnetos, extensions or push-buttor from a humble plac t ‘ kJ how 
iY telephone had been insta'led at his country residence ** Neither do I,”’ agreed the naive salesman, ‘‘for lcan't get close to pe ) the f three { afte 
i i a year before and it was his intention to have others talk those things--don't knowanythingabout them. Sup- taking charge, while service was |} ul i, he 
j i installed. But a misunderstanding arose, and the sub- pose you explain the whole business in your own way nvestigated t of the plair mst John Jones 
j i scriber not only refused to permit the company to com- “Well, then,” said the subscriber, taking pencil and wrote in from Smit! protest for t fift) me 
} : plete the installation, but also would not sign a contract paper, “‘this is my house up in the country ~ This i avainst some s} , . istics na nas 
| { for the instrument actually in place. Without a contract my stable and this is my coachman’s quarters and this is the president's privat ir stopped at Smit e, he 
i 1 the company could not render bills. So for more than a where my superintendent live Now, | want a telephon: lown and a 1 the ent to show him where J J 
| | year this subscriber had been using a telephone without from here to there, and from there to here, and acros lived, and walked over to talk with him in his own cort 
1 payment, and nobody seemed capable of getting him on here and across there Do you get it held If the distance w cor lerable he rode a biecyele 
' a regular contract basis. “All right, I'll fix that for you,” declared the salesmar Soon the people who had real grievances learned that a 
| The “crank”’ maintained that the company would not He hadn't the least idea in the world whether such an complaint went straight to the Old Ma d before long 
} { carry out his own wishes in installation. One engineer arrangement was feasible from an engineering standpoint this kind of complaints practic 
} | after another visited him to find out what he wanted and _ but added confidently, ‘‘ Just leave that to me That railroad 0} i large suburban traffic, hov 
; { explained what the company could do, but the more they “Well, say, you talk like a man with some commor ever, and commuters along the line had talke o leng of 
, explained the more obdurate he became. Better and yet | sense,’’ said the crank warmly ts wretched service that a deep-rooted tr m had been 
{ \ better technical men were sent, but he only got angrier. “If I get it for you will you pay for the year’s service created. The stock topic at ever iburban bridge party 
i Finally, when he ordered one of the officers of the com- you've had? was the unspeakable r ervice, | ! ly | I 
\ pany out of his office, the technical men gave him up asa “Certainly, but I won't sign any contract own stories of late trains, cold cars, discourteous employ} 
j bad job and turned him over to the selling department. Before the salesman left his office, however, he did sign ees Such gossip, seldom mater ing in formal cor 
! i The selling end sent an unspoiled young man who had a contract, and there was no further difficulty. The engi- plaints, was hard to run down and deal with 
} not been with the company long enough to pick up any _ neers were greatly relieved when the salesman showed them But the new president found a wa Mar } 
| engineering technicalities. When he stepped into the the crank’s diagram. ordinates live 1 burban towns along the line A « 
crank’s office and explained that he represented the tele- ** Was that all he wanted!’ they exclaimed suggestion went out. Some evening at a | © party 
| phone company the latter said sourly: Dealing with popular ill will and grumbling against Mrs. Jones told how e had sat uy past one o'cloch 
nplaint work Concluded on Page 63 








WILD SPORTS IN FRANCE 


The Chasse au Rabbit, Pursuit of the Lark, 
the Sardine and Other Dangerous Animals 


By EMERSON HOUGH 
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| “Another! Well, what do you want?” service is an interesting variety of c« 
1 
| 











BY Mm. Ff BLUMENTHAI 








REAT excitement prevailed. One heard afar the ti What ! vithout intending 















sound of France's martial music One saw the we t { n. Fath lcome home tl 
! dawn approaching through one’s windows, One eS. " wear he terally full of mangled wild be 
if raised one’s self upon one’s elbow upon one’s couch. One ~ ‘ " a latter if is quite like Sanford to tor ther 
) harkened. Also, one arose, saturated a sponge with water YY time, turning e, although I reasoned with hit 
if and soaked Sanford in the neck. Sanford was a fellow- 7 back f{ the to] ide him to accustom |} 
countryman who was sharing one’s quarters at the time F iIndov \ in ke th those that pr 
**Get up, Sanford,” I said. ‘‘ Don’t you hear the Mar- hat with a lor men of Vivien-sur-Rhéne N 
seillaise in the streets? Le jour de gloire est arrivé! This green feather, a brown velveteen coat, pale green waistcoat courtesy of the’ French ps 
is the day when we go hunting, and here you are asleep and tight trousers seem to be about the proper thing. For ness of |} att When at length 
while the mayor and town council and all the distin- your petite style of beauty I suggest a pink shirt, kr | et ! gre 1 
guished citizens are waiting in the public square with the ers with blue ribbons at the knees and patent-leather Les Amér roared the cr 1. ‘* Voil 
band and the grub wagon. Get up, or I'llsoak youagain!” As for me, I think I am going to stick to the old canva Lmér See, they come to arrive! My faith! 
Sanford rolled over, groaned, looked at the window,  shooting-coat, come what may. We haven't come dowr Seer like they never yw forty dollars before ir | 
and at last turned out to begin his morning preparations. here and blown our money against this French sporting their aid Sanford moodily 
a ? * 








Nor shall we ever see our forty again in all our lives,” 
they are, we might 
The mayor 


and the town council and the town treasurer and, for 


I answered But, since things are a 


ll make a break and get our feet wet 


[ know, the President of the Republic are here to take 


iooting. Look! 
We glanced down the street Although the hour was 
i! t was not earlier than the usual busine hour of 
n yet all the shops were closed Krom countk 
lows craned the heads of the feminine populatio: 
not invited to join in the arduous— nay, dangerous —deeds 
f the day A band of several pieces headed the colum 


now filled the central square, with wings debouchin 
pon the side street Guns of all sorts were in evidence 
most of then ipported by straps slung over the shoulders 
of the bearer { motley aggregation of hounds of all 
sh Four handearts bearing 
hampers from which protruded the necks of bottles wer: 


deseriptions was held in ke 





deployed close behind the mayor 
Although deeds of uncertainty and risk 
lay before them not a countenance blanched The scene 


ation The only jarring note wa 


Resolution sat upor 








layor presently advanced to us, sweeping hi 


a wide flourist is he bowed 





ieurs, [ salute you. I weleome you, I greet you 
In the name of the Re public of France, | invite you brave 
(America to our country, whose aspirations coincide 
th the lofty patriotism of your own noble Republic 
ond the sea. We lay to our souls the flattering remem- 


rance that in day gone by our own Lafayette crossed 
t 1 to render such aid as might be against the 
In t n, we welcome you as two Lafayette: 

ir th purposes not k patriotic and 

\ t ek te our ¢ intrvmer il of the 

Perk ever ill send us oth 





Monsieur Acquires the Goods 


QTA VFORD ( hand as he lit a irette Mor 
* ) eur le Maire he said, pushing out his chest, * you 
' rus; you fatter u At the same time there is not! 
I ! yur remarks to surprise us, especially in the | 

I Sut, since the sun is getting hot, suppose 

it for the field of glory o to speak It is something 
1 league onward, as I understand it, to the edg: 
the mur pal lands where we are going to shoot | 

} r ue Francaise Vive Monsieur le Maire 
\ é r-Ithéne! Vive le band! Vive le chuck wa ! 
\ le sport! 

Wild eheeru reeted the © remart on the part 
Sanford rhe throng of determined men thickened in 
he of the lunch baskets. Hats were flung into 
t alr there was much hand-~< lapping, accompant d 





th loud exclamations of ‘‘’Ouray! ‘Ouray!’’, which is 
near as a Frenchman can get to a Fourth of July frame 
f mind he mayor would have spoken further, but, 
rried away by the popular enthusiasm, he waved his 
inds ina wide gesture of encouragement to his pe ople 





F ’ 
ul ons 


Advance, then, mes enfants! Formez aur 


Awake to glory! For-r-r-ward! Mar-r-r-ch-ons! 



















With Colors Flying We Wended Our Way Back to Town 
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At this command our color-bearer, a 
stalwart man in the picturesque uniform 
of the African chasseur, stepped to the 
head of the procession, bearing the 
national tricolor. Behind him came the 
band, the drum major walking back- 
ird, with inspiring gestures of his 
baton Chen came the mayor, the town 
council, the lunch carts, leading citizen 


ys and otners The scene was enough 





» call the dullest heart to faster beat- 


ing Thus we beat it down the street 
ind toward the open field 

At length the mayor called a halt at 
the edge of the village. 
try lay before us. He twisted around on 
his shoulder the coils of the copious 
brass horn that he bore, and wound 
thereon a lusty note, as who should de- 
mand attention from those present 

Comrades!”’ he eried, ‘* yonder lies 
the field that is to witness our endeavor 
In yonder wood at this very moment 
there may be concealed those whom we 
ire about to encounter Let none of us 
falter! Let us be resolved! Let us show 
these br Americans that the sons of 
France have not lost their heritage of 
valor!"”’ He pointed toward a strip of 
wood of, perhaps, ten or twenty acres 
flanked by a row of tall Lombardy pop- 
lars and edged by some fields of stub- 
re Even as we looked there came 


f 


The open coun- 








Monsieur Jacques is Ready 





December 4,1909 


from a wounded animal, neither of us 
being very sure of the stopping quality 
of No. 6 on big game. Here we stood 
for some moments, listening to a silence 
which we later suspected was caused by 
1 general application of the populace to 
he contents of the lunch carts on the 
farther side of the wood. This procedure 
was not without its wisdom, for presently 
we heard shouts and cries of the most 


courageous nature approaching us 
ugh the wood, the party having 
now evidently formed in line according 
to the general's commands and being in 


course ol 





a general advance in our di- 
rection 

It was our first experience on a stand 
ahead of driven game, and we might 
have been pardoned for feeling a trifle 
nervous. We had, of course, no notion 
of the nature of the game that we might 
expect, but so great was our tension 
that when at last we heard a rustling in 
the leaves and saw a slow flash of brown 
fur, as some small animal hopped along 
at the edge of the wood, Sanford, in 
violation of all the laws of the hunt, cut 
loose at it and killed it out of sheer 
nervousness 

‘It’s only a jack-rabbit, or something 
that looks like it. But, gee! Ican’t 
stand waiting any longer. Where's the 


rhinoceros 


from the nearest field the figure of a to Take the Field \ sudden silence fell in the wood at 


man hurrying toward us. He was the 
rt of man who in New York is called a peasant or a yokel 
**Regardez !”’ cried the mayor, raising a restraining 
hand. ‘‘One comes Affendez! One has a message it is, 
perhaps! Eh bien, Jean, what is it that it is it, then?” 
The peasant took off his hat and bowed The muscles 
of his face were set and tense. ‘* Monsieur le Maire 
he exclaimed, “it is of a surety! [have seen tracks! The 
creature went into the wood there, precisely at the edge 
of the field of Jaeques Boneour It is but this very 
moment he also has seen the tracks. He awaits, fearles 
to mark the spot where the creature went into the wood 
Doubt t | there concealed at this moment! But, 
come; none the less, I will lead you to the very place! 


\t this juncture there did not lack souls who seemed 





disposed to augment their courage at the lunch carts 

t the mayor, pale and stern, checked them and ordered 
i general advanes ] e the wise general he now 
il ) ed ft pla 





You, my friends, you bold Americans, it is that it 
is it that it is that you shall have the post of danger as 
well as of honor, Advance, then, if you please, yonder to 
the left, where certain pat hs leave the woods and approach 
the cabbage patch. These others, under my own personal 
command, shall approach upon the right, then deploy 
with a line of skirmishers, followed by the main body of 
the army, entirely through the wood, let happen what 
may! When you hear our cries be on your guard. France 
expects her children to acquit themselves honorably, 
and so much in advance may with assurance be said of 
Knowing your bravery, none the 








4 





you, gue 3 among us 
less we caution you to take no needless chances. Is every- 
thing prepared? Sound, then, the music! My children, 
follow the colors of France! 

Gee! aid Sanford to me as we crawled through the 
hedge. ‘I didn’t know there were any wild boar in this 
country Here we are with 16-gauges and No. 6 shot, 


and to hear the talk those fellows are making they have 
Well, here we are and 

if the worst happens I reckon we ean find a tree. Our 
collections of faunal Nature must and shall be preserved 
We were at that time somewhat new in French sport 


got, anyhow, a rhinoceros in there 


and had only come into the country through answer to 
a chance advertise- 
ment telling of 
choice sport in par- 
tridges and ground 
game in the vicinity 
of Vivien-sur- 
Rhone We felt, 
however, that the 
dignity of our coun- 
try must be main- 
tained; and, finally, 
we took up our 
positions as di- 
rected at the farther 
edge of the wood, 
following Sanford’'s 
idea of keeping close 
toa bunch of shrubs 
which would offer 
some sort of a cover 


Np, A 
> in case of a charge 


the sound of the shot, but as Sanford 

walked forward to pick up his hare there came a great 
shouting and a general crashing in the brush. It was not 
made, as we suspected, by the passage of any large 
ial, but by the line of beaters themsel\ 


instant later were all about us, gesticulating and exclaim- 


es, who an 





‘stand without 





ing in a language that we could not 
a dictionary On the face of the mayor there sat an ex- 
pression of mingled emotion as he saw the long-eared 
creature dangling from Sanford’s hand. 

‘Monsieur has fired?’’ he remarked in tones of freez- 
ing politeness 

‘You bet your life Monsieur h: rep 1 Sanford; 

and also, Monsieur has the goods to show 





killed more than a million of these things « 
Have a cigarette, old man 3ut, meantime, where did 


the wild boar go to, or the lion, or ele ph int, whatever it 





was you had in there 


The Ancient Hare of Vivien-sur-Rhone 


HE emotions of the mayor were too much for him. 

A large tear stole from each of his eyes. ‘‘ Monsieur 
said he, ‘‘you have not only ruined my future, but you 
have desolated this portion of France. You have killed 
the hare of Vivien-sur-Rhéne!”’ 

‘You bet your sweet life I killed it,’’ said Sanford 
‘And we'd have killed fifty more if they had come out 
Ain't that what we're here for? But look here, old cock; 
is this little old yellow-backed French jack-rabbit all the 
run my friend and I are going to get for our money? 
Where's the rest of the game? Where are we going next?” 

‘* Monsieur,"’ said the mayor, *‘ there is no next. There 
is no more. You have brought devastation into this 
valley, where once dwelt a contented and happy people 
This what you eall rabbit long has been the support of 
Vivien-sur-Rhéne. It is a rabbit known well of my 
father. Often, when a little child, I have heard him tell 
of the many chases it has afforded the men of France and 
those sportsmen who, for a consideration, were allowed 
to share in the privilege of its pursuit. It was, I may say, 
the support, the hope, the consolation, the pride of this 
arrondissement Now it is slain by your rash hand! 
How shall it be replaced? Above all, what hope may I 
have, what political future have I, when I shall come to 
face this bereaved and infuriated population at the time 
of the next voting for mayor Monsieur, I cannot 
speak! You have ruined us 

““Well, bless my soul!" whispered Sanford, letting 
the cigarette fall from his lax and nerveless fingers 
‘*What do you know about that? Forty dollars a throw 
to kill one measly yellow rabbit, and then you mustn't 
kill the rabbit! Why, by the time we foot up our lunch 
bill and the price of the band and the packs of hounds 
and the other leading citizens, we'll be in for four or five 
hundred dollars, anyhow. And they begrudge us this 
little rabbit!”’ 

A sudden smile illuminated his face ‘I'll tell you 
what I'll do, old party,” he said to the mayor. ‘‘ This has 
all been an accident. I didn’t really mean to kill your 
stock rabbit at all, and only shot over in that direction 
thinking it was a wild boar coming. But from the looks 
of it I don't believe all of our tears could bring it to life, 
so I'll tell you what I'll do. We'll foot the bills, call the 
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Behold th 


ty of the volatile h br it of Euroy but the 
French temperament! — Fr ‘ » far as open water re concet 

Those who a moment ext ( z=. bl for the iverag , , ) } or 
before had regarded u ipid waters in the Pyrénées they use the wet 


with scowls now sa do in America, but the English method of d Ira () rs 
luted us with cheer fishing is well known on the quieter streams of N he prope i | 
With colors tlyingand in the Vosges and Jura There are me good prefer 


andplayingagay with the fly, but they total no large number ee the black th « 








we formed 1 In the department of the Ain there ar ra mat, as Or 

ionandwended but any good open fishing Is soon exhau 
our way back to town. to the doctrine of the neral rights of man, and it Le Chasse au Pig 
hat evening, me- long financial pole that usually ta 


thinks, if the full tra- persimmon in la belle France. Money ‘ led PORT ht nin Ir r ' 

















“If the Worst Happens I Reckon cookery were ob-_ gentler Par pay 1 thousand france f " thr ' 
We Can Find a Tree’ served. all Vivier ur- i? f of water on the Epps. H era , , inter } 
had soup. As | it h sea f tl r lr | 
for Sanford and myself, we ind had } 
mething else Thu enae I | ra t T } 
although thus began a ore extended acqu 
ance With sporting eth thods In that count ‘ ta 
In the first place, sport everything else in Frat Ka 
+ marked by economy Lhe French pe pit re t t ! 
from the cradle to save their mone Y, because not t 
can ¢ ver tell when Germany Is going to need al ! Z ‘* 
war indemnity, and it is best to have the cash ready i K 
he g under the bed Nothing is wasted { 
Franc every little thing is used In the eig! 1 
even ¢ rent departments of the Republic ther 
estim to be about one millien hermer ! ‘* 
tackle is not of the most expensive sort on the el 
nor are their methods the most sporting Imagi 
Fishing in Full Dress 
~ } 
Sige Frenchman fishes for something to eat, and ‘ : hh 
takes chub, perch, bream, barbel, carp or any ot} ; t 
common and coarse fish, whenever and wherever | a ; off 
gets a chance The cere mony of sport, as it Is kr if 
n England, is largely lacking in France, and port ‘ 
n the latter country, reduced to a purely utilitarian F 0 ) 
basis. Poaching is more common than in England a } 1 
and is considered a more venial crime Ihe right é ho | i 
of the people” are guarded by the politiciar 
extent that the rights of wild game and fish are quit ( tinued ! ‘ 
forgotten. Asin England all the fore: f the Govern- vee 
ment are enlisted in the cause of sport, so in France — 
ill the tendencies of the Government are arrayed against that he pa ibout twenty cer r the privilege of cate} P , > ; 
port. Inthe latter country we have the curious situation each trout that he gets. Th f r ild seem rather high f ora 





that socialism, supposed to represent a square deal for to Jacques, with his quill float on the Seine For the latt 

















every body, is destroying all the opportunity forthat sport — the ets of trout obt ible on the Eppe or the Brel 
which theoretically may be considered the equal heritage or kindred streams but a few hours from Paris are as it 
of the whole population ble as though they belonged to another planet n 

In France all the public | ina sense, opentothe the lakes, just as on the estat f England, pike up to thirty 
p iblic, and even on a cl ili men lay angie pounds or more are once in a Whlie taken, but they might 
with the floating line; rst blush it would well be taken in New Zealand, so far as Jacques is concerned 
eem that the average man has all sorts of chance fora and such fishing as sometime fered by our Americar 
little recreation in the open. Yet almost the opposite is muscallonge waters is a thing net even to be dreamed of | 
the truth. The clubs plant and preserve to some extent the’ most determined angler of France. Once in a while he 
but the people grumble and threaten, and back of the may get on a run of bream while he is fishing, lunch basl 
people the politicians grimace and wink Meantime, close at hand, on the bank of some quiet stream, and « 
France reaps what she can from her waters, Just.as she have been known where a local angler has killed one hundred 
does from her fields and her tourists. All along the quays and fifty pounds of bream in a single day. That made hir 





of Paris you can on any day discover scores of fishermen, _ practically a demigod and invested him with traditions suc 
hour after hour watching their little quill floats on the — shall not fade for many a generation 
turbid waters of the Seine. They are There are in France six hundred | 

See using light lines and tiny hooks baited — glers, with memberships running from fifty to two thousand, and 

witha bit of white worm, and they are the main endeavor of these bodies is to prevent poaching wit! 





rovective ocieties of r 


j angling for a sort of sardine not longer nets. Some of the societies stock the waters under their 
than your finger when you catch him. _ but all of them are handicapped by the socialistic tendenci: 
There is a tradition along the Seine the plain people. The increase of even such coarse fishes as 














At the Psychological Moment Alphonse Lays Down His Book and ( 4 


White 


AY WIFE, said the Pole, was a 
long time recovering from the 
birth of our second child. She ‘ftw ¢ 

. normal and healthy woman, but 

Nature has a way in these matters of introducing the 


tural: science, too, mistook the ABC’s of the case for 


the XYZ’s; and cur rooms were for many, many weary 
eks like a cage in which the bird has ceased to sing. I 
lid what I could. She was not without books, magazines 
ind delicacies; but I had to attend to my business; so 
hat time hung about her much like a millstone, and she 
ild say: ‘‘All’s well with me, Michael, but I am 
ed — bored — bored.’ 
Our baby was put out to nurse and our older boy, 
isimir, who was seven, began, for lack of his mother's 
care, to come and go as he pleased. The assurance and 
cheek of street boys began to develop in him. He startled 
me by his knowledge and his naiveté. But at the same 
time he was a natural innocent—a little dreamer. In the 
little matters of street life that arise among children he 
had, as a rule, the worst of it. He was a born believer of 
all that might be told him. Such children develop into 
artists or ne’er-do-wells. It was too soon to worry about 
him. But I was easiest in mind when I saw that he was 
fashioning anatomies with mud or drawing with chalk 
upon the sidewalk. ‘ Wait a little,’’ I would say to my 
vife, ‘‘and he will be old enough to go to school.” 
[he happiest times were when it was dark and I had 
ed the store and could sit by my wife’s bed with Casi- 
mir on my knee Then we would talk over pl asant ¢€ xpe- 
riences, or I would tell them, who were both American 
born, stories of Poland, of fairies and sieges; or hum for 
them the tunes to which I had danced in my early youth 
But oftenest my wife and I talked, for the child’s benefit, 
of the wonderful city in whose slums we lived—upper 
central New York with its sables and its palaces. During 
our courtship and honeymoon we had made many excur- 
sions into those quarters of the city and the memory of 
them was dear. But if I remembered well and with happi- 


I my wife remembered photographically and with a 

ind of hectic eagerness in which, I fear, may have been 
bedded the roots of dissatisfaction. Details of wealth and 
luxur i manners that had escaped me, even at the 
time, were as facile to her as terms of endearment to a 
love **And, oh—do you remember,” she would say, 

the ruby that the Fifth Avenue bride had at her throat 


i how for many, many blocks we thought we could still 
r the organ going? That was fun, Michael, wasn’t it, 


vhen we 1 front of Sherry’s and counted how many 
re al in and how many fakes, and noticed that 
the fake were as proudly carried as the real 





One night she would noteathersupper. ‘Oh, Michael 


he said, ‘‘I’m so bored with the same old soup—soup 
ip, and the same old porridge— porridge — porridge, and 
hate orange ind apples, and pl ase don't pend any 
more money on silly, silly, silly me 
I ! eat ] 4 
What would like Think of 
thing. Think of something 
tempt your appetite You 
m better tonight--almost well 
jour cheeks are like cherries and 
1 keep stirring restlessly as if you 


anted to get ip i tead of lying 
till—still like a woman that ha 

en drowned, all but her great 
deareyes. . . . Now,make some 
were it ambrosia I 
will ¢ r you if it is to be had 
n the city. Else if not 
hese things what are savings-banks 
or, and thrift and a knowledge of 





She answered m¢ indirectly 

‘Do you remember, Michael,” 
he said, ‘ the butcher shops uptown, 
the groceries and the fruit stores, 
where the commonest articles, the 
chops, the preserved strawberries, 
the apples were perfect and beauti- 
ful like works of art? In one window 
there was a great olive branch ina 
ass jar—do you remember? And 
that fruit store near the Grand 
ral—do you remember?—we 





din the d imp snow and looked 
t clean spaces flooded with 
light —and there were baskets 

f strawberries—right there in 

January—and wonderful golden 
ind red fruits that we did not know 
the names of, and many of the fruits 
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arkcker 
They Were My Grapes 


peeped out from the bright-green leaves among which 
they had actually grown ; 

‘I remember the two prize bunches of grapes,”’ I said 

And my wife said: 

“IT was coming to those . . . they must have been 
eighteen inches long, every grape great and perfect. I 
remember you said that such grapes looked immortal. It 
was impossible to believe they could ever rot there was 
a kind of joyous frostiniess—we went in and asked a little 
man what kind of grapes they were, and he answered like 
a phonograph, without looking or showing politenc 








‘Only Hold That Expression for Two Minutes!" 








xandria 





‘Black Hamburgs and White Muscats 
of Alexandria ’— your old Sienkiewicz 
never said anything as beautiful as that, 
‘White Muscats of Alexandria sei 

‘* Dear little heart,’’ I said. ‘* Childkin, is it the memory 
of those white grapes that tempts your appetite?” 

‘*Oh, Michael,” she exclaimed, clasping her hands over 
those disappointed breasts into which the milk had not 
come in sufficiency. ‘‘Oh, Michael—they were two dol- 
lars and a half a pound ’ 

‘Heart of my heart,” I said, ‘‘Stag Eyes, it is now late, 
and there are no such grapes to be had in our part of the 
city only the tasteless white grapes that are packed with 
sawdust into barrels, and those of an inferior quality —but 
in the morning I will go uptown and you shall have your 
White Muscats of Alexandria.” 

She put her arms about my neck with a sudden spasm 
of fervor, and drew my head that was already gray down 
to hers. I remember that in that moment I thought not 
of passion but of old age, parting and the grave 


But she would not eat the grapes in my presence 
There was to be an orgy, she said, a bacchanalian affair 
she was going to place the grapes where she could look at 
them, and look at them until she could stand the sight no 
more, when she would fall on them like a wolf on the fold 
and devour them, She talked morbidly of the grapes 
almost neurotically. But, though her fancies did not please 
my sense of fitness, I only laughed at her, or smiled—for 
she had been il] a long time. 

‘But, at least, eat one now,”’ I said, 
you enjoy it.” 

‘Not even one,” she said. ‘‘ The bunch must be perfect 
for me to look at until—until I ean resist no more. Hang 
them there, on the foot of the bed by the crook of the stem 

is it strong enough to hold them? and then—aren’t you 
going to be very late to your business? And, Michael, I 
feel better—I do. I shouldn’t wonder if you found me up 
and dressed when you come back.”’ 

In your telling American phrase, ‘‘there was nothing 
doing’’ in my business that morning. It was one of those 
peaceful, sunny days in January, not coid and no wind 
stirring. The cheap furs displayed in the window of my 

shop attracted no attention from the young women of the 

neighborhood The young are shallow-mind d, e spec ially 
the women. If a warm day 8 in winter they do not stop 
to think that the next may be cold. Only hats interest 
them all the year round, and men. 

So I got out one of my Cicero books and, placing my 
chair in a pool of sunshine in the front of the shop, I began 
to read, for the hundredth time, his comfortab!e generali- 
ties upon old age. But it seemed to me, for the first time, 
that he was all wrong —that old age is only dreadful, only 
shade better than death itself. And this, I suppose, was 
because I, myself, during those long months of my wife's 
illness, had turned the corner. The 
sudden passions of youth had re- 
treated like dragons into their dens 
It took more, now, than the worse 
end of a bargain or the touch of 


so that I may see 





my wife’s lips to bring them flaming 
forth. On our wedding day we had 
been of an age Now, after nine 
years, my heart had changed fron 

lover's into a father while she 
remained, as it were, a bride. There 
remained to me, perhaps, man) 
useful years of business, of manag- 


ing and of saving —enjoyable years 
3ut life—life as I count life—I had 
lived out. One moment must pass 
as the next There could be no 
more halting —no more moments of 
bliss so exquisite as to resemble pain 
I had reached that point in life 
when it is the sun alone that mat- 
ters, and no more the moon. 

A shadow fell upon my pool of 
sunshine and, looking up, I per- 


ceived a handsome, flashy young 
man of the clever, almost Satanic 


type that is so common below 
Fourteenth Street; and he stood 
looking cynically over the cheap 
furs in my wincow and working his 
thin jaws. Then I saw him take, 
with his right hand, from a bunch 
that he carried in his left, a great 
white grape and thrust it into his 
mouth. They were my grapes, 
those which I had gone uptown to 
fetch for my wife. By the fact that 
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there were none such to be had in our neighborhood I 


might have known them, But the sure proof was a pecul- 


iar crook in the stem which I had noticed when I had 
hung them for my wife at the foot of her bed 

I rose and went quietly out of the shop 

“Happy to show you anything,”’ I said, smiling 

“Don’t need anything in the fur line toda 1 he 


““much obliged.”’ 
“What fine grapes those are 
“ia. 
ander’”’ 


I comments 
em white muskets of 


said he, ‘they call 
; and he grimaced 


Where are such to be had I asked 
“Well,” he said, ‘‘I got these just round the rner 
but you'd have to visit some uptown fruit emporium and 


pay the price.”’ 
“So you bought the last bunch 


* Bought nothin’,”’ he said, and he smiled i know 
and leering way 
“They were given to me,” he said by a married 


woman. I happened to drop in and she happened to hav: 
sent her husband uptown to fetch these grapes for her 
because she's playing sick and works him In more Ways 
than one—but she said the grapes sickened her conscience 
and she made me take ’em away.” 

’ 1 said 


young mat ‘Have or 


**So she has a conscience 


“They all have,’’ said the 


M4 





TANDS a girl by our block,”’ Eva 
Gonorowsky began, as she and her 


AS EVI 


it, and felt the red blood in my ve 
There | ippened to | n 


had been nibbling after 


to him now and made him a chea 
depo ted with my il ‘ 
or n t | 
childre I fhe Iw 
estal he t 
Cast yVitn I 
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e Vv 
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friend, Yetta Aaronsohn, wended 
their homeward way through the crowded 
purlieus of Gouverneurand Monroe Streets 
‘stands a girl by our block what don’t 
never goes on the school.’ 
Yetta was obediently shocked. She had 
but recently been rescued from a like be- 


— 


nightment, but both she and her friend 
tactfully ignored this fact 

** Don't the truant officer gets her?” the ' 
convert questioned, remembering her own : 


means to grace and the long struggle she 
had made against it. ‘* Don’t the truant 
officer comes on her house und says cheek 
on her mamma und brings her—by the 
hair, maybe—on the school?’ 

‘**He don't comes yet 

‘Well, he’s comin’ 
‘He comes all times 
commented Eva, ‘I guess 
Rosie Rashnowsky needs somebody shall 
make somethings like that mit her. In 
all my world I ain’t never seen how she 
makes. She don’t know what is polite 
She puts her on mit funny clothes und 
‘fer-ladies She is awful fresh 
und’’—here Eva dropped her voice to a 
tone proper to a climax —‘‘she dances on 
organs, even.’ 

Now, Yetta Aaronsohn, in the days 
before the truant officer and the renai 
sance, would have run breathless blocks 
at the distant lure of a street organ and 
would have footed it merrily up and down 
the sidewalk in all the apparently spon- 
taneous intricacies that make this kind of es 
dancing so absorbing to the performer — 


’ Eva replied 
Yetta predicted 


‘IT guess,” 


shoes.’ 
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and so charming to the audience. Now, 
however, she shuddered under the shock 
of such depravity. School had taught her many things 
not laid down in the official course of her daily study. 

‘**Ain’t that fierece?’’ she murmured 

Not all subjects of gossip are as confirmative as Rosie 
Rashnowsky that day proved herself to be. For as Yetta 
and Eva turned into Clinton Street Rosie was discovered 
dancing madly to the strains of a one-legged hurdy-gurdy, 
in the midst of an envious but not emulating crowd 

“That's her,” said Eva briefly. ‘‘ Sooner you stands on 
the stoop you shall see her better.”’ 

And when the two friends carried out this suggestion 


and mounted the nearest steps Eva pointed to what 
seemed a bundle of inanimate rags 
“It’s her baby,” she disapprovingly remarked. ‘‘ She 


lays it all times on steps 
sometimes.” 

“It’s fierce,” repeated Yetta, this time with more con- 
viction. She was herself the guardian of three small and 
ailing sisters and she knew that they should not be depos- 
ited on cold doorsteps So she picke d up Rosie's abandoned 


Somebody could to set on it 


responsibility and turned to survey that conscienceless 
Salome 





For Learn," 


Isidore Happily 


Rosie wa 
Her long 
ladies shoes”’ described by 
in four tight little braid 
of cloth of a different color, 





Eva. | 


and 





attire consisted of a dirty kimon 
l 


with yellow flowers an outlined 
The ‘‘fer-ladies shoes”’ poised and 
in time 


The parti-eolored braids waved fre¢ 


each tied v 


s, as a dancer should be 


black-stockinged little les 


to the wheezing of the one 


and fluttered and permitted indiscreet 


gorgeous superstructure 

Miss Gonorowsky regarded the 
and disapproving ey« She dor 
she remarked. ‘‘My mamma sh¢ 
dance by no organ 

: agreed M Aar 
‘it’s something fierce 

The hurdy-gurdy coughed it 
tune, held 
wailed into The 


‘It’s fierce 


ts breath for an asthm 
Sidewalks of Ne 


amazing energy possessed the hall 





It ain’t fer ladis 
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é him don't 
comes, my Mamma 
unt got time 
I nothings ony 
ing She has it 
bp ty har 
Mv ma 11s 
t it hard, too,” 
c! Rosie, not to 
be ¢ done She 
( t Know Where 
I papa Is, neitner 
ne dont Know 18 
on the country, 
r I She don't 
I notnings over 
I Me und 
I mma we 
or bloc » 
l et und 
ore On'y, we 
in’t to find 
Und my} 
mamma ne we 8 
i Dy tactories 
i ght re 
the } ise 
rl more 
sheain tgot 
nothir 
or \ We 
1 ler “Stands a Girl by Our Block” 
papi 
I our papa aint re illy dead queried Yetta 
No, he ain't dead; « he loses him the job.””. Ro 
is she made this statement and Yetta’s manner as 
eived it would seem to say that if this were not 
‘ h it was very little better 
Lo Iside R it had been the ‘‘sudden and 
j le ur he the Prayer Book speal »] ] 
| he de n of the very delicate equilibrium 
hich he and | 1intained their tiny but peace 
! rie 1 It he whole burden of four lives 
M Rashnow thin and t ted shoulders. It 
nhiy after three weeks of unsucce il quest for 
eut hi elf off fror ill he eared for tal tior 
I Hye leontribute nothir and 
ermined 1 iKe nit to im ether ird 
i lir he hungry demand Mr Ras} 
t i! ‘ vhen augmented | the home 
nm tne iwi bids, but life demand t cant 
hen é of the mother and the two chil- 
All these t Isidore explained to her patient! 
f i th Dravery he co 1 muster And 
I id ‘ ri ove I * ' I B t trom 
ror t letern m to remove himself 








hur rf her chart he per tently dissented 
he j he take the babie to tne 
{ ( i t committed 
ihe I ind cou face the W dad toget 
d c« age for that, b I t ive 
er tt 
It ut for a time,” he hopefully remonstrated, “and 
the cl el ca é et them bach 
( ! ict Y eT ofte ne They ( 
} lopte me rich man befor rn he, I could 
} t her pointed « tol ‘ is forced 
,rdmit ue ht The pl cl m of host 
( clad ( might not have appealed as ins 
tly to the rict opte her father feared, and the rag 
pped bal i e been eq vsafe. But,to Mr 
Rashr nd pride. to see thes ints was to 
( vet tl 
Ar ten | he pror to thi agall 
‘ l i St thought t ht d 
the ih t t y ir nd it the actor 
Wher 4 ? het ‘ } to te mir t t 
he . ‘ } } d found tl I 
All the 1} } | < e told her 
fy d. three 1 } hy ‘ mother had beer ree 
’ smaller a r eT ene he rter il | A r 
ition that ) ‘ | e fre the tr t 
ofthecer Phe had move Tror e scr aust t to 
other, and the a oritie th new habit for all 
r sharp eye yet tra he light-fallir 
er-ladies shoe 
that truant officer will get y ‘ warned 
He come my he d he gets me ( ike 
ill wo « } choc 
in go ¢ ne house all he ( responded the 


yr careful inventory of her hair rib- 
‘‘all he likes he can go. There ain’t never 

My mamma she is all times on factories 
I don’t 


Rosie making 


the while 


I shall go on no school. I ain't got time.” 
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Cassandra was unconvinced. 
‘He'll get you on a rainy day,” she 
maintained. 

But the dread official never did 
discover Rosie. She was sufficiently 
wise to avoid any public display of 
her red and yellow charms until after 
schoo] hours, unless she was well out 
of her own district. She would fol- 
low street organs and behave like 
any other member of a decorous 
audience until she was well out of the 
path of the ravening truant officer 
Then she would abandon the baby 
to the cold stones and herself to the 
enchantment of the music. Thus 
she achieved that freedom of which 
her adopted country boasts and for 
which Yetta Aaronsohn—though 
basking in the rays of a free educa- 
tion with lunches, medical attend- 
ance and spectacles thrown in—still 
yearned 

There had been a time when life 
had been to Yetta, even as it now 
,a simple matter of lov- 
ing and he Iping her mother, taking 
eare of the babies and dancing to 
the organs in the street Then en- 
tered the truant officer and life be- 
came a complicated affair of mainers, 
dress, books, washing and friend- 
ships, with every day new laws to 
be met, new ideas to be assimilated, old pleasures and 
employments to be thrown aside. 

That the end of his three months of wandering found 
Isidore alive bordered on the miraculous; that the end of 
these three months found him in congenial employment 
Yet these things had occurred, 
and self-imposed exile wert 
and Miss Aaronsohn 
melted their souls together in the languorous solvent of 
Silver Threads Among the Gold. On the 
to receive his first week Wages as janitor’s 
istant in a combination of restaurant, halland Masonic 
nall and earnest club or 
stamping-ground of their 
large hall was 
for the In 

It had been the 

to hold the meet- 
poor and ignorant 
ng gingerly through 
unimagined streets and evidences of parenthood appall- 
ingly ignorant, might derive —the vice-president was fond 
of the vernacular idea of what the society was 
up against. Automobiles, victorias, disgusted footmen 
and blasphemous chauffeurs thronged the unaccustomed 
street, and the children of Israel thronged about them 

\ genius for opportunity drew Giuseppi Pagamini and 
his new piano-organ to this sensational business opening, 
and the sweet strains of the drew 
Rashnowsky after him. They had drawn her for many 
and the meeting of the was in full swing 
when her kimono and hair ribbons came into play upon 
the sidewalk. She laid the baby upon the steps swept 
clean for her reception by 
Isidore, 
who had little idea —as he 
plied his broom and 
crubbing-brush earlier in 
the day that 
trewing the couch of hi 
small daughter's 

la Then, to an audi- 
ence compt ed of i 
gentlemen in silk hats and 

and the quieter 
but still sumptuous chauf- 
feur livery, Rosie threw 
into a very ‘ 

Louder thrilled 
quicker flew the 
wilder 


and 











was to Rosie 


was altogether a miracle 
s long loneliness 


when his 


and Isidore 
nearly over daughter 
ensuing Satur- 
a he Wa 
lodge much patronized by 

wieties having no permanent 
afternoon the 
pied by The Cornelia Aid Society 
of Ignorant Parents Among the Poor 
hay py idea of one of the vice -pre sident 


own. On the Friday 


oecu- 


truction 


were, of 


ing within the citadel, as it 
pare nthood, so that the members con 





some 


plano-organ Rosie 


Cornelias 


block 


the conscientious, 


he was 


glorifies 


top boot 





fer-ladies shoes 

ribbons 
“Out o’ 
sight,”’ commented the 


rootmen 


waved 


, 
aressing-jacket 


Bravissimo 

ejaculated the chauffeur 

and Rosie reached the cli- 
max of her career in a 
pirouette which brought 
her, madly whirring, under 
the aristocratic noses of a 
pair of chestnut cobs whose 
terrified plunges would 
have ended her gyrations 


for ever and a day if a “My Mamma is Got it Hard, Too 
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footman had not interfered. Then Giuseppi passed his 
battered hat, and the audience, naturally inferring that 
the black-eyed child belonged to the black-eyed musician, 
threw him such encouragement as a week of ordinary 
days would not have brought him. 

In a reckless moment he gave Rosie a nickel, and this 
wealth, combined with her recent danger and escape and 
with the intoxicating quality of her audience, made Rosi 
follow Giuseppi to the other end of the line of carriag: 
which trailed round the corner and half-way down the next 
block. Here fresh triumphs awaited her, while from the 
steps of Fraternity Hall her infant sister called aloud f¢ 
instant speech with her. The infant making 
these inarticulate demands when Mrs. Ponsonby-Brown, 
holding her skirts well above her shoetops with one hand 
while with the other she applied a bottle of lavender salt 
to her nose, approached the meeting. She was late, but 
unflurried. Her horses, somewhat racked by the elevated 
trains in Allen Street, had been entirely unnerved by the 
children, the pushcarts, the dogs and the flying papers 
which beset them from all sides and sprang up under their 
nervous feet. So the philanthropic Mrs. Ponsonby-Brown 
had alighted from her carriage, secured a small though 
knowing-looking guide, and walked to her destination 
Presently she reached the hall, rewarded her guide and 
was stopped in her surge up the steps by the yells of 
the youngest Rashnowsky, who had broken free of its 
mummycloth and was battling for breath with two arn 
like slate-pencils—as cold, as thin, as gray 
as brittle. 

‘*Whose child is this?”’ she demanded of a near a 
large chauffeur. It was not the lady’s fault that much 
philanthropic activity had so formed her manner that 
these simple words, as she said them, seemed to imply that 
the large, green-clad chauffeur was a Rousseau 
parents, that the child was his, starved that he might gr 
fat, and abandoned that he might go free. His reply was 
all that her manner demanded. And when she repeated 
the question to other waiting men she was hardly answered 


was still 


and seeming 





amony 


at all 

Meanwhile, the youngest Rashnowsky banged its hair- 
less head upon the cold 
for its guardian sister 
and she did not enjoy the sensation 
child before she planned any further step for its disposi- 
tion She could not well drop it on the stone again and 


there Was no one 


tone and reiterated its demand 
Mrs. Ponsonby-Brown w: 


She picked up the 


} 


iS DUZ le a 


to whom she could give it 





with a sudden sense of outrage that she ' 
amusement to well-trained servants of her Corns 
ciates she retreated into the building and into 
with the screaming child in her arms 

Her advent and the clamor of her burden interrupted 
the reading ol a paper upon Nursery Emergencit 
How to Meet Them by a young lady who had exhausted 
the family physician and such books as he could be per- 
suaded to lend her Her remarks, thoug! sting 
and authoritative, could not prevail against the 


presence of and the attention 





and 





a real nursery emergency 


of the audience stampeded to Mrs. Ponsonby-Brown and 
her contribution to the meeting. That practiced and 
disgusted philanthropist relinquished the youngest Rash- 


nowsky to the first pair of pitying arms extended in it 

direction. But pity was not what the sufferer craved and 

she repudiated it eloquently 
*“What shall I do with it?” 


looking he Iple ssly around upon her fellow 


cried this young Cornelia, 
**Whenever 
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my Jimmie behaved 
Louise to take hin 
with him.” 

Mrs Ponsonby-B: 


“A hireling! You rel 


bilities to a servant 


enjoyed these respon 


authoritative upon ther 


Other Cornelias 


child was suffering fron 


The t xpt rt upon emerge! 


embarrassed guardian 


patted it manfully upon 
the thinness, the squa 


hands and feet touched 


lecture could have done 


found cause to congratul 


meeting 
“If we knew,” said 


and practically, ‘‘what f 
easily send out and get a meal for 


looks,’ 


“Tt hardly 


pre pared-food ba bic one s 


tisements.”’ 

‘‘And yet,” said the 
anything until we kn 
so young a child 


Here the door opened and an unenroll 


added to the gathering 


and fell with her quick breathir 


black ey 


“ 


her yellin’.”’ 
With these ungrat« 


ministering group ar 
the lie theorist 


‘This is the t p ol 


you didn’t look ve 


Before the disecredite 


the Cornel] 


‘We thir 


‘You got mine baby,” 
why couldn't you leay 


Miss Fix-its? You seared n 





son inner rece of her 


fectly wrapped 


ain t often 


And then thi in judi 


drew from 
matter of course to her 
and such a tragedy to 


then 





‘Und I looks,” said 
Rosie, ‘all times I looks 
on cellars und push- 
carts und fire ‘scapes 
und stores und _ side 
walks Und I walk 
und I walks —all times 
I walks—mit that baby 
in mine hand und I 
couldn’t to find me the 


papa. Mine poor 


Y imma she look too 
ner she goe und 

( mes on the factor, ° 

nd by night me 

mir 


1 Mamma we con 


by our house und 

i 1K on ourselves l! 
don t says nothing 

ony make so and 

Rosie shook a hopek 


head—‘‘und so we 
knows we ain’t find 
him Sometimes mint 
mamma cries over it 
She is got all times 
awful sad looks.” 

By this time the 
sentimental 
among the Cornelias 


more 





anotl 





and quic Kkened 


many 


Rosie 


Threw 


ed 
in he | 
’ +} 
a 
n 
You 
hal , 
! ‘ 
S} 
| 
| 
} 
\ 
I 
i all t 
ail 


Herself Into 


a Ver 
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A DEAL IN FIXTURE 


Potash & Perlmutter Get a Bargain 


ES, Maw- 
ru ; 
Abe Pot- 

ash said tohis JLLUSTRATED BY 
partner as 

they stood together and surveyed the wild disorder of 
their business premises, ‘‘one removal is worser as a fire.’ 

‘Sure it is,” Morris Perlmutter agreed ‘A fire you 
can insure it, Abe, but a removal is a risk what you got to 
take yourself; and you're bound to make it a loss.”’ 

‘Not if you got a little system, Mawruss,”’ Abe went on 
‘*The trouble with us is, Mawruss, we ain't got no system 
In less than three weeks already we got to move into the 
loft on Nineteenth Street, Mawruss, and we ain’t even 
made up our minds about the fixtures yet.” 

‘“The fixtures!” Morris cried. ‘‘For why should we 
make up our minds about the fixtures, Abe?”’ 

‘*We need to have fixtures, Mawruss, ain't it? 

What's the matter with the fixtures what we got it 
here, Abe Morris asked 

‘Them ain’t fixtures what we got it here, Mawruss,” 
Abe replied. ‘‘ Junk is what we got it here, Mawruss, not 
fixture If we was to move them bum-looking racks and 
tables up to Nineteenth Street, Mawruss, it would be like 
an insult to our customers.”’ 

“Would it Morris replied. ‘‘ Well, we ain't asking 
‘em to buy the fixtures, Abe; we only sell ‘em the gar- 
ments. Anyhow, if our customers was so touchy, Abe, 
they would of been insulted long since ago For we 
got them fixtures six years already, and before we had 
‘em yet, Abe, Pincus Vesell bought ‘em, way before the 
Spanish War, from Kupferman & Daiches, and then 
Kupferman & Daiches és 

*’Senough, Mawruss,” 


Abe protested “T ain't asked 
you you should tell me the family history of them fix- 
tures, Mawruss. I know it as well as you do, Mawruss, 
them fixtures is old-established back numbers, and I 
wouldn't have 'em in the store even if we was going to stay 
here yet 

**You wouldn't have 'em in the store,’’ Morris broke in; 
but how about me? Ain't I nobody here, Abe? I think 
I got something to say, too, Abe. So I made up my mind 
we're going to keep them fixtures and move 'em up to the 
new store. We done it always a good business with them 
fixtures, Abe.’ 

‘*Yes, Mawruss, and we also lose it a good customer by 
‘em, too,"’ Abe rejoined. ‘‘ You know as well as I do that 
fter one-eye Feigenbaum, of the H. F. Cloak Company, 
run into that big rack over by the door and busted his 
nose we couldn't sell him no more goods.’ 

Was it the rack’s fault that Henry Feigenbaum only 
Morriscried. ‘‘ Anyhow, Abe, whena 
feller got a nose like Henry Feigenbaum, Abe, he’s liable 
to knock it against most anything, Abe; so you couldn't 
blame it on the fixtures 

I don't know who was to blame, Mawruss,"’ Abe said 

but I do know that he buys it always a big bill of goods 
from H. Rifkin, what's got that loft on the next floor 
above where we took it on Nineteenth Street, and Rifkin 
does a big business by him. I bet yer Feigenbaum’s 
account is easy worth two thousand a year net to Rifkin, 
Mawrus 


got one eye, Abe 


Maybe it is and maybe it ain't, Abe,”’ Morris rejoined, 
‘but that ain't here nor there Instead you should be 
estimating Rifkin's profits, Abe, you should better be 
going up to Nineteenth Street and see if them people gets 
through painting and clean- 
ing up. I got it.my hands 
full down here.” 

Abe reached for his hat. 

‘I bet yer you got your 
hands full, Mawruss,”’ he 
grumbled. ‘‘The way it 
looks now, Mawruss, you 
got our sample line so mixed 
up it'll be out of date before 
you get it sorted out again.”’ 

“All right,’’ Morris re- 
torted, ‘we'll get out a new 





= By MONTAGUE GLASS icin: 


about the ex- 
penses, Abe. If 
the old fixtures 
ain’t good enough our sample line ain’t good enough, 
neither. Ain’t it? What do we care about money, Abe?”’ 

He paused to emphasize the irony. 

**No, Abe,’ he concluded, ‘‘don’t you worry about 
them samples, nor them fixtures, neither. You got worry 
enough if you tend to your own business, Abe. I'll see 
that them samples gets up to Nineteenth Street in good 
shape.” 

Abe shrugged his shoulders and made for the door 

“And them fixtures also, Abe,’’ Morris shouted after 
him 

The loft building on Nineteenth Street into which Pot- 
ash & Perlmutter proposed to move was an imposing 
fifteen-story structure. Burnished metal signs of its 
occupants flanked its wide doorway, and the entrance hal) 
gleamed with gold leaf and plaster porphyry, while the 
uniform of each elevator attendant would have graced 
the high admiral of a South American navy 

So impressed was Abe with the magnificence of his sur- 
roundings that he forgot to call his floor when he entered 
one of the elevators, and instead of alighting at the fifth 
story he was carried up to the sixth floor before the car 
stopped 

Seven or eight men stepped out with him and passed 
through the door of H. Rifkin’s loft, while Abe sought 
the stairs leading to the floor below He walked to the 
westerly end of the hall, only to find that the staircase 
was at the extreme easterly end, and as he retraced his 
footsteps a young man whom he recognized as a clerk 
in the office of Henry D. Feldman, the prominent cloak 
and suit attorney, was pasting a large sheet of paper on 
H. Rifkin’s door 

It bore the following lege nd: 


HENRY RALEIGH 


CLOSED 
BY ORDER OF THE FEDERAL RECEIVER 


HENRY D. FELDMAN 
Attorney for Petitioning Creditors 


Abe stopped short and shook the sticky hand of the bill- 
poster 

‘*How d’ye do, Mr. Feinstein ?”’ he said. 

‘*Ah, good-morning, Mr. Potash,”’ Feinstein eried in 
his employer's best tone and manner 

‘‘What’s the matter?” Abe asked. “Is Rifkin in 
trouble?” 

“Oh, no,” Feinstein replied ironically. ‘‘ Rifkin ain't 
in trouble; his creditors is in trouble, Mr. Potash. The 
Federal Textile Company, ten thousand four hundred 








A Young Man Was Pasting a Large Sheet of Paper on H. Rifkin's Door 
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Q 


Settled Down to His Duties as Keeper for 
the Federal Receiver 


and eighty-two dollars; Miller, Field & Simpson, three 
thousand dollars; the Kosciusko Bank, two thousand 
and fifty.”’ 

Abe whistled his astonishment. 

‘I always thought he done it such a fine business,”’ he 
commented. 

*‘Sure he done it a fine business,”’ the law clerk said 
“‘IT should say he did done it a fine business. If he got 
away with a cent he got away with fifty thousand dollars 

“*Don't nobody know where he skipped to?” 

“Only his wife,’ Feinstein replied, ‘‘and she left home 
yesterday. Some says she went to Canada and some says 
to Mexico; but they mostly goes to Brooklyn, and who in 
blazes could find her there ?”’ 

Abe nodded solemnly 

**But come inside and give a look around,”’ Feinstein 
said hospitably. ‘‘ Maybethere’s something you would lik« 
to buy it at the receiver's sale next week.” 

Abe handed Feinstein a cigar, and together they went 
into Rifkin’s loft. 

‘*He’s got some fine fixtures, ain't it?’’ Abe said as he 
gazed upon the mahogany and plate-glass furnishings of 
Rifkin’s office 

**Sure he has,”’ Feinstein replied nonchalantly, seratch- 
ing a parlor match on the veneered shelf under the cash- 
ier’s window. The first attempt missed fire, and again he 
drew a match across the lower part of the partition, leav- 
ing a great scar on its polished surface 

**Ain’t you afraid you spoil them fixtures?’ Abe asked 

**They wouldn’t bring nothing at the receiver's sale, 
anyhow,” Feinstein replied, ‘‘even though they are pretty 
near new.”’ 

“They must have costed him a pretty big sum, ain't 
it?’’ Abe said 

“They didn't cost him a cent,” Feinstein answered 
‘‘because he ain't paid a cent for’em. Flaum & Binglet 
sold ‘em to him, and they're one of the petitioning credit- 
ors. Twenty-one hundred dollars they got stung for, and 
they ain't got no chattel mortgage nor nothing. Look at 
them racks there and all them mirrors and tables! Good 
enough for a saloon. I bet yer them green baize doors, 
what he put inside the regular door, is worth pretty near a 
hundred dollars.”’ 

Abe nodded again 

“And I bet the whole shooting-match don’t fetch five 
hundred dollars at the receiver's sale,’’ Feinstein said. 

“Why, I'd give that much for it myself,’ Abe cried 

Feinstein puffed away at his cigar for a minute 

“Do you honestly mean you'd like to buy them fix- 
tures?”’ he said at last 

“Sure I'd like to buy them,” Abe replied. ‘‘ When is 
the receiver's sale going to be? 

‘*Next week, right after the order of adjudication is 
signed. But that won't do you no good. The dealers 
would bid ‘em up on you, and you wouldn't stand no show 
at all. What you want to do is to buy ’em from the 
receiver at private sale.” 

‘*So?”” Abe commented. ‘‘ Well, how would I go about 
that?” 

Feinstein pulled his hat over his eyes and, resting his 
cigar on the top of Rifkin’s desk with the lighted end next 
to the wood, he drew Abe toward the rear of the office 

‘**Leave that to me,” he said mysteriously. ‘* Of course 
you couldn't expect to get them fixtures much under six 
















i 
Hq 








hundred dollars at private sale, because it’s 
under the direction of the court; but for fifty dollars I 
could undertake to let you in on ’em for, say, five hundred 
and seve nty-five dollars. How’s that? 

Abe puffed at his cigar before re ply ing 





‘I got to see it my partner first,’’ he said 

“That's all right, too,”’ Feinstein rejoined but there 
was one dealer in here this morning already As soon as 
the rest of ‘em get on to this here failure they'll be buzz- 
ing around them fixtures like flies in a m n ‘ nd 
maybe I won't be able to put it throug! all 

“T tell you what I'll do,” Abe said right dowr 
to the store and I'll be back here at two o'clock 

‘You've got to hustl t 1 Want them fixture he 
Said 


I bet yer I got to hustle,’ Abe said, his eves fixed onthe 





marred surface of the desk rif you're g to smoke 
many more cigars around here them fixture t be no 
more good to nobody 

That don't harm ’em none Feinstein replied. ‘‘A 
cabinetmaker could fix that up with a piece of putty and 
ome shellae so A ‘ 1 We uldr { KNOW t Ir ry ! 

But if I buy it them fixture Abe concluded, as he 
turned toward the door I'd as lief have ‘er hout 
putty, if it’s all the same to you 


Sure,”’ Feinstein replied, and no sooner had Abe dis- 


appeared into the hall than he drew a morning paper from 


his pocket and settled down uti 4 eeper for 
the Federal recelver by se Lec most cor T ble 
chair in the room and cocking el agalr he side 





of Rifkin’s desk 


’ WwW # Abe Mi rT cried a hi partner entered 
the store half an hour later I give y right 


“You give me right Abe repeated. ‘‘What d'ye 
mean 
‘**About them fixtures,”” Morris explained I give you 





right. Them fixtures is nothing but junk, and we got to 
vet some new ones 

‘Sure we got to get some new one Mawru \l 
agreed nd I seen it the very thing what we ant up at 








H. Rifkin s pla 
H. Rifkin’s place!’’ Morris exclaimed 


buy it fixtures what H. Rifkin throws out 
He don’t throw ‘em out, Mawru Abe said Hy 


n't got no more use for ‘em, Mawru He busted up 





Ny hat take ae navel 
! t nt the pon \} If 

ve dor nt nd-hand 
etic) 

I ! econd-hand artic M : \ 
expla { I} y pre ear brand , and | , 
i pal ilar reason wh ‘ i ture 
aT a ee 

He paused for ome expre n <¢ r fror hi 
rtner, but Morris merely p ed} \ bored 

Yes, Mawr Abe went i ot & o easton 
I Or vi e sh id t 

em fixtur Ma 
You see, this here R n got 
he loft right upstairs one 

t from us, Mawruss, and 
naturally he got it lots « 
Know he busted vet, Maw- 

No?” Morris vouchsafed 

So these here out-of-town 

i mmer come ip to see 
Rifkin They gets in the 
evator and they savs 








T eT ‘ re 
ce » he wall n and 
! he Rifkin's place 
bie re he ft Ss out he aint 
Mawr we sell hin bill 


ot goods ourselve 


Morris stared at Abe in 
ilent conten pt 
Of course, Mawruss 
Abe went on, “I’m only 
saying they might do this 
nderstand, and certainly 


it would only be for the first 
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Wilkins lived 
on Sunday. He 
would arise late 
and partake of a 
hearty breakfast at his boarding-house, thus 
obviating the necessity for lunch. Then he would 
walk down to the office for exercise, where he 
would wrestle with a trial balance or try to catch 
up on his posting. At one-thirty Wilkins would 
close up shop. Two-thirty found him in the 
bleachers at the ball park. Here, at least, Wilkins 
was human. No fan that ever lived could equal 
Wilkins. He howled and yowled and raved—and 
bought a nickel’s worth of peanuts. 

Sunday evening Wilkins dined. I repeat it 
Wilkins dined. He went up into the Latin Quarter 
and at the I] Trovatore restaurant he ate a seventy- 
five-cent table d’héte dinner, with a pint of St 
Julien at fifty cents, extra. After dinner he 
smoked a twenty-five-cent cigar and built air 
castles in the smoke, while his being throbbed 


; y YOR old Wilkins was a drudge. Just a plain, ord with the strains of Mendelssohn's Spring Song rendered 
a 1 that 
Will 





The Tragedy of the Bookkeeper 





nary, every-day drudge. In order there may by two long-haired exiles from sunny Italy. 





be no doubt as to what branch of the genus drudge Wilkins had entered the « mploy ol Bates & Stryke r ¢ 


s when typewri 





longed, be it known that Wilkins was a book-_ eighteen as a stenographer, in the 

















keeper were a luxury ind stenog raphe rs viewed in the light of ar 
It seems stra that he should always have been experiment. Bates didn’t want him. He was merely a 
! ed toa p old W Wilkins wa 0 eco- grudging concession to Stryker, who liked to be abreast of 
mmicai that evervbodyv in the office of Bates & Stryker the times The first day Wilkins came he shuffled ir 
greed that Wilkins wasn’t nearly so poor as he chose — timidly, hat in hand. He had the mild 
ippear. Perhaps it was because of the wistful, lost and the sudden flush of the boy who tal 
pre mn on his face As for being old -why, Wilkins him and makes the most of it. Bates 
t ‘ mer ire their year He was pre- took his measure After all, the boy 
i ely i H I 1 fine yy I i I Po old Wil ns! rie Wa ‘ bD e } ‘ r 
of it irted 
The troul \\ that } int | y It had taken Wilkins twelve vears to work up toa hun- 
nuit t I V dred a month He never asked for a raise He accepted 
I t| rid. H is a crackerjac wccouniant It itefully what was given him a iid nothing beyond 
Wilkir 1 ever made a mistake nobody in the office of | mild ‘Thank you, Mr. Stryker, thank you very mucl 
Rates & Stryker | ever been able to find it He was a indeed It was Stryker who always went to th 
od, reliabl And honest? Why, W WW It was Stryker who always told him 
‘ ‘ ( the ! t} e! re coming, few ! 
ed « { el Later, Mr. Bates told hin Mr. Bate make 
t ‘ ( ‘ i ceremor { it i Ww I t te¢ & 
Ba NX ry | \\ t t f I ! st yKer Was a ¢ rpe ratior ind M Bate he a n perso! 
i ‘ day S 1 ind by proxy, sixty-five per ¢ f the « ta oc} 
t t ni ‘ t He Will ilWwa) elt that » had } tne pper hance 
¢ W he, Wi would have been « ! two hundre 
ot? ‘ ch ‘ M iy mor ir ! Stryker Was a | » ’ eany 
! parent] fresh, a humat Wilkir 
av re ‘ s é ( new ) ] ed hin ery mucl 








Wilk He 1 eda ¢ Kverv 1 rni ‘ l re rhada call 
he le down to work in th i! eat of the samecar, Bates & Stryker were 
1 opened up the vault at precise one minute of eight too busy They 
Then he worked like a fiend until ten o'cloc At the couldn't spare him 
t stroke of ten Wilkins would wipe his pen carefully on And in all those 
ie cul? of his office coat. He had finished the first lap of | twelve years Wilkins 
his daily grind and finished on time Then he would pro- had never failed to 
duce a bag of tobacco and make a cigarette, after which he open up the vault at 
would put on his hat and } other” coat and go outand seven-fifty-nine 
ilk rapid y once around the bloek By that time he had o'clock A. M Had he 
finished the cigarette and would return to the office, where at any time failed to 
he worked until twelve appear, Bates & 
At twelve o'clock Wilkins w 1 go out to lune} not Stryker would very 
luncheon Wilkir is too foxy for luncheor He knew ‘probably have sent 
that the relative difference v about four dollars and the porter over to his 
thirty-five nt ind that didn’t include the waiter. So boarding-house to 
Wilkins lunched ir i basement restaurant up an alley, bre ik in door with 
where the patrons computed their own checks. A trust- anaxe. They would 
¢ Greek named Mike Dabovich ran this beanery onthe have suspected as- 
principle that all men are honest For lunch Wilkins phyxiation or heart 
would have a sardine and a cheese sandwich, witha glass of disease 
milk and a piece of the art ommerce by way Every Christmas 
of de ert Iwice a wee rhe 1 crambled eggs Mr. Bates would issue 
On «¢ days, however, W denied himself the pi orders to Wilkins to 


‘went y-tive cents was his limit He never overstepped it. go down to the Free 

At exactly twelve-thirty Wilkins would take up the Market and purchase 
ibor of life agair At two-thirty he went to bank. On a turkey for each em- 
nis way up to bank hewou smoke another cigarette At ployee of Bates & 
three he was back in the office, where he worked until Stryker. Wilkins was 

x, when he went to dinner. Bates & Stryker allowed ‘not a family man. 
Wiikins fifty cents for dinner. He would eat twenty-five He had never mar- 
cents’ worth at Mike Dabovich’s and save the other ried very probably 
twenty-five At the end of the week he would have saved because he had 
i dollar and fifty cents, which he would spend on Sunday. lacked the time ne-- 


Sunday was all that Wilkins had to look forward to. essary to devote to 
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His Thirty-five-Thousand-Dollar Note to the Company 
Remained Unpaid 
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could not use the 
vy; so Bates & 
Stryker presented 
him with a five-dollar note instead Then Mr Jates 
who always took the center of the stage at Christmas- 
time, would make Wilkins a neat little speech, telling 
him how much they thought of him and how they 
earnestly hoped business would improve during the com- 
ing year in order that they might feel justified in raising 
his salary. After Mr. Bates had retired to his private 
office and wiped away his crocodile Christmas smile, 
Stryker would take Wilkins down to Tony's and they 
would have a small bottle. Then Stryker would shake 
hands with Wilkins and wish hima Merry Christmas, and 
Wilkins would go home. He never worked Christmas Eve 
At home Wilkins would find a special-delivery letter await- 
ing him. And when, with eager, trembling fingers he 
opened the enve lope, he would find Stry ker’s personal 
check for a hundred. Just the check 
scratch of a pen Then the lost-dog expression would 
leave the face of poor old Wilkins and the tears would 
come into his eyes, and he would ask God to ble 
Stryker 
That night Wilkins would go out and buy ten dollar 











» ¢ . 
Not another 








worth of American Beauties and a glove order and send 
them up to Miss Connolly. Miss Connolly was Mr. Bate 
private stenographer uccessor to Wilkins when they 
put him on the book She, too, was one of the asset i 


busines She had worn out six typewriters in her day 
She had brown hair an 


; 28 
lso, a bedridden n 


brown eyes and a winning smile 








v away nice ¢ one cal 
him by his first name I 

It was upon the oc¢ fifteenth out- 
burst of Yuletide philantl } ‘ 
time, told Wilkin rn } rh 





hir For the fifteenth time he hoped that t next 


year would wart 





istmas and proffered the annual handst I 
1 that Wilki horrified the entire off 
ting tnat a ten-dol * Talse n the immed 
would be far more acceptable than a king nsom in the 
dim and distant fut ( 
Mr. Bates w o non ed that he f to a ! 
} most majest t pre i e pr i Y ) 
fre ! Wilkins rere on its infa He | 
tared Wilkir Strar o relate, Wilkins stared at M 
Bate Whereupo 
Mr. Bates replied tha 
I vould think it 


He did 

It took him just 
two minute 

Now, Mr Bates 
wasa wolf. He meas- 
ured every human 
emotion by the dollar 
sign, of which he, 
himself, was a prod- 
ict. He couldn’t for 
the life of him see why 
Wilkins shouldn't 
take as lively an in- 
terest in the loss and 
gain account as if he 
were sharing in the 
protits He resolved 
to curry Wilkins and 
curry him well. When 
Mr. Bates started 
anything he finished 
it. It were idle, in- 
deed, for anv one to 
go over the ground 
afterhim. Hepressed 
the ivory button on 
his rosewood desk, 
and Wilkins entered 
with the old propitia- 
tory shuffle. 

Poor old Wilkins! 
Poor old drudge! 
Bates glared at him 
and Wilkins flushed 
It was borne upon his 


oO 


UTS ris 


a courtship. He 
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had secured a strangle-hold on h 


inner consciousness very suddenly that this commercial wol 


P 
im; that human flesh and 
i 


blood were but the upholstering of the chocolate-colore¢ 


r six-cylinder auto in which Bates 
that human hope and human c« 
him compared with the state of 

: Of course, Bates was very nice 

gentlemanly and all sanctioned | 
less, they got under the cuticle 
his desk he knew that he had 
time he didn’t like his job he 

i privilege of saying so. There 

glad to h 

had said 


we 
fellows who would be 
month 


five a Bates 
t 


rode down to the office 


mmiort Were as nothing to 
the market 

about it. His words were 
yy good usage Neverthe- 
When Wilkins got back to 
reached the limit Any 
had the gre Americar 
re lot imbitious young 
ave t place it eve nty- 


{ Wilkins did not have a Merry Christmas that year 


Stryker’s check only made his | 
the heavier. 


| Wilkins was tired 


It seemed to weig! 


He realized i 





oor, dumb 
j | r 


rea 


tnow. He hi 


id beer 


for years, only he had never seemed to realize it befor 

‘ In the quiet of his little front room he sat down on the 
| bed and thought it out. The cold facts presented them 
i elves and Wilkins did not try to misinterpret them. He 
rose and scanned his sad and pensive features in the mirror 


gray and a 


| His hair was 
hig wrinkle ran down hi 





neck oneitherside, A litth 


f company cl them flanked 
of each eye 
actor 


in which he 


the corner 
each of them a mut« 
in a tragedy 
seemed doomed to play a 
tar part the tragedy of 
the bookke« per 

i Wilkins knew just 1 
he stood in the scheme of 
He had four assets 
3 job, a ten-thousand- 


; things 

hi 
lollar 
on his life, $672.84 in the 
avings-bank, and a deed 


Lo two hiity 


policy 


endowment 


water lots 
Beach 


d to think of 


“Vara 
North 
hate 


over at 
Wilkins 


They repre- 


In a 


tempted by i 


per-ce nt 


moment otf 
ivarice, 
nine mortgage, 
he had loaned that sum on 
an of the 


them to the 


forem 


works nd the foreman 
had had the bad grace to 
fall into the main dri 

/ 





the no 


te 





reclosed ont 
tate and went down to 
0k at his property. It 
tide when he 
His real estate 
was covered with four feet 
iter and Italian 
had trespassed on the lots 
and fishing for crabs. W 


was high 


irived 





or an 


~ 
s 


u i and t} 


Was T KIN SOL tne 
knowledge broke him allup. He had alw 1 upon 

H that foreman as an honest man 
But still, just because Wilkins wasn't going to have a 
: Merry Christmas was no reason why Miss Connolly should 
: not have one. Wilkins put on his hat and sallied forth for 





E his annual visit to the florist’s and the glove house. Th 

’ ‘ matter attended to he did a trang i desperate thing 

He decided to take a Turkish bath He had he l ich 
institutions, but had never been to one. Bates pat - 
ized them, particularly after a hard night with the cour 
trade. Wilkins was feeling so tired and blue and de 
perate that he really must do something devilish. Mar 
men in his predicament would have silenced their sorroe 
in drink. Wilkins felt that he must spend some mor 
spend it foolishly All his life he had beer t 
Tonight the reaction had set in He would spenc H 
would be luxurious for once, and the hamman emed to 

5 him the aeme of prodigality He would stay out | night 

' and spend his turkey money 

\ Half an hour later, as Wilkins sat in the hot roor he 

baths with a sheet around him, hi n a tub of hot 

j water and a glass of ice water in h ind ng to 

i appear as nonchalant as the ruddy rascal ho frequent 

; such places, he saw a man enter the steam r How 
well Wilkins knew that heavy, sullen jaw, those beady 
eyes, cold and pitiless. As Bates toddled by on his huge 

| pink legs a great desire came over Wilkins to make a strike 
for freedom. He would quit his job. But before he quit he 


! would give Bates a trouncing th 
i for a week, 
room was just the place to do it 
and they could argue the matt 


He'd show him, the pirat 


at would keep 


And the steam 
Bates was alone in there 


er undisturbed. Wilkins 


No he bookk« 
Ver vell nig R 
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Ah purred 
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1e the 


DY 


rit 


r 
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Am 


ind nature 


WAS W 1, and as his worry increased his tem- 
mor more unmanageable. He was smoking 
rtoo many cigars, and Bates always smoked them 
( He dark pouches appeare d under his 
t ‘ ne ippeared at the office bearing 
( drink Every few days a man 
m ul he telephone Wilkins noticed that 
or Bates went into the telephone hooth 
desk ‘phone When Bates would 
e booth he would look a little paler, more 
i n time his thirty-five-thousand-dol- 
( pa remained inpaid One evening 
ere ne in the office Wilkins broached the 
yr. Be had a long talk, with the result 
n ded of Bates next day that he either 
te or he collateral Bates argued and 
H ed and bullied, but Stryker was firm 
he ! d Bates secured his note by a first 
bea il mansion on Presidio Heights 
came Bates acted like a mad- 
hut f ( p in his office and refused to see 
i the most pressing matters of business 
! d Wilkir on the slightest pretext 
er era word. But his somber eyes noted 
H watching the mail One morning 
f om the City National Bank It was 
Bat he next day he noted another letter 
N il I'wo days passed, then came 
egistered. Bates immediately left the 
} ‘ iS goi out of town and would 
the owing alternoon 
I on Wilkins sent in his card to 
t of the City National fter a few 
r hered him into the presence of the 
‘ o timid no beaten look about 
He me b ly to the point 
Mr. W retary of Bates & Stryker. You 
‘ 0 Mr. Bates You wrote him 
to ce } indebtedness or to take up 
tod or you would be forced to 
hares of stock in Bates & 
is security for his note I have 
I i cannot Induce you to pursue 
before he looked up 
\I W you State the situati toa 
B ! M Bates last night, we have 
t He has put us off from 
f need that he is not ac 
\ ire aware, Mr. Wilkir 
i in t have the eas! 
i vt TY 4 tained l de 
in Bates & Stryker 
‘ We must } e the 
‘ ‘ I e yi Mr 
e assets of the com- 
| | ! - 
! ur [ 
Mr. | } e good 
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’ ti extreme 
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t eff i é ne 
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ly it said Wilk what's the price 
in, With four months Interest at six per 
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as the weeks dragged on, became worse. 
of late grown very conservative, 
ised to extend loans except on absolutely gilt-edged 


refused loans of eve ry 
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Wilkins drew out a checkbook and reached for a pen. 
Rollins pressed a button and a clerk entered. 

‘‘Bring me loan file B-57,”’ he said. Then, turning to 
Wilkins: ‘A certified check will, of course, be necessary, 
Mr. Wilkins.” 

‘**T opened an account with your bank three days ago, 
Mr. Rollins. If you will just send this check around to 
your cashier I think he will certify it. And by the way, 
Mr. Rollins, if Mr. Bates should call up I wish you would 
kindly be absent. I want this little matter to come to 
him in the nature surprise. I cannot 
begin to tell you ol the treatment Mr. Bates has always 
accorded me. This is the tirst opportunity I have had 


somewhat of a 


to reciprocate.” 

‘*How very, very nice, indeed,”’ said Mr. Rollins. He 
smiled expansively He could afford to. He had h 
money. ‘It is most gratifying, | assure you, my dear Mr. 
Wilki to be the silent such a_ beautiful 
example of loyalty and devotion on the part of an employee 

Such are far too rare, Mr. 

Wilkins, far too rare. Mr. Bates is to be congratulated 
upon the possession of such a devoted am 
delighted to have met you. Any time we can be of service 
to you through the medium of up-to-date banking, pray 
and thank you.” 
The first thing that Wilkins did upon his return to the 
was to write three letters: one to William F. Bates, 
one to Charles P. Stryker and one to Harvey E. Wilkins, 
giving due notice of a special meeting of the stockholders 
of Bates & Stryker to be held at three Pp. M. next day. 
he deposited solemnly in the mail in accordance 
with the by-laws of the company. That night he asked 
Stryker to remain after five, and in Stryker’s office they 
hada ong talk together. 

Bates was back in town at two-thirty, looking worried 
and dangerous. Immediately upon his return he went 
into the telephone booth and called up Rollins. Evidently 
Rollins was not in, for presently Bates came out of the 
booth and down at his desk, where he dictated a 
number of letters to Miss Connolly Promptly at three 
o'clock the door leading to the general office opened and 
Stryker, followed by Wilkins, looking, if possible, more 
shabby threadbare than ever, entered. Wilkins 
carried a stock-certificate book, the stock ledger, stock 
urnal and minute under his arm. The two sat 
wn and glanced inquiringly at Bates 
t's up with you fellows?” growled Bates. 
you want?” 

It's the special meeting of the stockholders,’’ Wilkins 
wered timidly. ‘* Didn't you read that notice I sent 


18 
witness of 


to his employer instances 


servant I 


command us. Good-afternoon 


office 


These 


sat 


and 


book 





‘*What 


No, I didn’t snapped Bates. 
meeting without consulting me?’ 

I did 
You did ? 


“Who called this 


’ the bookkeeper answered apologetically. 


Are you expecting to be elected pre sident 











of the company? Upon my word you're dressed for the 
pa 
Wilkins flushed and his lower lip trembled ever soslightly. 
* Well, I hadn't thought of being president,”’ he replied 
quietly ‘I'm going to leave that to Mr. S ker and be 
content with the vice-presidency myself. Still, I must 
confess that I hunger for the cares of office. So I suggest 
that we proceed with the stockholders’ meeting.” 
Don't get too fl rasped Mr. Bates, ‘or you may 
find vourself « of a jot I'm in no mood for trifling 
da Yo ‘ t sir out of place If we are to have 
on lers’ meetir t the request of some disgruntled 
t ler “ nt f oe kholders arrive.” 
A} mut I perceive, Mr. Bates 
that j ‘ ted the stock ledger of late If 








Here, at Least, Wilkins Was Human 
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you had you would observe that the stockholders are 
all present. You, Mr. Stryker and myself constitute a 
quorum, with the full issue of stock represented. I sug- 
gest, Mr. President, that the meeting come to order.” 

‘* What kind of old woman’s business is this ?’’ demanded 
Bates angrily. ‘‘For two cents, Wilkins, I'd fire you. 
You’re a fool. If you hadn’t been I wouldn’t have 
kept you around all years. Stryker, what in 
the fiend’s name is he talking about? Hand me tkat 
stock-certificate book and the ledger and journal.’’ He 
pounded the table with his big fist. ‘* The meeting will 
come to order!”’ he roared. ‘‘ The secretary will read the 
minutes of the previous meeting.” 

‘I move that dispense with the 
minutes,”’ said Wilkins amiably. 
‘Shut up!”’ snapped Bates. 
anything? You'rea dummy.” 
‘I second the motion,’ interjected Stryker 
pense with the reading of the minutes,’’ he added 

Wilkins looked up and winked at Stryker, and Bates 
sprang to his feet with an oath. 

“What is this, anyhow?” he bellowed ‘A stock- 
holders’ meeting or a Punch and Judy show? I'll have 
none of this infernal winking. Wilkins, you will present 
your resignation directly after the stockholders’ meeting 
If you aren't out of here by four o’clock I'll kick you out! 
Understand ?”’ 

** Yes, sir,”’ said Wilkins weakly. 

‘The motion is carried,”’ said Bates, without going to 
the formality of putting the motion to a vote. ‘The 
secretary will ascertain the amount of stock represented 
at the meeting.” 

Wilkins consulted a slip of | 


these 


we reading of the 


“Who asked you to move 





yaper and read 


Mr. Stryker 1.000 sk 
Mr. Wilkins , Y 
Mr. Bates ° ° l sha 

Total .. . 3,8 


“Mr. Bates, here is your certificate, No. 1683, for one 
share. It is my property, but I have issued it in your 
name in order that the books may show you as a stock- 
holder, in which are, of 
director. Will you kindly indorse the certificate ? 
Stryker has signed 
appears as secretary.” 

‘*Wha-a-t’sthat?’’ Bates’ 
stock-certificate book lay open before him 
of the stubs he saw a canceled certificate for two thousand 
shares of stock issued in his name. For nearly a minute 
he stared at it, and when he raised his eyes the old, hunted 
look was in his face 


eligible as a 
Mr 


it as vice-president and my own name 


case you course, 


The 


Pasted to one 


‘ i 
lace WaS @ SICKIY green 


‘*T see,”’ he muttered thickly. ‘‘ Rollins sold me out.” 

* Precisely,’ said Wilkins. 

** And you, you cringing cur, you - 

*‘T bought you out.’’ Wilkins was leaning across the 
table and his long, white finger was pointed at Bates 


‘ 


Wilkins 


cual . 
the truckhorse 


Yes, I bought you out —me poor old Wilkins 
Wilkins, your slave. Wilkins, Wilkins 
poor old W ilkins, to whom you le d hone yed promises for 
fifteen years, while you fatte ned on the toil of his tired 
brain. Wilkins, who never had any time to marry 
have children and a and 
human being; who listened to your hypocritical twaddle 
until he was too old to start to look for ob 
because he'd lost the courage to start the fight again. And 
his hair was gray. He No 


one wanted to engage a man past his prime anted 


1 


and 


home of his own live like a 





out a new 


was just an old bookkee per 
They w 
their offices 

raised, 
with 


new blood’ in 
His 


he 


brant 


Suddenly 


hoarse and 
vehemence 


Wilkins’ voice was v 
lig frame 


flushed and the old 


He sat down and continued in hi 


quivered 
beaten look came into his eyes 
ft 


s usual sof amiable 





tones 

‘I'll tell you a story, Mr. Bates Do you recall 
that Christmas Eve some years ago when you refused 
me a ten-dollar se? That same night I met you 
at the baths I followed you into the steam roon 


where nobody could see us and where 
you unmolested I had made up my 
Bates & Stryker that night, but 


i 

I could maul 
mind to quit 
I left I wanted 









to give you athrashing. Oh, I could have done it 

then, Mr. Bates You wert and overfed and your 

liver was bad But you recognized me, and her 
you spoke esitated Then you made the fir 

rious blunder of your existence. You promised to 

* make me ecretary of the company You thought to 





tickle my vanity through the sight of my name on 
the company letterhead 
tight then I got what Jimmy Duffy calls a hunc! 

By the way, Mr. Stryker, we must take care of Jimr 
He’s been with us five years now, assisting me on the 
books. He's a lightning striker, that Jimmy As I 
Say Mr. Bates, I got a hunch I felt that somehow 
somewhere, I'd get you So I decided to aces pt the 


secretaryship and hang on. I learned the names of 
all the outside stockholders. I had some money saved 


up. I starved and skimped 2nd saved up some more 


Continued on Page 48 
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WHITE 


iil 
OWARD four the next afternoon 
Wade, at the studio, heard a 
knock on the door. He recog- 
nized it so promptly that one might 
almost have suspected he had been 
expecting it—or, would hoping for it 
be a more exac tly accurate phrase? 
By Way of answer he tiptoed across 
the floor, rested his full weight 
against the door, as there was no bolt, 
indeed no fastening of any kind but 


the unused outside bar and padloc} 
) 


If that assault was to be repelled 


must rely wholly upon his own un- 
aided strength He was not content 
with resting his weight; he braced 
himself and pushe d 

The knock came again—right be- 
tween his shoulder-blades with only 
the inch plank between , 





It was as if those pretty knuckle 
of hers were tapping him on the back, 
on the spinal cord, which, as every 


one Knows, Immediately ri 





sation to all parts of even 





body as was Chang's. He 





pale, then an absurdly b: 
He muttered something that sounded 
like ‘‘damn fool’’—and it certainly 
must have been addressed to himself. 

The knock came the third time 


quickly —a triumphant knock, seem- 
ing to say: ‘‘So you're in there, are 
you? Well, surrender at once! 
Hewondered howshe had found out, 
for he certainly had made no sound 


With the fourth 


and most vigorous knock he discovered the ecret He 


she could have heard 


noted that his body against the door made the knock 
sound differently. He hastily lifted himself away, put his 
hands against the door high up above where she, mere ly a 
person of medium height, and woman’s medium height 
at that, could reach. When she knocked again he felt 
utterly absurd. For the sound, hollow once more, must re- 


veal to her that there was indeed some change of conditions 








within, proving be yond doubt the presence of some intelli- 
gent —or, at least, brain-using — being 
His poor opinion of himself and his fear of her sagacity 


were forthwith justified It's ony ] she called ‘0 
you can open 

The impudence! As if he were eager to see her 
instantly open for her! Why, she was positively brazen 
this sweet, Innocent young girl. No—that was unjust 
innocent she did these outlandish, 
outrageous things. Yet how could a girl of twenty-two, 


out four years, extremely intelligent—how could she be 





Just because she was 


thus unaware of what was proper and modest for a young 
woman dealing with a bachelor? How could she venture 
upon—no, not merely venture upon, but boldly tackle, 
grapple with —the subject which the maiden should never 
so much as hint until the man has forced it 
“I don’t understand it he muttered. ‘“‘She's some 
queer mixture of craft and innocence. And where the one 
begins and the other ends I’m blest if I know. There's 
some mystery in this. She's got some notion—some false 
notion —orsomething — Heaven knows what. All 1 know is 
she’s got to stop hounding me—and she’s not going to 
get in.” 

As if : 
she said: ‘‘ Now, Chang, don’t be a silly 
against the other side of the door I could tell by the way 
the knocks sounded. Besides, I’ve just peeped through 
the crack underneath and I saw your big feet 

Then he did feel like an ass! Caught holding a door 
like a ten-year-old boy —he, a great, huge, grown man, no 
less than thirty-two years old! Still, of the two absurd 
courses open to him —to let 
her out the less absurd was the latter. To fa 
a red and sheepish countenance 
smile -that was not to be thought of 

**Don't be afraid, Chang,” she scoffed. ‘‘I haven't got 
a clergyman wi 

Run along he you foolish child,”’ he cried I'm 

busy and mustn't interrupted.” 

‘I must see you — for just a minute,”’ she pleaded —the 
kind of pleading that is command 


Don’t take yourself so seriously 


upon her 





1e had heard these angry but cautious undertones 


I know you're 





her in and to continue to bar 





to face her mocking 








** Don’t be so vain 


That voice of hers—it sounded sanely humorous. And 
he certainly was putting himself in the position of having 
egotistically believed to the uttermost her remarks of 
yesterday, which were probably nothing but a fantastic 


mood. But he simply could not open that door and face 
: I 
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heard the door open ar 
‘Your manners ar 
He turned rout 
least abashed, as or 
eeing him f the r t 
It mean What L n 
was much better dre t 
She was wearing an t 
gr Valking Nat on 
more ladylike, but 
How do you like m 
‘Very good,” replie« 
someth you've lost 
‘I know it admitt 
looked at myself in the 
here. I've lost what you li 
exactly lost it, but co 
This last in a tone pay 
He stood with his | 
came slowly toward 


Her smile was myst 


mocking smile 


was the mystery of that 


‘Well, I 


I'm engaged 


suppose 


talk of something els 


They were facing each other ne 


in 


and the sight of her 


simply Impossible 


that he was she went on: 


of coming to pose fo 
too muct I could: 
I wasn’t there, 
up hers 
Then you don’t 
And the little hand 


dropp a pathetically to 
gaze into his mournfully 

I've do vith mod 

not in very mirthtul 
Her eyes— they were 
Ser 1 don't see 

i observed she r 
You car have had 
you d not nave been 

It wasat ble proof of Char 
l haracter that thi 
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‘*He and I understand each other,” said she with dignity. 
‘* Does he know about —abaut this? 


‘*As much as is good for him. He isn’t the kind of man 














that can be told the whole truth A person has to be 
careful, you know and judge the « racter of the person 
he's dealing with.” 
Her manner was so wise and serious that he could not 
but laugh I'm afraid Rix i just a little deceitful 
‘“You seem very much interested,’ said she ‘Well 
I'll tell you all about it. Perhaps you 1 advise me 
be er, U 
He put up his hand Not a word!” he cried I 
don’t want to kno I don’t care anything about i 
Please let n ay just one thing. If you'll let me 
come 
gut I won't 
Q} ( ou wlll cried she, looking mockingly at him 
her head on one de **You say you are d ted to your 
Then you've ne it to sacrific our picture to 
your anit 


My vanity! Well, I like that! 
Your vanity that on ;: 


yre and more fascinating, Instez 


cquaintance 

tre mi and less so 

| can take care of the picture 

Oughtn't I to pose till it’s don Honest 
He could not lie when she put it to him that way 

I will 

picture would be 


y, Chang 


conceded with much reluctance 


the 


admit,” he 


better for a fe more sitting 


they're not absolutely necessary 
| have my right, too, Chang,”’ continued sh ‘We're 
doing that picture together I've got a share In it 


haven't I 
He had grown still and thoughtful. He 
So I insist that it 


nodded 
Have 


once today said anything about 


be done right 


must 


you noticed that I haven't 


loving you 
For Heaven's sake, Rix, don’t talk that way It gets 
on my nerve It makes me feel like a jumping idiot 
‘But have I said anything?” persisted she 
so many words,’ he admitted But 


m not responsible for what you may have read into 


**Not in 
oc 





m Ot ind voice, Chang You know, you ; o Vain! 
| haven't said anythi ind I'll promise not to 
to get ym tnose shaky nerve ol ur when | come to 


“*“Now, I must go,”’ said she 











W to accompany her she forbade 
hit ed of no discussior “It’s an 
i she. ‘‘Anyhow, I'm afraid of 
[ should laughed he 
Because I'm not afraid of you? Ot 1 are vain! 
rill t W 
lomort 
And no more nonsense 
1 thoug! out last night uid she “T un- 
ind that 1 havetr t the mor to support a 
Stop ric the ' comr ne i ( u ever 
: ' } I don't yu do love me 
| n } r traigt : 4 t hurr 
W | no time to ¢ 0 I do 
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honorable man, as her friend, to discourage her liking for 
him. 

‘*Don't be cross with me,” she said one morning when 
he fell into an obviously depressed reverie during a rest 
She had the habit of observing him as a woman observ: 
only the man of whom she believes that he is n 


ore Worth 


while as a subject for thought than herself 
I’m not cros h you,” replied he 
Then, with yourself,”’ 
‘Can't help i I work so infernally slow ower a 


He thought 


flit swiftly acro 


he saw the diaphanous gossamer of a smilk 
But he 


observed 





ner Tact could not be 


read somewhet she ‘that genlu Is the 
capacity tor taking 
‘I’m hanged if [ know whether I’m taking pains, a 
hope or I fear and I 
However | i 
You say that as if you 


infinite pain 


am just dawdling, as you believe 





“Oh, of course I’m pleased to work in such charming 
company,”’ said politely. His face took on the expre 
sion that always made her uneasy as he added: “Still, I 
never lose s vht ol mv career 

‘No danger of tha declared she, with a conviction of 
tone which she could have found it in her heart to | 
insincere I ne r say iny one so per ent and s¢ 
hard 

He laughed at the absurdity of her calling him hard 
What would she think if she kne Vhat a relentless task 
master he usually ! 

“How much longer do you thir you need me 


asked she 


Not many day Three or four 
It was her turn to drop into depressed abstraction. She 


use me In another 








roused herself to sa Won’t you 
picture 
He frowned —it was nearly a scowl 
said he. ‘‘I’ve--that is, I’ve imposed on 
‘You sounded a f you were going to say a 
on you enough he reproached suspiciously 
What you laughing at 
I cried she with the utmost innocence. ‘I feel like 
anything but laughing 
He subsided Well, if you weren't laughing you ought 


to have been 
She rather disappointed him by refusing to take the bait 
Instead of asking why, she returned to her original point 
Don't you thir s with figures in them 
than just 


espe cially 


and 


K pict ure 


women are more Interesting Tas leave 


and thing 





Undoubtedly 

Then you ve got to have some mode] Wi y not me 
Haven't I been givin atistactior 

Indeed, you have I'll get a model who isn't so 


t demand 


ine 


» doesn 





intere ting to talk h 
high pay. Time i 
‘Not mins It’s dir 





world 
‘I don't 


thing in 


sighe d 














know what I'll do with myself when you get through with 
me ne Lid ¢ tu I've alway been so restle 
before. I see now I was right in thinking it was because | 
didr have somethi » do—something useful 
The subject dropped. While he was as inexpert as the 
next strongly masculine man In the ways of women, he had 
intuitions that more than replaced analysi And there 
omething in her ine ing tendency to reverie that 
made him unea that made him wonder whether th 
ile child e not plotting some 
more of his time from his caree 
he said to | elf. But he contim 
r vou Nt) va craity 
e Was a him by su 
rhere cat , his wor 
matter her he had a mode 
a ate hile he revolved h ——- 
effect the separatior He felt certain that she was simply) 
utilizing him it hiling away leisure hours that would 
otherwise bore he courtesy demanded that, i 
ridding himself of her, he show consideration for her 
After all, she had been most useful to him, had helped hin 
to make what he hoped would be regarded as far and away 
the best picture he had ever produced. ‘‘ Never again! 


again will I work with any 





ore 
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the young men—the shorter, much the shorter houted ‘Mr. Char Mr. Vanderk t rupted Beatrice Mind ! t i | trar 
| in a voice of angry amazement Vanderkief, | i he red and bre 
' ‘* Beatrice! ical I ed I} ff f that t ! P ) 
That shout acted upon Roger’s model like the shot eemed sudder as nag eee , , ' 
, from a gun it so strongly suggested. She glanced t 
her shoulder, lost her balance. Up went her arms wild second and nd unpl 
4 i with a shriek of dismay she rolled most ungracefully iz irned it | T \\ I 
the water. Her flying hee e the capsized canoe a ( \ 
4 } kick that sent it skimming and bobbir i dozen yard Heek I \ H 
away Roger flung down her ’ B ! 
{ he shallow water, strode lly toward Rix 
struggling to right herself H On 1, reac s t 
inder, seized her by the shoulder it ! r? \\ 
| ' side up. She splashed and splutt« i ‘ \ 
\ to him, he holding her in his art \ \ \A\ 
j | What a mess!”’ she excla { ‘ 
i { 
articulats W here e those t 
He glar 1 across the | t \ ! 
i the shore, 1 r I Vide ‘ I 
rid he 
| Still clinging to hi x] ke ‘ S 
looked I see,” gasped st How ¢ 
" 
one ahead is 1 brother About the « \ ! I N 
print. So he'll get here fir You must : 
| knew |} must ¢ } Hi } : \ ( 
Hector. [ll prompt hit righ Var } 
Come or Let ide a et x ‘ \ I ! i t t I 
nimself from her ihe water not eet ¢ ) ( ! er ‘ i 
} ‘**Don't let go of me ple ided t lt i \ I re t ti i ‘ W ( t 
and of 1! And st} rmer he Good Heaver ered H \\ 
He di or hesitate | ded tor the most ‘ It Bea n ) ‘ he \\ 1] 
expeditiou ore That rathered her up it eve { ma nat 
his arms : easily as if , hy 


she had weighed thirty 1 ha " 






































pounds instead irly ‘ 
a hundred and \ dthi 
making no accou oO ir ft 
the hundred pounds or ‘ iv 
so of water she was car- yputtir 
rying in her garments } ! 
As she had predicted ! ild y 
Heetor distanced his hur 
taller and heavier com- l i ! nst 
panion and arrived well ! | Beatric 
in advance of him. When essed hit 
he came panting to ‘ (hang na 
within a hundred yard \ \\ er , 
or so of where she was ‘ Ihe il 
wringing out her skirts e higt 
Roger sung out, loudly d 
enough for voice to | of tt 
x reach the es: I ! 
still distant oth ! } 
“Hello, Heck | ent 
right.’ I I to ! 
‘Heck”’ stopped short I 
inastonishment. Then he | Wad 
came on, but at a slower 
gait. ‘*‘Whoare you he 
said to Roger t | ‘ 
Rix looked up from k 
her clothes-w ring 
“Call him Chang sn ‘ t 
said tranquilly to her 
brother Hank mustn't 
know 
‘What the dev I 
began Heek 
“Shut up, Heck 
Jeatrice ordered in the 
tone members of th } 
same family do not hesi- ! ' 
tate to use to one inother ! 
in moments of extreme 
provocation. “Don't ( ! 
try to think. You know i 
yo can't. You've cer- } } 
tainly got sense enough ‘ 
to see that Hank must 
| ‘ 


be made to believe that 


( 
Chang and you are old 


friends.’ She added in 
a still lower tone: ** Drop 


that hit-on-the-head look 


He’s not ten second 











Neer ee eee 


“It Was as if Those Pretty Knuckles of Hers Were Tapping Him on the Back 
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A Lesson for Steelmakers 


pig l VE ye irs ago England exported more than three 
tir teelas Germany. At present 
Gern 


ich as England. Moreover 


ne is mucn on and 


any export iimost as n 


third of Eengland’s exports are in the comparatively raw 
n of pig n, which forms only a twelfth of German 
expor In sales abroad of the more highly-finished prod- 


then, Germany considerably exceeds England 


hat raw materials, assembled at the furnace, co 
in Germany than in England is maintained by a 
writer in the London Financial Times He shows also 





s fully as high in Germany, or even some- 


, comes Germany's advantage? Simply 


trom a hi rhly “deve lope d organization 


of the indu rhe iron and steel trade there is closely 
consolidated —not in the same way that ours is, but 
through syndicates embracing practically all the mill 

Orders for products are allotted by the syndicates in such 
i way that each mill will do the work that it can handle to 


best advantage revard being had to its location and 


pecial tac © freight charges and so on Ina word, 
the wastes of competition are eliminated lhe syndicates 
also ystematically cut price on produc ts for export 
esp il her he home demand is iack To this 


t h organization alone the English writer attributes 
Germar 4 » overtake England in foreign trade 
though paying n efor raw matertalsand as much for labor 


As to oryar ition, we have the 
We have cheaper raw materials, and 


labor cost probably as low or even lower. Yet in addition 


ame advantage that 


to all this our manufacturers say that they must have a 
forty-tt per-cent tariff, though Germany gets along with 
an eig per-cent one 


The Selling of Books 


le W book admittedly is one of the hardest articles to 
} ” ; , : 

y ell and one of the hardest to buy in the United States 
Several thousand of them are prepared for sale 


every 


vear In the ry la t cities there will be only two or 
three hops that keep anything like a complete stock 
Outside of the very largest cities nothing even remotely 


approximating a complete stock is to be found. In towns, 
even big, thriving towns, only a few of the most popular 
new books are to be had except by sending away for them 
The person wt vants a new book, except the few most 
popular or must take mnsiderable pains to get it 

Books are not comparable to kerosene or to tobacco or 
to soda rackKeT it ! ne other than those whoever 
harbor in incinat n to buy tinds the object of the in- 
clination thrust under his nose with an inviting smile 

lo the | iy of the bookshep publishers 
attribute much I rf But nothing decays 
without a reasor ind the publishers’ effort of several 
vear ) r | by arbitrarily holding up 
the price to the purchaser » as to insure the retail 
eller a 1 pr ‘ ( y mistaker To prove 
tr r ‘ tT ) Y rT i’ We T wnt mer; mon 
the | i 4 enera ippear n the front cover 
f r I i not disputed 

i’ t 0 1d nat 

nvariable minir 

I d ‘ t, say, if 
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are sold that price does leave little profit for anybody 
concerned. How it would be if the price were a half or 
a third as much and the sales six or eight times as great 
nobody seems definitely to know. 


The Price of Money 


HE recent novelty of Government bonds selling below 
4 par provoked some comment that was wide of the mark 
Since 1900 nearly the whole interest-bearing debt of the 
United States has been funded at two per cent and until 
this fall the issues sold above par 

In modern Government had borrowed on 
long-time bonds at so low a rate, nor could this country 
have done it on the simple merit of the bonds as an in- 
vestment. It was the special privilege attaching to the 
two per basis for banknote circulation and 
their particular availability in that regard that main- 
tained them above par. 

It is doubt whether interes 
tend to fall The funded debt of England began in 1694 
the founding of the Bank of England, and the 
English Government then paid eight per cent for money. 
But fourteen years later the rate was reduced to six per 
cent; in 1727 to four per cent, and in 1757 to three per cent. 
In spite of the enor lation of capital in the 
ensuing century and a half this thre e-per-cent rate 


about the minimum rate at which money 


times no 


cents as a 


t rates do, on the whole, 
1 








with 





mous accumt 





eems 


about bed roc} 


ean be had for long time on the strongest Government 
security. Once at least in the eighteenth century Holland 
borrowed at two per cent, and prior to the Boer war 


English Government bonds bearing two and three-quarters 
per cent sold well above par. But since that war her two- 
and-a-half-per-cent bonds have sold far below par. They 
net the tor a little more than three per cent, and 
French Government three per cent, sell 
lightly below par. 

The experience of a hundred and fifty years seems to 
that, although the accumulation of capital goes 


now Inve 


bonds, be ring 


Show 

- + . ; « >| 
forward at a great rate, three per cent is about bed rock 
for the best permanent investments 


Will the President Conspire? 


NIGNS of a conspiracy to discredit President Taft with 
S the public are alleged to be observable at Washington 

provided the observer is nervous enough and looks at 
just the right angk 

In the nature of the case such a conspiracy could not 
hide its tracks \ President cannot be discredited in 
ecret. Hence, if there is any such conspiracy everybody 
will soon know it 

So far we have discovered only one very suspicious 
sign. At Winona the President quite heartily indorsed 
the Payne law as a substantial fulfillment of the country’s 
just expectations in regard to tariff revision. If we were 
managing a the 
popularity that is exactly what we would have wished him 
to do. A disinclination here and there to 
line of when interests of con- 
iderable moment were at stake, may have been inspired 
in him by conspirators who wished the people to think 
that he was a sort of constitutional Turveydrop who 
wouldn't rescue a drowning man unless he had been intro- 
duced. But the evidence here is much too slight to war- 
rant a reasonable suspicion 

There is only one way to discredit the President with 
the people —which is to get him to do unpopular things. 
As President and as chief of his party he cannot be 
removed from influences which may safely be guaranteed 
to make unpopular whatever they touch. Whether they 
are constituting a conspiracy to confer that quality upon 
the President probably depends upon what they judge the 
chances of success in that regard to be. But upon this 
point the President himself ought to be the best judge, 
and he surely knows that no such conspiracy can succeed 
unless he obligingly becomes a party to it. 


conspiracy for purpose of sapping his 
step across the 


strictest executive etiquette, 


Rivers as Market Wagons 


HE “ Mississippi River System” includes the Missouri, 

Illinois, Arkansas, White, Yazoo, Ouachita and Red 
rivers. Glance at the map and see where it spreads 
fourteen thousand miles. On this system the total move- 
freight by water, excluding rafts and harbor 
traffic, was only nineteen million tons in the last year for 
which a full account was made up, and three-quarters of 
the total was coal, stone and But little over two 
million tons was carried on steamers, the remainder being 
towed in unrigged crafts. On all state and private canals 


ment of 


sand 


in the country the total traffic is only seven million tons, 
less than half as much as in 1880, while freight carried 
by rail has about trebled since 1890. Even during the 


severe freight congestion of three years ago the “ Missis- 
sippi River System” got very little traffic 

The Central West is now pretty fully aware that there 
I Uncle 
much exercised 


a vast natural resource that needs conserving 


Joe and the elder statesmen, of course, are 
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But they would be exercised 
even if it cost nothing, because the development of this 
great waterway involves a radical change, and that idea 
is painful to them under any guise. 

Water traffic on the Great Lakes has increased very 


over the probable cost. 


much in twenty years; but even here the increase is 
mostly in iron ore and grain that is carried eastward 
The total westward movement is under nineteen million 
tons, and seventeen millions of that is coal, 


A Sovereign Recipe 


VHAT the average city lawyer makes rather less than 


a thousand dollars a year has been alleged —on the 
authority, we suspect, of a Welsh rabbit or a wedge of 
mince pie taken the night before. If that were really the 


state of the lawyer, the state of the comparatively poverty- 
stricken professions of divinity, medicine, journalism and 
pedagogy must be shocking indeed That we 

tially lack the European improvement of an “intellectual 
ar from the lack 


Kropotkin has described the steps by which he was led 
I 


still essen- 


prol tariat’’ seems pretty cle of evidence 


to embrace anarchy Concerning the first exponent o 
that philosophy with whom he came in close contact, the 
eminent Russian wrote: ‘*‘ He was one of the most 
educated men I ever met. He 
reader, but his earnings were so small that he had to give 
his nights to translating novels fr into Frencl 

It is needless to go further The sovereign recipe for 
anarchism is here disciosed. One of our own philosophers 
once confessed that he became an anarchist because, 
graduation from college, he 
mer pants in January. But he now buys bonds instead of 
bombs, and is notably conservative A liberal education 


a highly-explosive compound 


broadly 
was empl veda proot- 


ym German 


after 


was obliged to wear his sum- 


and one meal a day make 


A Rich Man’s Bequests 


VERY rich man who died recently—of whom, how- 

ever, the general public had searcely heard —left 
twenty-five million dollars for various philanthropic pur- 
This was not only his largest investment, but his 
ultimate one—the residuum, so to speak, of all his other 
investments. Being an intelligent man probably he had 
grave doubts about it To bequeath a great amount for 
the use of mankind is about the least certain 
finance. It is now generally admitted that a good deal of 
money has been given to colleges in such a way as to 
hinder rather than help. 

Not that the venture is of a new sort 
fortune and leave it all to the family has always 
exceptional nerve. Formerly the money was left to 
monasteries and abbeys, instead of to colleges and hos- 
pitals. The great religious foundations whose empty 
shells now excite the European traveler were partly 
built up by pious bequests of medizval captains of indus- 
try. Even if the industry were plain pillage the captain 
often felt it incumbent to square his account by means of 
a final The decay of a great number of 
ultimate, justifying investments in this form helps to 
make Europe picturesque 

One would suppose that very rich men would be the 
first to welcome a progressive inheritance tax. It would 
relieve them of a good deal of responsibility in the matter 
of bequeathing money with a strong probability that, 
presently, it would be wasted. 


poses. 


venture in 


To amass a great 


required 


benevolence. 


Waiting for a Trust? 


F YOU live in New York you pay ten cents a quart for 

milk and in Chicago eight cents. The dairymen who 
furnish the milk get about half as much for it, and the 
cost, per quart, of transportation from dairy to city is so 
small as to be almost negligible. Why is milk so dear? 

By looking out of the kitchen window any morning you 
can see one of the answers. This milkman’s cart delivers 
a bottle at No. 10 A Street, another bottle at No. 10 B 
Street, a third at No. 10 C Street. The next cart delivers 
a bottle at No. 11 A Street, one at No. 11 B Street, one at 
No. 11 C Street. . The carts beat over one another's tracks 

If there were a real trust all the waste of this duplicate 
would be eliminated. Of course, the consumer would get 
no benefit from the saving. The trust would hog it, 
issuing many millions of fiat common stock to absorb the 
profits arising from a consolidated delivery service 

In this country town are half a dozen or a dozen shops 
that deliver goods to customers —groceries, hard- 
ware, furniture and so on. Each of them—unless some 
economic light has already penetrated there — maintains 
its own horse and wagon, which ar¢ two-thirds of the 
time. By coédperating and using one or two wagons the 
cost of delivering could easily be cut in half. A trust, of 
course, would see to that at once and pocket the saving 
Almost invariably, so far, we have waited for a trust to 


meat, 


idle 


show us how these wastes may be eliminated—and to 
pocket the benefit. But it isn’t necessary to wait In 
way ol! 


many cases all that a trust could accomplish in the 


eliminating wast 1 


can be accomplished by ( 


operatlo 
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WHO’S WHO-AND WHY 


‘*Bum,’’ the Treasurer 


PEAKING of money—and do we not all like to 
speak of money? We do, albeit few of us get a 
chance to speak to it—Speaking of money, how 
would you like to give a receipt for a billion, one hundred 
and seventy-five million of Uncle Sam’s simoleons? Do 
you get that? One billion, one hundred and seventy-five 
million. Enough, as it were, to enable a person to round 
out his declining years in comparative luxury 
Of course, it is hard to comprehend a billion—almost 
as hard as it is to apprehend a thousand — not quite, but 
almost. You remember how they used to beat the immen- 
sity of a billion into us in early arithmetic days? There 
always was a paragraph that told how long it would 
take to count a billion, about a hundred million years 
less than it would take to get a billion, as I remember it 
but long enough for any of us whose span of life is con- 
stantly threatened by automobiles and trolley cars. Nor 
is it clear why any person should want to count a billion 
although the arithmeties seemed to think that was a 
terling ambition— unless, perchance, he should be Vice- 
President of the United States and desire something to 
occupy his mind and time 
However, I state without fear of successful contradic- 
tion that one billion, one hundred and_ seventy-five 
million dollars is a tidy bit of money. It comprises about 
all the loose change Uncle Samuel has at the present 
moment. Wherefore, when Mr. Lee McClung receipted 
for it a few days ago, wrote his name at the bottom of a 
slip of paper reading like this: ** Received from Charles 
H. Treat $1,175,000,000 in cash,”’ was he to be blamed 
McClung I mean —for rising in his chair, carefully laying 
aside his pen for the McClung archives, and barking 
**Rah-’rah-’rah! ’Rah-’rah-'rah! 'Rah- 
‘rah-’rah! Yale!’’? 











Indeed he was not, for this was abt S@LFiIOUsS and Frivolous Facts About 


the first time Old Eli had put anything 


across on the Government of the United States ‘ T bs a 
notwithstanding the fact that Bill Taft was a t he G reat a nd th Ws N car ( B reat 


member of the ge-lo-rious class of ‘78. You see, 

Colonel T. Faunal Roosevelt came from Harvard, and 
Big Bill had played it rather low down on Eli by offering 
the Ambassadorship to the Court of St. James— which is 
the niftiest-sounding job we have--to Prexy Eliot. Far 
be it from any person to say that Prexy Eliot had told 
Big Bill, Yale, ‘78, that he wouldn't take the job before 
it was offered to him—far be it from any person to say 
that—so I say it—but the proffer was there, rankling in 
the bosom of every loyal Yale man, and especially in 
the ultra-loyal bosoms of the Class of '78, it being held 
by that class that when any ambassadorships, or such, 
were to be distributed the Class of '78 should be consid- 
ered first. So be it, the Class of '78 had out figure-four 
traps, nets, birdlime and deadfalls in every direction for 
just such consideration 


Sitting Tight Over One Billion Dollars 


FALLY, the Class of ’78 has a legitimate kick coming 
for was it not that gallant and noble and distinguished 

class that rose as one man when Big Bill, Yale, ‘78, was 
nominated, and velled its class head off, spending the 
rest of the time writing letters to Big Bill, Yale, °78, 
telling him how to run and what to do and offering per- 
sonal advice, by word of mouth, to say nothing of tender- 
ing services as managers, guides, philosophers and friends? 
Yale men of the Class of '78 came out of the high grass 
in all parts of the civilized world and went to bat for Big 
Bill, "78. Wherefore the Class of ‘78 should have had 
something— more than it has had, at any rate. But here 
comes a Yale man appointed to an important job, and he 
wasn't of the Class of ‘78 at all. A mere stripling, Class 
of ‘92 or some such late and infantile date 

Be that as it may, the fact. is that Yale finally landed, 
and landed with Lee McClung, who is now Treasurer of 
the United States and whose name will be famous, here- 
after, as soon as they get new dies made, with everybody 
who collects a chunk of paper money. If, in a few days, 
when you get a new bill—if so be you can get a new bill 
you will observe on the lower right-hand corner, if it is a 
United States note—a one-dollar bill, say—those being 
easiest to get — you will observe the name of Lee McClung 
Presently, after the bills in circulation are retired, the name 
of Lee McClung will be found on every bill, national bank- 
notesandall— Lee McClung, Treasurer of the United States 

neatly engraved 

It is a pleasant job and a comfortable one, being Treas- 
urer of the United States. All you have to do when you 
first get on the payroll is to practice writing your name on 
slips of paper until you get a classy signature and then 
hand that paper to the man who runs the Bureau of 
Engraving and Printing, where the paper money is made, 
who will see to it that said name is nicely engraved and 





the cash on hand 
enty-five million 
for four years, or as 





The Funeral Baked Meats 
passes for visiting firemen who come to town and war 
back in their hands : 


ornamental officials 
Yale, ’78, should go to Yak 


The Sacred White Elephant 


executive de partments 
couldn't spend a nickel of it in a bi 


When he picked a Yale man to } 
States and conferred about 


They had a song they 


tified and adorned by: 
He began playing 





baseball club during 





1or seve ral Victories OV 


he had a great reputation, not only 
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Skinner's 
Satin 


(27 AND 36 INCHES WIDE) 


GUARANTEED TO WEAR TWO 
SEASONS, OR WE WILL RE-LINE 
THE GARMENT FREE OF CHARGE 


Did you ever stop to think why 
Skinner's Satin is the most widely 
known and most popular of all 
satin linings or why it is preferred 
to others said to be “Just as good 
as Skinner's”? During the years 
that Skinner's Satin has been 
before the pubhe it has been our 
aim to make it satisfy every re- 
quirement of style and weanng 
qualities. For twenty years 
Skinner's Satin has been guaran- 
teed to wear two seasons. If it 
doesn't we re-line the garment 
free of charge. 

In purchasing a Ready Made 
Fur or Cloth Garment, always 
insist on this label, the Skinner 


Guarantee Label :— 





The Satin Lining 


CQUARANTEED TO WEAR TWO 
> SEASORS 





MANUFACTUR 


William Skinoer Mig, Go. 











\t your Dry Go Store ask for Skinner 


atin and always look for the na 


SKINNER'’S SATIN 


nin every inch of the selvage. If yourdealer 





William Skinner 
Manufacturing Co. 


Dept. W, 107-109 Bleecker St 
NEW YORK CITY 
New York Miils Philac lel; hia 
Chicago Holyoke, Mass. Boston 
ESTABLISHED 1848 











Checkmate 


UNNING from Spokane to Newport, 
Washington, is the Idaho and Wash- 
ington Northern Railroad, built by its 

president, A. F. Blackwell, who made his 
money in timber lands and builds railroads 
to show how well it can be done. He built 
the first interurban electric line out of 
Spokane. After selling it to the Hill 
interests he built the road which he now 
owns, and which was the only railroad in 
Washington for which the State Railroad 
Commission could find no improvements 
to suggest. 

Blackwell is now building an extension 
of his road from Newport to the Metaline 
mining district, a particularly inaccessible 
region, which, when it gets transportation, 
will rival the Coeur d’Alene district in the 
production of lead and silver. 

When James J. Hill visited Spokane last 
summer he met Blackwell. 

I understand you intend building a 
railroad down the Pend Oreille River,’”’ was 
his greeting. 

“T do,” was the quiet response of the 
timber king. 

“But I plan to build a branch of the Great 
Northern down there.”’ 

“Then there'll be two roads,”” was the 
equally quiet reply. 

The Blackwell road is the one that is 
being built 


The Terribous Mustapoul! 


O pamma's boy!’ O mappa's joy! Beware 
the Mustapoul! 
It’s soft and flat, and--watch for that!—it 


never comes 0} whole! 


O mappa's girl! O pamma’s pearl! Mock 
not the Poultimard! 


It’s jound in jam and cake and ham—and 
has no calling card! 


He scried to take another cake; he screaled to 
have more jam; 

And when they led him to his bed he still was 
chibbling ham! 


They warned him twice, they warned him 
thrice Beware the Poultimard! 
That horrisi pau ' That stiron jaw! Beware! 


Be on your quard 


So now he layin dimmish gray, and shookered 


And as he yail a doubtish scrail the Musta- 


poul ran in! 


That biburn jaw! That tearend claw! That 
quijty, squoggish feel! 
} } 


Oh, swickly fly Oh me, oh my! He 


twitchered like an eel! 
Loud rang the air with serealing there! He 
fossurned tn his pain 


“Tf you but fly I'll never ery for second helps 


af ange l his head. he hicked his hed: the 
Vu fapoul hung on 
He jought like three himsel} to free; it still 


ould not be gone 


So long he lay till dawn of day, and ghting 


{ ‘iersome jht the moanish night, and every 
. ) ’ 
Lhe ‘ ; um pe and qugged, and 
umped. ar niker-e yed roun 
¢ Poultimard } idden jarred, and thrang 
» the grou 
« J i ¥ »cake and ; 
Sing ho! Sing Sing cake and pie The 


He does not ain He does not jimp. He 


annot hie r 

O mappa oy’ O pamma's jou! Let others 
A oul fide 

The Mustapoul will bite his soul i} two helps 


{OU Te Use } 


O pamma's girl! O mappa’s pearl! Roll not 
upon the loor! 

The Poultimard qrins wide and hard when- 
e'er you screal jor more 


—Herman Da Costa, 


True Greatness 
ITTLE MABEL: Say, Tommy, Cook’s 
found the Pole! 
LittLE Tommy: Pooh! that’s nothing! 
Our cook isa Pole! 
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Sense and Nonsense 





Here’s 


H Blake’s CI 
enry Blake’s Chum iNAME- ON 







Henry Blake’s chum, he had awful red hair, 
And most of his clothes were too small; 
And often and often he wore his feet bare 
Until it was late in the fall. 
But he would just whistle as though he had pa 
shoes, EX = 


Was never discouraged or glum ; 
And most any boy would be sorry to lose = ™ g 

A fellow like Henry Blake's chum. This Is a Splendid 

Christmas Feature 

And all of the things that a boy really sees f ; 

But can't always tell them in words ; } AKING a gift of an umbrella 
And he knew where fish were the most apt to | é 

vite, 

And when the first blackberries come, 

And how to catch birds in a trap when they 


light 
No wonder he’s good for a chum. 








Henry Blake's chum, he knew all about trees, 
And woodticks and crickets and birds, 


the recipient in it shows thoughtful- 
ness. It means that every time your 
friend uses the umbrella he or she 


will remember your kindness. It is 
Henry Blake's chum, he had rabbits jor pets, 4 hard to think of presents that are 
And crows that he taught how to speak, oo aie Pasi : 
And dogs that will haul you, and he often gets different.” Surely this one answers 
A new dog or two every week the purpose. 


And often he crawls up and catches a frog d ; 
Between his first finger and thumb, WHY WAME-ON. We call this umbrella 
UNAME-ON because of a special feature. In 


Where it may be sitting alone on a log; 
And my! Henry’s proud of his chum! every WAME-ON umbrella we will, if desired, 
work the name and address of the owner right 


Henry Blake’s chum, he knew all about flowers | 0 the umbrella cloth,—see the picture. 
And always could tell you their name, We do it in such a 
And didn’t mind thunder or lightning or way that it 1s not 
showers : visible from the 
Because he said it’s all the same outside, but 
So long as you're barefoot and haven’t much when you raise 
clothes. the umbrella 
And he knew how partridges drum, it is plain and 
And whistled just like a Bob White's whistle noticeable 
goes irom the in- 

; side. Not too 
conspicuous, 
but right there to 






No wonder he’s somebody's chum, 


Henry Blake's chum, he came up from the 
farm. identify the um- 
And my! he was awful ashamed brella, and to nudge 
In school not to know the big bone in your the conscience of any person who may have 
arm : , taken it by mistake. It is done in such a 
way that the name and address cannot be 
But when it came recess we all stood about removed without disfiguring the umbrella. 
And waited until he would come, BEEHLER MAKES THE ,NAme-on., The 
And he told us things we had never found | name William Beehler stands for the oldest 
out umbrella house in America. Founded 1828 
And my! Henry's proud of his chum! The (NAME-ON jis the best umbrella made. 
—J. W. Foley. It is light asa feather, rain-proof, stronger 

than the wind. It can’t turn inside out 
BEEHLER umbrellas are close-rolling 

and have a distinctive style. 


Four Special Christmas Offers 


The chance to get fine handles on goc vd 
umbrellas —a low priced gitt. Any name 
and address worked in tabric, free, and the 
umbrella sent anywhere in the U.S. A., by 

| prepaid express, same day jour order ts 
Drijtin’ along, driftin’ along | received 
Floatin’ wherever the tide is strong, 
Goin’ no place an’ everywhere, | 
No one to know an’ no one to care, 


Or what the equator was named. 


Driftwood 


Call me a miner er call me a tramp, 
I’ve been a little of each, 
I've jloated into many a camp 
An’ drijted upon the beach ; 
I've drifted jrom Salt Lake to Jerome, 
The Comstock has knowed me, too. 
Wherever I am I calls my home 
{n’ my trade's whatever I do! 





’ 9 9211 
Gettin’ in right er gettin’ in wrong } 
Drijtin’, driftin’ along 
I'm a Native Son er a Peerless Plug, - 
I'm a Notcher, I quess, as well, 
An’ down in Nevader I have dug f 
In heat, hot water an’ hell 
High-graded a bit down Goldfield way, Ladie 646 SERS — Ladies’ Stes 
Gumbooted a hit in Nome Two tr sk ® fpreterr 
My habitat is where I stay. rey eel. With 5 
An’ wherever I am is home. | nabreila, $2.60. In 
quiet dignity 1 silk ex 
nner oN ; | andle ca B r 
Drijftin’ along, drijtin’ along, rT ™ 
What do I care i} you think it wrong? : : 
I gets my clothes an’ a drink or two; N ex fter t 


in’ the rest of my life is nuthin’ to you 
Floatin’ wherever the tide is strong 
Drijtin’, driftin’ along 





Dealers should have } 
our new plan of boosting 
an umbrella department 


\ Sent free on request | 


Mayhe I works a month er so, 
Maybe I works a shift, 
An’ when I’m ready an’ primed to go 
} 








All dealers who sell Beehler umbrellas 





I quits my workin’ to drift will show you the (WAME-ON If ' 
Sometimes I drijts to the county jail, 1. free, The NAME-ON Book 
{n’ ceases, sudden, to roam, NA} NB heautif 
Fer I has no cash an’ I gets no bail % . ok 
So wherever I am is home 4 sotl t 
ren. Y x 
“fy , “*#,. , y a. b od 
Drijtin’ along, drijtin’ along, NAME.ON Book to you free 
That's the melody of my song; APE -O ta the ideal gift. Get one to-day. Your money 
\s . . “* cert y ie v ren'tt r atis 1 er 
When I dies I reckon I'll drijt Sink Ge coma Guy sacelvell, and sent eapeens pees Don't 
forget t ask t I NAMI N Book 


To a hot-box hole an’ an endless shijt. 
But still I'll go where the tide is strong— 
Drijtin’, drijtin’ along. 


William Beehler, Dept. P, Baltimore, Md. 


Berton Braley. The Oldest Umbrella House in America. Founded 1828 


December 4,1909 


with the name and address of 





















































Try It On 


SALADS 


They are often a failure 
because the dressing lacks 


that piquancy given by 


LEAS PERRINS 


SAUCE 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


Soups, Fish, Steaks, Roast 
Meats, Chops, Game, 
Gravies, Chafing Dish 
Cooking,Welsh Rarebit and 
Salad Dressings 
are greatly im- 
proved byitsuse. 


Imitators have 
always failed toget 
the delightful flavor 
of Lea & Perrins 


Sauce. 


See that Lea & Perrins’ 


nh wrap 
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Magazine Illustrators 


Unconventional Snapshots of 
Well-Known Aritisis at Play 
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Fred C. Yohn 


Edmund Frederick 








Frank E. Schoonover 











an 


Clever 
Ideas 


Are valuable, and clever brains 
produce them. 


To keep brains in the right 
state for evolving ideas of value, 
they must receive proper nour- 
ishment. 

The food for the brain worker 


—the man of Ideas, is 


Grape-Nuts 


’ 


“ There’s a Reason’ 


Read, ‘‘The Road toWellville,”’ 


in every third pkg 
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Walter H. Everett in His Studio 
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A Mundber of Ged Values in 


Fine Violins 


exq te 
m $50 up. Concert inst 


preservation, fr 





ty to get ar 
ated 1700-1830) tr 

e i masters, 
$10,000. Several sent selec Send fer our 
alog of ‘ s (Free Monthly 4 
LYON & HEALY, 28 Adams Str 


acce 
eet, CHICAGO 























$100 to | 


Will Foster Proud in the Possession 
of His First American Beauty 


Oliver Kemp, on the Lookout 
For Warder 


a Game 








| NNER - PLAYER 








POU may 
know a flat from 
a sharp, and yet you 
can play any piece 
of music as well as 


hot 


a skilled musician can 
if you have one of our 
|NNER- PLAYER PIANOS 





You can play with correct expressiot ’ 
because our patented /\\fFA-PLAYER 
mechanism has features which en 
able you absolute ly 
Miltsica 
That is why our /NVAZA-PLAVTF 
Pianos are different from ordinary 
player pianos, and superior to them 
It is why your interest demands 
that you see them before mak 
your final decision in the purchase 
of any piano having a player de 
\ vi find that FR 
t - 
t 
t if i t 
Not | 
/ ‘ 

Transposing Devic 
’ 

Miniature Keyboard 

Solo-Aid 

Wrist-rest 

Pedal Lever Action 
Remember this important fact — that 


the name [NNER - PLAYER belongs ex 
clusively to our patented mechanism 
and to our pianos equipped with this 
The title JYNER-PIAYER and 
the name of The Cable Company are 


dev ice 


on the frontboard of every genuine 
JNNER- PLAYER Piano. See that they 
are on the instrument you buy 
The Conover Piano 
The Cable Piano 
The Carola RF Piano 
The Kingsbury ; Piano 
fie 


; The (atte Company 




















kor 
Christmas 
Giving 





Chnistmas gifts of “1847 rosers eros.” 
spoons, forks and fancy serving 
pleces afford utmost satisfaction. 
Not only do they give lasting 
service, but always maintain 
their orginal charm and beauty. 
The trade mark 


847 
ROGERS BROS. siete 


guarantees the heaviest triple 
plate. See that it appears on 
reverse side of silver-plated arti- 
cles you purchase. Then you 


know you have the 
‘Silver Plate that Wears”’ 


lor 62 years “147 rogers Bros.” 


has been the accepted standard. 


There are many combination 
sets arranged in chests and fancy 
cases that are especially appro- 
priate for holiday purchases. 

Sold by leading dealers. Send 
“M-90” 


for catalogue showing 


cn 
aesigns. 


MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO. 


(International Silver Co., Successor) 


Meriden, Conn. 


NEW YORK 
SAN FRANCISCO 


CHICAGO 
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THE MESSAGE 


Pink Remembers and Grows Up 


By GEORGE 


ECAUSE of overconfidence in three 
B aces I was traveling in the day coach. 

It was midnight, and black slopes 
went reeling by and an intermittent wind 
yuffed from the sandhills like a dragon’s 
reath, searing the nostrils and setting us 
to coughing. There were ten mortals in 
the car and a vaquero who strummed a 
guitar that flaunted a yellow ribbon, while 
he droned La Paloma in a nasal tenor 
and from his corner rolled his eyes toward 
the woman who had boarded the train at 
Tucealari. 

It was very hot. ‘The skin prickled into 
rash as one tossed and squirmed and 
loosened more clothing, and the water can 
beside the door perspired in heavy, reguler 
drops. 

Three Mexicans were playing malilliaona 
saddle blanket spread over their knees 
and, what time the conductor was absent, 
pulled surreptitiously on Las Dos Naciones, 
so that the air reeked of humanity and 
tobacco and the pungent odor of horse. 
At Agua Tinto we took a man out dead. 
It was his own fault, for we had warned 
him tiree separate times that steady appli- 

cation to mezcal in a temperature of 103 
degrees, when one’s eyes are popping from 
their sockets, is unhealthy. A friend who 
alighted to escort the remains in fitting 
manner informed us that the departed had 
suffered from an affection of the heart and 
would have died anyway, some time; so 
we shook off our gloom and lurched for- 
ward again through the night. 

Wakened from uneasy slumber by a hot 
cinder | became aware of a man’s feet 
shoved under my chin. They were large, 
coarse feet, shod with hobnails, and the 
owner lay sprawled diagonally from the 
opposite seat. He must have crawled over 
my legs to attain this ease, which was a 
liberty not to be brooked since there was 
no lack of vacant space in the car. Il 
wakened him and attempted to set the 
matter in its proper light, and he swore at 
me smilingly in Spanish, pe I did 
not understand, and I reviled him gravely 
in French, and we were both satisfied. 
Finally he removed himself, but sleep had 


Ww i 
flown No me mata con pistola 


Ni tampoco con punal. 
Matamé con un beso 
De tus labios de coral. 


Another aspirant was caroling to the 
olive cheek that peeped above a fold of the 
striped-silk sarape. The vaquero—he of 
the guitar - was slumbering in blissful com- 
fort, his head against an iron joint. And 
whereas he had been unable to do better 
than stiffen the aloofness of her attitude, 
the newcomer won an approving glance of 
those glinting black eyes 

1 reckon she might smile,” 
the singer 

He was a long, loose man, and his 
glance swept the car with darting speed. 
In spite of exceptionally delicate features 
and the keenest eyes I ever saw, there was 
no especial beauty of face, for surrender 
to self was writ plain in the lines from nose 
and mouth. He looked like a man pre- 
maturely aged. Patches of gray showed 
amid clustering brown curls, but his skin 
was smooth as a child’s, and when he 
smiled one could not resist grinning in 
sympathy there was a peculiar appeal in 
the puzzled way he puckered his forehead 
and eyebrows and tilted his chin. This 
characteristic has a remarkable fascination 
for women, a fascination impossible to ex- 
plain; but the fact remains that men of his 
type can go farther in an hour, unscathed 
and triumphant, than more deserving ones 
canina year's hard siege 

‘What do you think?’’ he asked, his 
gaze fixed on the rich curve of her wrist. 

Without awaiting a reply he left his seat 
and took the one facing me. I removed 
my feet civilly to make room for him and 
commented on the change of temperature, 
for we were booming now through close- 
hunched hills and a chill was stealing from 
back of the world. He proffered a stay 
against cold, and we stretched our legs in 
high satisfaction, thankful for companion- 
ship. We were the only white men in the 


observed 


car 


PATTULLO 


“Do you know Joey Parker?” 
quired when he was settled. ‘‘ You sure 
remember Joey. He used to deal monte at 
Naco. He wasa fine dealer, Joey was, and 
as honest as they'd let him be.”’ 

I had met Mr. Parker in a purely social 
way, so a bond of friendship was established 
between us instantly. The name of my 
new acquaintance was Goins— Pink Goins 

and he was bound across the border to 
seek out a range for sheep. Failing that 
he would do some prospecting; or if such 
venture were beyond immediate projec- 
tion he would take a job punching cows, 
riding fence preferred. 

Such was the beginning of my intimacy 
with Mr. Goins. In the course of the fol- 
lowing morning he confided to me that he 
contemplated marriage; also, he attempted 
to borrow five dollars. What an outcry he 
raised when the news leaked out that this 
trifling sum was temporarily beyond my 
wildest hopes! He opined that the country 
was going to the dogs. But just wait until 
we reached Ocotillo; there he would dig 
up funds for both. 

“It’s a serious business, getting mar- 
ried,’’ I ventured, solely to fill a pause and 
to swite h the conversation. 

at he returned with gravity. “A 
man enite for to think right hard first 

3ut this time I'll improve my condition.”’ 

“Then you’ve been married before?” 

**Only once,”’ he assured me. 

“The triumph of hope over experience,”’ 
I murmured. 

“Who said that § ?” he exclaimed, slap- 
ying his leg. ‘‘ That’s all right, that is. 

Jid you make it up yourself? 

‘A man named Sam Johnson said it.” 

‘Sam Johnson?’ He was intensely 
interested. ‘‘Was he any kin to Pete 
Johnson over to Crosby County?” 

‘No, the Doctor belonged to a different 
family, I suspect. He's been dead some 


he in- 


ears. 
*That’s too bad. He was right smart, 
I reckon. It sounds just like ol’ Pete, 


though.”’ 

For a space he ruminated. ‘The last 
time I done saw her she told me never to 
show my face again,” he remarked absently. 
I judged that Mr. Goins had quarreled 
with his wife and that she was still a legal 
incumbrance. Presently he roused from 
reverie and resumed his inquiries as-to the 
water possibilities in the districts to which 
his search would take him. 

In the afternoon we came to Polecat. 
Somewhere up the line there had been a 
cloudburst, and a swirl of water filled the 
single wide street to the depth of a foot 
Polecat is not a stimulating spectacle 
under the most favorable conditions, con- 
sisting, as it does, of two rows of adobe 
structures, some with the roofs gone, and 
three frame buildings topped with tin; but, 
half submerged in muddy water, it would 
discourage even a cowboy who had done 
nothing but dayherd for three months. 


Yet here we were to remain six hours, ow- | 


ing to a washout ten miles farther west. 
The conductor told us so in a tone that con- 
vinced me he recked nothing of our dis- 
comfort, and when I ventured to inquire 
as to what was to sustain us in the way of 
food during the interval he replied that we 
were at perfect liberty to conduct a search 
of him. 

At any other time a stop-over would 
have been vexatious, but to be borne with 
fortitude in the depths of a parlor-car chair. 
Now, however, it meant hunger and a 
second night on the soiled velvet seat of 
a coach that ought to have been on the 
pension list. My money would suffice for 
a meal only, and Mr. Goins had no money 
at all. He was far from being cast down, 
which spoke well for his optimism. 

‘Polecat!’’ he repeated over and over. 
‘Polecat! Seems to me I ought to know 
— ‘body here. Yes, sir, I sure ought.’ 

| dozed. A thump on the knee brought 

me back to our surroundings in time to dis- 
cern Pink bound from the seat and run to 
the door. I saw him wading up the street 
toward a hostelry whose sign read: “* Fire- 
water sold here. AND bad cigars.” The 
man who originated that sign knew human 
nature a& Mazarin knew it, and knew his 
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A Household 


Necessity 


“HE most acceptable gift that can be 
made to any member of the family 
Useful alike to Baby, Mother, Father, Sister 
Brother,Grandma,Grandpa, Aunt or Uncle 
Niece or Nephew, Hus oye pe or Sweet- 
heart, Athlete or Invalid, 1 or Yo 
for everyone, at all oases vo all plasee. 


Thermos for Christmas 






Make yo r Christmas gifts 
the u il ndkerchief, B i € 
give a > jessie Bottle, 1 


Make 


brand 





r presents 1 

way rhHit THE RMOS. “ AY. 

advantages of the Telepl e, Se 

a m Cleaner, Electric I 
Comfort i 
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in your € 


Thermos keeps things Hot cele place 
days in 


Thermos keeps things com § fy 
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Five G r rded 1 ka 


American Thermos Bottle Company 
Broadway & 27th Street, New York City | 























National Mfg. Co., 723 Rose Bldg, Cleveland, 0 
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A great gift for a man! 
The Wonderful, New 


VACUMIRROR 














you are looking for a gift for aman 
; : 








Here is something that is attractive 
in itself, and probably more useful 
anything you could § get for him. 





ll be useful to him wherever 





| he may be 
| Most men are accustomed to the 
daily misery of shaving in a poor 
| light, with half the face scarcely 
| lighted at all 
Phe Vacu-Mirror, no matter how 
dark the room, shows the face from 
t > angle in the full light of out-of 
door It is instantly hed to any 
ndow-pane the one place in a 
room where the light is always good 
b ple pressure of a vacuum 
cup. It will hold for months, yet is 


d without effort It is adjust- 


ible at a touch in any 


remove 


On train, steamer, in hotel, or at home 
its use is a revelation and a delight 
For Woman's Toilet it is eq 
art cat > neal it € t 
i t NG t new 
ht} ‘ Fre ate 
7 ! k € ased Ss frame 
at our risk ' 
‘ $ ft 
f ‘ 


7 kle 


TO AGENTS. The Vacu-Mirror creates 
enthusiasm at first sight. We want 
able agents where we have no dealers. 
Write for our very attractive plan. 








Austin Sales Co., 18 Vesey St., New York 


Get That 
Engine’s 


Full Power 








ire wast 





power rent and 
g ine unless, be- 
AUSE { giass ins itio yur ¢ solute 
cannot leak, short circuit or beeeis down. 
RO pied ir cou wt 


National Coil 
The Only Glass Insulated Coil Made 


hine’s speed wi i 
an hour, cut ! 
one-third and you wi 


At low battery consumption 





as hot as can be secured by use of a 


a spark 








Hence a weak mixture of gas with 

g elgg a hot spark produces a max 

The National Coil is unaffected | to 12 
volt s become use s under vo ge t 

it takes just three minut hand 
some coil box in place —o 

We w refund I e if the 
National <loes 1 AW ty explo- 

ms, due to ig 

(ret it of ve If he car 1 
you, write us at once and we w rect 
Please write today for our latest t of 





National Coil Co., Dept. 51, Lansing, Mich. 














(Buy a Wabash Wagon 


or direct 






Fron 


your dealer 


from our factory 
40 st and sizes for boys 
an ota iges from 
babyt p, and larger 
Hand en al for men 


Illustrated price list FREE. WRITE FOR IT: 


WABASH MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
200 Wabash Avenue, Wabash, Indiana 











West, too; and when I reflected on the 
drawing power of his confession my spirits 
soared. Half an hour had not elapsed ere 
Goins returned, splashing cheerfully along 
as though unaware it was damp 

‘Here are ten ‘dobes.’’ He thrust the 
Mexican silver into my hand. “I was sure 
I knew a fellow in this town.” 

4 hesitating protest against the 
st oy 1im to petulance. ‘Sure 
take it. You can pay it back some time, if 
you like If you forget well, you'd have 
done the same for me and I'd have for- 
gotten. Yes, you would; I could 
face.”’ 

Ve dined haughtily at a 
taurant and hot tamales, fri 
corn and tortillas, and spent the evening 
under guidance of Pink's’ benefactor 
When the night was yet young the engine 
tooted its whistle and we were bound once 
more for the frontier Evidently Mr 
Goins considered that we had now reached 
a point in our acquaintanceship where con- 
fidences could be indulged 

‘Say, Wilkins, what’s your name back 
East?” he demanded. ‘“‘I know it’s Wil- 
kins here. But what's your real name 

‘Wilkins,” I said apologetically. 

‘Oh, of course, if you don't care to tell 
it’s none of my business,”’ he retorted, in 
no wise offended 

Naco straddles the line between Ari- 
zona and Mexico, and here we separated 
Mr. Goins repairing to the Fashion. It 
was now possible for me to get into touch 
vith my sources of revenue. When, early 

the afternoon, I again encountered Pink 
and tendered five dollars in gold his 
ment knew no _ ds 


loan 
you'll 


see il 
your 
Chinese res- 


on steak 





amaze 


‘Where you headin’ for he asked 
and at mention _ the ranch: Do you 
figure on gettin’ work with that outfit 

‘l own = I said 

He looked at me sharply and ther 
smiled in appreciation of the jest, Saying 





that he wished he could discover a smok- 
ing mixture which would produce the 
identical delusions I enjoyed At his 
earnest solicitation I consented to delay 
departure until nightfall, for it happened 


that Goins was to fare in that directior 
with a friend The 5 would have a string 
of nine horses and could easily spare me a 
saddler, so that there was no need for me 


to secure one in town 
“You throw in 
early,”’ he said 
Pink's idea of 
variance with any 
Hour after hour 


with us an’ we'll start 
an early start was at wide 
I had previouslh) met 
I sat on a bench on the 
sidewalk against his coming, and toward 
midnight rose to seek a room to 
slumber. At that moment a huge uproar 
broke out on the Mexican side of the line 
and, in common with several Americar 
gentlemen whose business had detained 
them in the neighborhood, I ran toward 
the sounds Across the railroad tracks 
a man was making toward 
ing under the weight of another 
over his shoulder. Five shadowy 
streamed from lighted doorway pur- 
suit; one of them took a shot at the 
fugitive as we neared him, but he did not 
waver. At sight of the reénforcements the 
five halted. A shrill treble shout, and they 
flitted into the gloom and were lost to 
sight 

“It’s only me,” gasped Goins, deposit- 
ing his burden on the dusty road. ‘Don’t 
be scared. It’s only me an’ Joey Parker 

Some officious person put a flask to the 
injured one’s lips and the relaxed form was 
animated to life 


woo 


us, Stag 
thrown 


figures 


rere! 


: reckon me an’ you can run this 
place,”’ observed Mr. Parker 
‘I swan, that’s what he was sayin’ when 


Mexican hit him over the head with a 
chair,’’ exclaimed Pink delightedly. ‘* How 
goes it, Joey, ol’ hoss? Can you ride? 

** Anything with hair on it,”’ replied the 


the 


rescued one. “Hello, Wilkins! Is that 
you ?”’ 
Pink had a long, slashing knife-cut over 


his left shoulder, but referred to it scath- 
ingly as a tiekling scratch. They were 
both for taking the road at once, fearing 
detention at the hands of the authorities, 
and [ was nothing loth. So it was that we 
were presently in the saddle, with a bunch 
of six spare horses to drive. 

‘No, not that way,"’ cautioned Pink 

“Tf we cross at the custom house they'll 
want to know about that row. 

Convinced, but puzzled, too, I swung 
about, and we plunged into dark alleys 
bearing eastward, the cow-ponies trotting 
in a compact body in front of us. Nobody 


spoke, and on the edge of the town Goins 
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spurred forward to act as pointer, pilot 


us over grass-grown stretches where our 
progress made no noise We passed i 
windmill standing stark against the sh 


it whined a protest as a stray breeze struck 


its arms, and we rode down the neutr 








neutral 
strip between fences ['wo miles, and 
there came the thud of horses’ feet behind 
Pink loped back to us, adjusting | run 
« abbard as he came 

“Go ead Put them through the 
gate, Joey,’’ he commanded 


He went to meet the advancing hors« 


mer whilst we continued our journey 
my mind sorely troubled. Were the line 
riders in pursuit And if they were, why 


Goins 


did pre 
was too dark to 


pare to head them off It 
read the brands on the 
horses, and in the midst 


ot my conjecture 


the gate 


republic ot 


I'wo minutes later we 


Mexico Parker 


we struck 
were in the 


lighted a cigarette and indulged in a long 
stretch, slouching in the saddk 

‘Pink ought to be here soor It must 
have been all right ao \ li reckon he 
vouchsafed 

Goin bore down on us through the 
elusive shadows He wa n excellent 
humor 

“A couple of Turkey Trac DOY he 
said After an interval he burst into the 
ballad of Black Bess They had a bot- 


ided 


tle,” hea 


With the Mules Vast ind somber 
gloomi ng at our ba k we headed utr 
My own mood was one of depression. The 
suspicion was born in me that I had un- 





assisted a are-brained s« 


ipe- 


i monte dealer of no standing 
even in his own profession to smuggle 
horses across the bords« and the situa 
tion accorded ill with my attitude toward 


friendly officials The trail led through a 
waste of sagebrush and mesquite soap 
weed and Sp sh dagger Once Parker 
nodding as we dogtrotted, was brought 

de awake by the thorns of an ocotillo, and 
talked to his mount half an hour about 
the tupiait ot no looking where one 
walked 

ly iftew m les our pat $ vould diverge 
ind to me there was not much of sorrow 
in the thought But the knowledge ap 
peared to give Goins an idea It stimu 
lated him to action He and Parker fell 


ed too long in the West 
After a low-voiced 
1 


omed me 


back, and I had liv 
to rein with them 
conference Pink re 

‘Say, W 


Joey an’ me have been 


nik 
talk ! L over il we'd ‘ ) ) 
throw in with u he bevar 
In what I retorted 
We aim to be art collector wes 
Toey he said easil 


knew a painting ma } ng-powder 
labe 

“There's a town three da ride tron 
here where they ve got an o nuren ora 
mission or somethi he continue 

“Ar pe 

I reckon that We the rt 
pictures on the wa there three n t 
ears old. Old Jor i the vere here 

| sill Plaster come to the 





country, an’ Uncle Billy arrived with the 
first load of dirt they built these doggone 
mounta 


ins out of 


“Goon 


‘It ain’t right for those ignorant people 
to nave suc n tt ny in et em eT aurt 
an’ all that,”’ he said earnestl Ve an 
Joey 

I had heard of these paintings, of their 
antiquity and beauty They had been 





done at the hands of masters v t { 
of Spain was flung round the world, and 
no impious touch had desecrated them in 
three centuries Indeed they } id bee! 
guarded as holy treasures by uCCeESSIVE 
generations of a kind] K and an adoring 
pri 

2 vere to put a finger on nose 
paintings,”’ I told him, “the people would 
tear you In pieces 

‘You needn't to be afraid of that ne 
cried eagerly ‘vou needn't to be fraid 
of that It like taki I from a blind 
kitten, this is. Mexicans won't fight A 
man has promised Joey fifteen hundred 
dollars gold for each of those picture 
We'll give you 

** And if you don't agree to abandon tl 
scheme,”’ 1 burst out ‘I'll se al 1 rider t 


| 
warn them. Or I'll bring a bunch of my 
men and throw you f 
you il be dizzy 


uweross the 





ows b icK 
line so fast 


Instead of fa tening a quarrel then and 
| upor i 


and where coul ld one strike 


spot for violence Goins lauched, 
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Umbrella 


sirable Christmas 


characteristics of 


cure in the Hull 
featureswhichno 





Hull Umbrella 


invention of its kind, 


ipient who becomes attached 


» Hull dealer attach : 


types which can be 


the coupon and we will see 


‘So you stick to your ranch story? 
Well, well, we’ll leave you out, then. You 
needn’t take the trouble to send a mes- 
senger. That was only a joke, sort of, 
Wilkins. We wanted to sound you, that 
was all, for we need a third man on a hunt 
for a lost mine.” 

We reached the fork of the trail and 
pulled up. 

‘I'm glad to hear it,”’ I said, somewhat 
mollified. ‘If it’s honest I wish you luck.” 

‘** Well, adios,”’ cried Pink 

** Adios,”’ added Parker. 
laughing as they made off. 


They were both 


‘Where'll I send this horse?” I cried 
after them. 
‘Turn him into your home pasture. I'll 


get him on our way back,’’ howled the 
monte dealer. 

Two months passed and a certain trans- 
action in steers, twos and threes, took me to 
a mining town in Arizona. Happe ning to 
pick up an evening paper I chanced on a 
small item, barely six lines, to the effect 
that B. Goins had been brought to the 
local hospital suffering from what seemed 
concussion of the brain and several stab 
wounds. He had been transported hither 
from Mexico by a friend who would furnish 
no information as to how the patient had 
come by his hurts. It was a week before 
the resident director of the institution 
would permit me to see the man, and in the 
mean time I learned from the attendants 
that nobody had called to inquire concern- 
ing his progress. Apparently his comrade 
had hastily deserted the unfortunate one, 
once assured that he would be cared for. 

Lying on the cot to which a soft-treading 
nurse conducted me was Pink. A bandage 
swathed his head and one arm was in a 
sling, but despite the pallor of his face 
there was virility in the gaze of the eyes 
and assurance of life in the wry smile with 
which he greeted me Had it been other- 
wise, | would not have said what I did 
Also, the nurse, an extremely pretty girl, 


laughingly said that nothing could kill 
him and he was irre pressible. 
Take him aw: iy, for goodness’ sake. 


I'll fall in love with the scamp if you don’t. 
He's such a dear and so tough,” she ex- 
claimed, dimpling 

“IT thought those Mexicans wouldn't 
fight?’’ 1 gripped his undamaged hand 

‘Whoever would have guessed they'd 
go on the peck that way?" he cried bitterly 
‘They're treacherous brutes.” 

‘There's some mail for you at Naco,” I 
informed him 





‘Where is it Mail, did you say? A 
letter ? 

\ letter. It’s at the Fashion.” 

He mused over this announcement for 
some little time. Then he observed that 
only one person in the world who might 
write him knew of that address, and he 
was Ben Mouser. But why should Ben 
write him’ He did not believe Ben could 
write, when it came to that 

“Itisn't Ben. It’sashe. I can tell you 
that much 

His eyes grew troubled ‘Ben done told 
her, then,’ he murm ired and turned fret- 
fully on his pillow ‘ Bee: 1use you're the 

ot er one who k new 


only 


Ye l agreed Ben could have told 


her 

After that I visited the genial rascal 
every day for a week Though his offer to 
take me in with them on the theft of the 


pictures had been spurned, it was evident 
that my mere companionship in smuggling 
the horses caused him to regard me as a 
erime because he proposed 
with enthusiasm certain undertakings far 
beyond the pale of rigid respectability 
And moved, perhaps, by weakness to repose 
such trust he expanded on his early recital 
of intention to marry She was a school- 
her in Texas, twenty-four years old 


copartner in 


lear 


ind she | sed eleven thousand dollars 
in cash, bequeathed her by a lately de- 
ceased aunt. As for her appearance and 
yeneral disposition, he assured me with a 
vehemence that brought twinges of pain 
that a fellow would be lucky to get her 


without a cent; and there would be no 
relations hovering in swarms to make 
misunderstanding and misery. In vain 


married man could not 
reénter the bonds of matrimon) 

the formality of a divorce Thi $ 
argument he looked upon as a quibble un- 


worthy of consideration 


| pleaded that a 


rally 
i€ ill 


without 


It tell vou she don’t care,’’ he persisted 
‘She's crazy to be mairied an’ she loves me 
a he i)? 

As it was not to be my wedding I aban- 
doned all efforts to coerce hin (in the 
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afternoon of the day I was to leave town he | 


exhibited the envelope of a letter with a 
Texas postmark. 

**See that? She's to meet me at Naco 
next week. I'll be out then. An’ we're 
goin’ to be married. Here’s her picture. 
I reckon she'll do. What do you think?” 

Undoubtedly she was a handsome 
woman. There was so much character to 
the face that I marveled such a one should 
trust her happiness to Pink. 

‘I want you to see her an’ 
in Naco. Will you be there? 
asked in a hoarse whisper. 

“Yes, I'll bethere. But on onecondition.”’ 

“Oh, well—let’s have it.”’ 

**You read that letter waiting for you 
before you see her.” 

‘**Sure,”’ he said in a tone of wonder. 

Pink was a trifle thinner when next I 
encountered him, but the slight paleness of 
the invalid made him an even more attract- 
ive and interesting figure. He was better 
dressed than at our first meeting, but the 
careless swagger had vanished. A boy he 
had always been at heart, though a man 
in years; a reckless, irresponsible boy, 
ignorant of duty and blind to the certain 
climax of his way of life; wholly unseeing, 
too, of the evil in it. Now something in 
his face halted me with hand extended. He 
was toying with a letter, turning it over 
and over in his fingers with a touch gentle 
and caressing, as though he handled a 
sacred thing, and in his eyes were purpose 
and steady resolution. 


talk to her 
Sure?”’ he 


‘It’s from her,” he explained. ‘‘ Ben 
done told her, I reckon.” 
We sat down on the edge of the side- 
walk and I drew out cigars. 
‘I’ve done sent a note to Kitty. She's 


over at that hotel. I ain't seen her yet.” 

“So you're’’— something was wrong with 
my cigar -‘‘so you're going back? 

“Going back?" he cried, his voice 
a-quiver. ‘‘ Man alive, look at that!” 

He drew from the envelope a tiny 
knitted object, soft and appealing to the 


touch It was a stocking made for a 
baby foot 
‘There’s just one thing bothering me, 


Wilkins,” 


he said aftera pause 


*Do you need some money? I- 

‘Money be damned,”’ was the courteous 
reply. ‘‘It’s Kitty.”’ 

Alas, in my great joy I had forgotten 


poor Kitty. And she was over there at 
the hotel, not five hundred yards away, 
willing — nay, eager—to risk all for love of 
this man. 

‘It’s me she wants,”’ he went on in a 
kindly tone; ‘‘ but I believe that any good 
man could make Kitty care for him. She's 
just crazy to be married, that girl is.”’ 

‘I've got to be moving,” 1 muttered in 
sudden, craven fear. 

‘Hold on, hold on!” He 


grasped my 
arm tightly. ‘* Why not take her? ‘ 


rhere’s 


eleven thousand, boy. It’s better'’n pun- 
chin’ cattle for thirty-five a month an’ 
Mexican chuck.” 

1 shook my head, but he still insisted 
Then the letter crinkled sharply in his 
waistcoat pocket and he was reminded of 
his dut V 

‘Wilkins,”’ he said solemnly, ‘‘ my train 
leaves in five minutes, an’ I've got to hit for 
the station. Promise you'll take her. I'd 
do the same for you any day I've done 


sent her a note to explain it all an’ make 
you known. Be a good sport and take her 
off my hands.”’ 
“T'll think it over. There 
train now Good by. and listen 
by the way, how old are you?” 
Twenty-six. Why?” 
‘I had thought you were ten, and I had 
thought you were a million. Listen again 
brace up and be good to her, Goins.” 
“Good to her? Man, didn’t you see it? 
Then look 
His hand flew to 
jerked out the envelope fiercely, but the 
contents he stroked with a wealth of love 
‘Over yonder is the corner where you've 
got to turn to go get your horse -that is 
if you're leavin’ town,” he said, rising. ‘If 
you're goin’ to Kitty you'll keep 
straight on. If ain't, an’ intend to 
you'll go tothe right. I'll 


comes your 
try to be 


pocket and he 


his 





take 
you 
throw off on me 
stand here an’ watch 

The incoming train blew a shrill blast 
and Pink was fairly trembling with eager- 
ness to be gone. I bade him adieu and 
walked up the street There ahead of me 
was the spot where my choice must be 


made. I glanced back over my shoulder 
and Pink waved me forward, friendliness 
contending in the gesture with fierce im- 


I reached the corner and paused. 


patience. 
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passages that assert that the man who 
sticks out for his rights always gets them 
That is an entrancing thought, but 


doesn't work out in restaurants 
who sticks up for his rights in a restaur: 
as they are manned and conduc 
present, will get nothing but the worst of 
it. If he is wise he will slide through with 
little trouble Or, if he 





as as possible 


doesn't want to do that, if he seeks to 
preserve some of his self-respect, he will 
buy his way through; and then he w 
not have left any self-respect or mone 
either 

Fellow citizens, you haven't a chance! 
It is sad, but it is true Che waiter, your 
servant, has you buffaloed from the mo 
ment you sit down at his table He will 
refer to get along with you in harmon) 
f he is a good waiter he will try to do as 


but if you get outside 
you rise up and roar 
over any inadequacy, fare thee well, brave 
man, fare thee well. Which you won't 
Those persons who have homes will not 
understand this. Those persons who have 
homes and who occasionally eat at a 
restaurant, with the family or somebody 
else’s family, will not comprehend. They 
get a variety they do not have. They get 
what seems to be courteous and attentive 
service. They have a tremendous selec- 
tion for their little adventure. It is all 
well and good, and most of them do not 
know whether things are right or not. I 
am talking for the homeless millions who 
“at regularly at restaurants, who live at 
them for weeks at a time, who take break- 
fast, dinner and supper and luncheon under 


you want him to do 
the beaten track, if 


the espionage of the system. Those are 
the people who are suffering from waiter 
domination. Those are the people who 
know how futile it is to protest, for they 


have got to come back 

Of course, any man can rise up in stately 
manner and stalk out of a restaurant 
asserting he will never darken its doors 
again. That doesn’t mean anything. It 
is like sticking your finger in a pail of 
water and looking fora hole; and, usually 
the very restaurant you leave in this 
fashion is the one where you can, after the 
exercise of sufficient diplomacy, get the 
best things to eat 

If you keep out and win, you lose. The 
have nailed you and coming. If 
you can dine at your club all well and good 
Service there will be excellent, no doubt 
But thousands of men cannot dine at c 
in every city they visit, and thousands of 
other men have no clubs to dine at 

Moreover, the rapacity of the 


going 








men who 


serve you is beyond bounds. When you 
come in they make you give your hat and 
coat to a check boy. That means you 
must pay him when you go out. If you 
go into the washroom to wash your hand 
you find another flunky there who has 
the towels hidden and only hands you one 


fora tip. You find another who mak« 
wild dab at yur shoes with a cloth and 
bangs with a brush. He has |} 


at you 






hand out for a tip. If you want a good 
table you may get it first time, from the 
head waiter or the captain, without tip 
ping him, but try it the second time and 
see where you come out 

Show me the man who has the nerve 
to carry his hat and coat into a big re 


taurant with the idea of placing it on a 
chair by his table. If he gets past the 
door a boy will come and get the coat or 
hat and carry the rack. If he pro- 
tests he is a marked man. Every wai 

in the place puts him down as a ti 
and he is served accordingly. The 
works that way 


it to 





Free-born American citizens, but not 
masters The servants are the master 
HII—ON THE UTTER FUTILITY OF 


ATTEMPTING 
Cowed as the average resta 
may be, there are times in the 
of every man when there 
left to do but get up and 
Now, that is the most foolish thing in the 
world. In the first place 


TO CHASTISE 


irant eater 
experience 
seems nothing 
hit the waiter 
al Va 


That 


you can 


leave if you have been insulted 

the safe way Of course, it isn’t the way 
nine out of ten Americans would do, for 
almost any American will fight if the 


provocation is great enough. And almost 


any American can find sufficient provo- 
cation, at some time or other, in his res- 
taurant from one of the foreigners who 
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Page 4 
condescends to erve him Two entle- 
men took two ladies ya New \ 
rest: : t afte the leate ‘ } ) 
get a bit of Ppe ‘ cit anted 
Welsh rabt 
Four Welsh rabt 1 t t 
had the order ny in ct 
Che partriages re er tine put ' 
the waiter meaning] 
Four Welsh rabbits, please 
“The partridges are I fine 
‘No Nere } ed e ma 
par Fi l il r We bt 
i fie er is a nm the ‘ i 
mir ind said a e pa Lore 
are er ne t« 
Of course who “= F 
ordering shoul have done t t ne 





did 
waite r 


rain 


He 
on the jaw nstantly it began to 


walters ‘ame 





platoor Chey 1 cal up in regular ord 
and when that young man got out he 
had had a wallop from every ter in 
the place, some with botth ome with 
fists and some with serving trays He 
was a dazed and considerably pulped con 
batant when he reached the street, but 
game, and he started in agair The 
waiters were there at the door They met 
him en bloc, and he lit in the ear track 
which ended hostilitic 

This is merely another phase of the 


system Once there was a restaurant in 
New York where they had a grill-room 
Two men went in and ordered dinner 
At the next table there were three r 


men who made themselves very offen 





One of the diners called for the propriet tor 
and asked that he should be protected 
against the rowdyism of the three young 
men, whose conduct had become unbear- 
able 

The proprietor came, listened and then 


remarked that the three young men were 
his friends, that they were constant patrons 
of his place, that they were perfect gentle- 
men, and that if the complaining diner 


thought they were not all right the troublk 
yrobably wasn't with the three young men 
put with the man who made the complaint 

Well, after that, there was nothing left 
to do but that proprietor. Where 
upon the complaining diner did paste him, 


p iste 


and pa ted him good, but to what end 
Instantly Walters began to come up 
through traps in the floor, drop from the 
ceilings and crowd in through the doors 
The complaining man made as good a fight 
as he could, but he landed in an areaway 
across the reet, and when the ambulance 
came it took the surgeon bo nall an hour 
to stick him together 

here is nothing in it } imay get one 
Walter put tort waiters will yet you 


immediately afte 


it SOME REFLECTIONS IN 
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In the-short period of twenty-five years, Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pens have changed 
the method of writing. During that time, they have been increasingly given as Christmas 














presents, until now more Waterman’s Ideals are purchased for gifts than any other article of 
merchandise. Kach member of every home should have a Waterman's Ideal of his own. 
i Nearly every one knows this pen dv name, either by use or reputation, as the genuine fountain pen, because 
; it gave satisfaction from the first, starting the world’s demand for a useful commodity. 
: In the purchase of a Waterman’s Ideal for a gift, it is only necessary to consider the purpose for which 
i pury 
t will te used and the price to be paid. Even then, the pen can be exchanged until entirely satisfactory 
_ to the receiver. There is a Gold Pen Point for every character of writing, a size holder for every hand, 
a style or pattern to suit every pocket-book, and a type (Standard, Safety or Self-Filling) to gratify every whim. 
{ 
i Gold Bands Gold Band S Id b h ] di d ] bd 
B | noize. s350 | | natzcmmssso old by the leading dealers in every 
| No 3G M. 4.50 No. 14G.MM 5.00 
B | NaC ee 5.00 MESES 6 Avoid imitations and substitutes Look for the Globe r 
| 
ce L. E. Waterman Co. I 13 Broadway N Cw York : 
In Holiday Boxee In Holiday Boxes 
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Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pens are made in a technical manner from the best materials that money can b 
by the highest class of skilled mechanics. There are five simple parts to the pen—tour of hard, vuleani 


Para rubber, finely finished, combined with, the fifth, a 14+kt. gold pen, which is tipped with iridium, the hardest 


metal, for durability. 
The patented Spoon Feed in ‘all Weterman’s Ideals, is an‘ individual feature of superiority. It, control 
absolutely, the ink passage from the barrel to the pen point, insuring always enough ink and never too muc! 


The ingenious Clip-Cap is attached to Waterman’s Ideals only. The Clip-Cap prevents loss from the pocket, 


or damage to the pen by rolling off the desk or table. 
The prices run from $2.50 for the handsomely finished plain style, up to as much as you fancy to pay 
for the richly gold and silver mounted styles. Whatever you pay, our unconditional guarantee covers the 


ry@ - thriving town and city in the world 
be trade-mark [Wustrated booklet on request 


‘ 3 School Street, Boston. 209 State Street, Chicago. 734 Market Street, San Francisco. 961 Broadway, Oakland. 
4 136 St. James St., Montreal. 12 Golden Lane,London. 6 Rue de Hanovre, Paris. San Juan de Letran No. 29, Mexico. 
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Sterling Silver 


No. 412 $5.00 
No. 414 7.00 
No. 415 8.50 


In Holiday Boxes 
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No man wants to pre- 
sent his friend with a 
bad cigar—at Christ-  P'iccused: heretofore, of being much of 


mas orany othertime. 


Last year it took more than 
one hundred thousand of my 
cigars to fill the Christmas 


gift orders of my customers 


— orders for cigars for their 


friends 


This was in addition to 
what they purchased for their 


own use 


The total number of indi- 
vidual orders was over fif 


teen hundred 


Was there ever such an en- 
dorsement of a business ? 


Here were over fifteen hun 
dred different nen who never 
Saw me or my ta 
knew me only through my 
cigars and business meth- 
ods; yet they trusted me to 
extend to their friends that 
most delicate 


Christmas gift. 


tory, who 


courtesy a 


Naturally, it is more grati- 
fying to my pride to have a 
man order my cigars for his 
friend than it is to have him 
buy them for himself 

Please bear in mind, these 
cigars were not ** Christmas 
specials’’ ot etter-than 
usual”’ stock; nor were they 


of poorer-than-usual stock 
very much giit labeled to look 
*Christmasy.’’ They were 
simply the same high quality 
cigars that had so pleased my 


customers every day in the 
year that they wanted their 
friends 





them also. —_—_—— 
Shivers’ 








to enjoy 


Of course I want this busi- 


Panatela 
ness and appreciate it anAcT siae 
ANI HAVE 

I want your business lass 


MY OFFER IS:—I will, upon request, 
send fifty Shivers’ Panatelas, on ap- 
proval, to a reader of The Saturday Evening 
Post, express prepaid. He may emoke ten 
cigars and return the remaining forty at my 
expense, and no charge for the ten smoked, 
if he is not pleased with them; if he is 
pleased, and keeps them, he agrees to remit 
the price, $2.50, within ten days. 
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HERBERT D. SHIVERS 


913 Filbert Street Philadelphia, Pa. 





175,000,000 “O.K” sits: 
; ~ ; ° FASTENERS 
SOLD the pas g 1 
: - convince YOU 
SUPERIORITY 
They Add TONE to Yo 
Stationery in the Ofhice, Ban 
School or Home 
Easily put on or taken 
off with the thumb and fn 
Can be used repeat 
and “ always work 
Made of brass, 3 sires. In brass boxes of 100 
Handsome, Compact. Strong. No Slipping, Never! 
All stationers. Send 10c for sample box of 50 
assorted sizes. Mustrated booklet free 


The O. K. Mfg. Co., Syracuse. N. ¥ 
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a politician, but his education has be- 
gun. As soon as he got back from his long 
swing around the circle and his week-ends 
in Connecticut and Virginia, and was com- 
fortably seated at his desk for his winter’s 
work, they brought him in the Primer for 
Presidents Who Desire to Succeed Them- 
selves, and told him to begin studying the 
first chapter. Aftera time they hope to get 
him into the graded school, and then, 
possibly, into the high school. They have 
grave doubts whether they can matriculate 
him in the university before it is too late to 
take up the advanced course. 

“They ’’ means Taft’s friends. Notwith- 
standing the President’s heroic effort to 
conciliate all his enemies at the expense of 
the original Tafters, who had assumed they 
were to get the patronage and perquisites, 
Taft has some friends left—that is, some 
friends who have a say and a power in 
national politics—and he still retains the 
original enemies. Among the people he has 
a of friends, but not so many as he 

ad before he started justifying in his 
speeches on his tour. 

These friends have explained laboriously 
to Mr. Taft that in national politics, in the 
exalted business of making Presidents, it 
is necessary to begin figuring on the suc- 
cessor to a President as soon as the new 
President is elected, sometimes before. 
Contrary to popular opinion Presidential 
candidates are not made in the few months 
of hurly-burly that come before conven- 
tions. They are generally the result of 
much endeavor and long months of hard 
work. Usually a man who is elected 
President forgets the planning and plotting 
and manceuvering that were necessary to 
get him in, and begins to think, about the 
second day after election, that he had a 


| direct call from the people, becoming sure 


of it on the day he is inaugurated. 

The futility of this idea having been 
impressed on our judicial President, it has 
been further pointed out to him that vari- 
ous and sundry national politicians in his 
own party have designs on him, and that 
they will make those designs into real 
embroidery if he doesn’t watch out. Mr. 
Taft has smiled and asked a_ bland 
“Why?” but the smile didn’t get above 
the corners of his mouth. There was real 
concern and no laughter in his eyes when 
he made the inquiry. 


The Back-From-Elba Movement 


Well, two whys were explained and di- 
lated upon. The question was answered 
two ways and the circumstances recited; 
the consequence being that Mr. Taft is 
sitting up nights with his primer and 
getting it by heart. By the time the com- 
ing session of Congress is adjourned he will 
know a heap more than he does now that 
itis just beginning. He is due to assimilate 
a large amount of assorted information, 
and much of it will be based on what he 
has already heard in the rough. 

Beginning at the beginning Taft has been 
told there are two separate and distinct 
movements on foot to eliminate him as a 
candidate in 1912, to send him down to 
history as a one-termer, to make it impos- 
sible to get enough delegates to renominate 
him orenough votes to reélect him. The first 
of these reasons isn’t so serious that it need 
worry him long, but the fact that it exists 
at all will cause some preliminary concern. 
Most of the politicians in this movement, 
though national in their scope under Roose- 
velt, are denatured in their present con- 
dition. They are the fair-haired boys who 
were the intimates of Roosevelt, headed by 
Jimmie Garfield and Gifford Pinchot, the 
old Tennis-Cabinet crowd, with all the 
climbers and hangers-on, and a few of the 
others, like Francis J. Heney and Senator 
La Follette, who have been dragged into 
the movement 

It may be that to some a national 
movement headed by Jimmie Garfield and 
Gifford Pinchot has its amusing side, but 
when the object of that movement is 
Theodore Roosevelt, who is the smartest 
American politician living, there may be 
another angle. It was pointed out to Taft 
that these friends of Reosgediits have in 
view bringing Roosevelt in at the proper 
time as the savior of the nation, the only 
man who can set things to rights again. 


There is something to this; not a great 
deal, but something. If they can get 
Colonel Roosevelt to come back to this 
country to make a grand tour and to stand 
for their ye gee they may cause some 
excitement, but they are not likely to get 
many votes in the convention unless, of 
course, Taft loses his head entirely and does 
too much, or doesn’t lose enough of his head 
to do something. 

Colonel Roosevelt didn’t have quite so 
much love for Taft when he left Washing- 
ton. He resented some things Taft tried to 
do, and more than once said that Taft was 
trying to be President before he got into the 
White House. Roosevelt’s friends, the fair- 
haired boys, miss him as much as he must 
miss them. Both he and they are out of 
the limelight. But Mr. Taft need not worry 
much about this scheme of theirs, for they 
let it out too soon. Besides, the newspaper 
ape have put a severe dent in the ~ 
»y labeling it the Back-From-Elba Move- 
ment, whereupon every editorial historian 
has solemnly pointed out that it was only 
a hundred days between the arrival from 
Elba and Waterloo. 


The Gum-Shoers at Work 


There are no more serious-minded per- 
sons in the world than the former pair 
haired boys. They had the burdens of 
state on their shoulders, and when Taft 
removed those burdens they remained 
bowed. They were used to the load they 


were carrying for the dear people, and | 


resented having it taken from them, how- 
ever heavy it had been. Undoubtedly 
they are serious in their effort to get Roose- 


velt again. They need him in their 
business. No one can successfully keep 


the Ship of State off the rocks if he is 
constantly shooed out of the pilot house. 
The only thing about this part of the affair 
is that, futile as it is, it signifies its partic- 
ular portion of the lack of solidarity among 
all the people Taft may have hoped he 
would have during his term, whether those 
people were Roosevelt men or not. 

It is different with the other, the second 
movement. That is as gum-shoed as 
Uncle Shelby Cullom. The gentlemen who 
are engineering it are no Tennis-Cabinet 
favorites. They are hard-headed, far- 
seeing manipulators who are looking a long 
ways ahead and putting up jobs at this 
early day that have a direct bearing on the 
canvass for renomination that Taft will 
make in 1912, and the canvass some others 
will make or that they will make for some 
others. 

This group of anti-Taft Republicans 
centers largely in the Republican National 
Committee and the men closely associated 
with that body. They never did like Taft, 
do not like him now and do not expect to 
like him. Nor do they like Roosevelt. 
They are the safe-and-sane gentlemen who 
want to let well enough alone, who want to 
stand pat, who want peace, quiet and the 
universal soft-pedal. They are opposed, 
as are all their supporters, to the Taft 
corporation-tax idea. They are opposed to 
his inheritance-tax idea. They intend to 
try to defeat the income-tax constitutional 
amendment in the legislatures. They do 
not like any of Taft’s program and they 
think they have been deceived grossly 
because Taft has not done as they thought 
he would do— not as he ever said he would 
do, but as they thought and expected him 
to do 

Just now they are looking at Governor 
Hughes of New York. They think they 
might be able to get along with him. Still, 
there is nothing certain about that. Taft 
might try to checkmate that idea by offer- 
ing Hughes a place on the Supreme Court 
bench Hughes is the best available 
timber at the moment. The idea is to keep 
the ball in the air for a year or two until 
the situation shapes, putting in from time 
to time such fancy touchesas circumstances 
may demand, and clinging to the central 
idea that Taft must be beaten. The old 
folly of trying to beat a candidate with no 
candidate is not to be repeated They 
will have a candidate centered on and 
ready for the race. t will be somebody, 
and, unless conditions change a great deal, 
it will not be Taft 

This is a situation that must be faced. 
It is organized, financed, planned and 
carried on by big politicians and big 
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A single sheet of thin tissue, a dozen or more heavy carbons, 
or both—the new L. C. Smith & Bros. Automatic Paper 


| Feed holds the paper always in place, writes perfectly at ex 
treme edges all around. No time wasted finding position 


then full speed ahead 


insert the paper and revolve the platen 





One typewriter that does the 
work of two—and does it Better. 


That’s the NEW MODEL. 


L.C.Smith &Bros. Typewriter 


ALL THE WRITING ALWAYS IN SIGHT 


A writing machine—a complete condensed 
billing machine and tabulator all in one. 
That's what you get in the New Model 
L. C. Smith & Bros. Typewriter. Ball- 
bearings at all important wearing points, 
with more than double the life of ordinary 
Pinion bearings. They speed, 
insure precision and ease of operation 


increase 


that’s why they are used in motor cars — 
that’s why they are part of L. C. Smith 
& Bros. Typewriter construction. 


Biller, Tabulator, card writing device, and 
other features, employed elsewhere as attach- 
ments, are all Jnbuilt vital, integral parts of 
the L. C. Smith & Bros. Typewriter, and, with 
the free, easy, but absolutely precise opera 
tion of ball-bearings throughout, are big 
points of superiority— mak 
the work of two, and do it better 
machine cost. Write for the book. 


L.C. SMITH & BROS. TYPEWRITER CO. 
(Branches in all large Cilies) SYRACUSE, N.Y., U.S.A. 
Head Office for Europe, Asia and Africa: 

19 Queen Victoria Street, London, E. C. 


”§ one machine do 
at a one- 
It’s free. 
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SAUSAGES 


What we don’t put 


into our sausage has 


much to do with mak- 
ing them so delicious. 
We se aduiterants, fillers of preservatives, 





at your g $8 for t n If he can t supply 
SEND FOR BOOKLET 


4 i ke for 
MILO C. JONES, JONES DAIRY FARM 
P.O. Box 605, Fort Atkinson, Wis. 














ON YOUR SAVINGS 


vew York and 





of $25. to §3,000. for « eve y 
ey was in our care. Under New York 
Banking Dept. Supervision na 

_ count any : a 
Assets over $2,000,000. Surplus and 
Profits $150,000. Write for booklet 
Industrial Savings & LoanCo., | Times 
Bldg. Bway & 42nd St.,New York 
















Hello People! 


all 
numbers from it and scores of musical 
productions, as well as the latest Song 
and Instrumental hits, 


the song hit of Havana, other 
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have been pro- 


us in 


duced by 
Perforated 
Music 


Rolls 


for all makes of 
65 Note 


Pianos. 


Player 








60 Selections 


so absolutely new that the ire 
e others pre rnduce them 
ement that ts undistingu 
t artistic hand re t 

We are featuring 50 and 75 cent Music 
delivered at your home. 


Write today for ady 


every month 





ance catalog ies 
United States Music Company 


— weed Milwaukee Ave., C Chicago, tm. 
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He will surely smile 
Christmas morning 

















F YOU GIVE HIM a pair of dainty, 
durable, a//-silk-webh,kid-end 
PEARL-TRIM Suspender Instead 
of common brass buckles and buttons 
these suspenders have solid pearl 
in place thereof. Every particular man, 


young or old, wants them 


PEARL TRIM 


SUSPENDERS 






ALDRICH & DAVIS CO. 
295 Fifth Avenue, Chicago 











Fvery man wants 
PEARL TRIM. 
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| that he made this trip 
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financial interests, who have begun early in 
the hope that they will have better luck 
than they had in 1908, and get in their 
own brand of a safe-and-saner. 

It doesn’t look particularly flattering for 
the political success of a President when 
two movements to deprive him of a 
renomination are well under way within 
eight months of the day when he was 
inaugurated. Still, large responsibilities 
bring large gobs of trouble There are 
other things in the job of being President 
besides getting out among the people and 
talking to and eating with them. 

While Mr. Taft is considering the facts 
herewith set forth he can, if he doesn't get 
a headache, have a look at Congress, now 
just getting underway. There isa body he 
will have not only on his hands but on his 
neck and head 


However, Mr. Taft is not without know! 


edge of Congress. He has been battling 
with that obstinate body for several 
years. Therefore, having accumulated 


considerable wisdom of the vast difference 
that must exist between what he will ask 
of Congress and what he will get, he spent 
the last few days of his speech-making in 


carefully putting out a large supply of 
mattresses for himself to fall on. ‘Re 
member,” he iterated to the people, “that 


I do not make the laws. I can only sug 
gest them, recommend them. If Congress 
fails of its duty with my recommendations 
it is Congress that will be at fault. Stick a 
pin in that. Congress may not do all I 
ask it to do, but do not forget that I asked 
1 pleaded, begged, implored, and when the 
time comes to allot the blame put it 

Congress, not on me. I shall do my part 
Or words to that glittering effect 


or 


A Little Journey to the West 


Of course, Mr. Taft knows Congress will 
not do a sixteenth of what he asks it to do 
Congress will do nothing it can avoid, and 
there are some mighty good avoiders in 
those Republican majorities up there in 
the House and the Senate and 
especially the House, has other fish to fry 

than helping the President out with a re 


Congress, 


form program. The House has to be 
elected again. No general legislation to 
embarrass those anxious patriots! Appro 
pris ation bills and home for them! Know 


ing this Mr. Taft shifted the responsibilit, 
sidestepping with much grace and agility 
They did not throw anything but double 
leaded editorial denunciations at Senator 
Aldrich when he was in the West explair 
ing his monetary ideas, which must 
surprised that amiable gentleman. Lik« 
as not he expected an earnest insurgent 
here and there, to lam him with a brick 
Still, the Senator’s innovation was not 
exactly a success. The West is firmly set 
in its ideas about the Republican leader of 
the Senate, and he scarcely could haves 
hoped to win them over by one set ol 
speeches especially as about the time he 
started he appeared in large perspective 
in the Rubber T 


rust 
Those who know 


nave 


were surprised 
Sa statesmalr 


reading 


Aldrich 
I t 
who preserves the fiction of never 
or heeding anything the papers or period 
icals say about him, which means he reads 
his papers and periodicals in private in 
stead of in public. He movesin a sphere of 
his own, as William Nelson Cromwell said 
of E. H. Harriman, and is utterly indiffer 
ent as to public opinion. Yes, he is 


not 





His appeals for support for his program 
show com deep that oe rence is. Five 
years ago the idea of Nelson W. Aldrich 
taking a trip around a country, barn 
storming for any plan, idea, policy or pro 
ect whatsoever would have been as absurd 
as the idea of Senator La Follette refusing 
to make a speech on corporations Now 


Aldrich hurries out and tries 
He doesn't read the papers, of course, but in 
some secret, intangible manner he h: 
heard it intimated what the papers and 
the people have been saying about him and 
his policies, and he merely went out to ex 
plain Think of Nelson W. Aldrich ex 
plaining anything five years ago! It’s 
coslosterous, as Luke Schoolcraft used to 
Say Things are moving,and N.W. Aldrich 
has moved a bit himself 

Meantime, Senator Cummins has taken 
over the job of larruping Senator Aldrich. 
Asnearlyascan be gleaned from the advance 
notice the lowa statesman a is to eat 
the Rhode Island statesman alive during 
this session It is to be a abe vie affair 
Gentlemanly press agents will pass among 
you with full particulars, from time to time 


to get support 


EVE 
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Do You Use 
Canned Fruits? 


If you are a iser of Canned | ts we 
have a statement which is of vital interest 
to you to appear in 7ke Satur nw) 
Post of January sth next. 

The story of how canned fruits are and 
have been put up an interestin tory 
you will be interested in the story we 
will tell you on Ja ry ysth next, in 
The Saturda / P. 

HUNT BROS. CO. 
rgest Canners of Highest Grade California Fruits 


San Francisco, Cal 
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HOW TO COOK 


RICE 


In True Southern Style 


| | 
\it | Among foods it is the cereal 
if easiest to DIGEST and the hy 
i, most NUTRITIOUS high in \) 
li ~=heat value, therefore ‘excellent Nii 
; }} 
} in cold climates 
| W rite r booklet, “Creole 
Mammy Rice Recipes,” et 
1 sing a two cent stamp to 
i Dept. A 
H Rice Association of America 
Crowley, La 
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EXPRESS PREPAID 
\ a) Le to the consumer Special price $3.00, 
‘KS SD expres prepaid, Order today State size 
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. ¥ Address 
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WILD SPORTS IN 
FRANCE 


(Continued from Page 11) 
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rifle. There are pig possibilities in the | 


Vosges, in Compiégne or Beauvais; but 
the best sport with them is had in the 
south, in the more mountainous regions, 
especially in the Pyrénées near Pau. In 
these lower districts the boar is sometimes 


hunted with the short spear or knife, on | 


foot or with hounds, precisely as you see 
depicted in countless canvases that have 
come down from the Middle Ages. That 
is a sporting proposition; but such boar 
hunts are rare, and are impossible for the 
average man. The latter must get his 
winter’s meat via Chicago, or perhaps 
through poaching on the nearest noble’s 
estate, 


The economical turn of the Frenchman | 


is quite obvious in the attitude even of the 
nobility toward sport. Not long ago the 
Minister of Finance proposed to levy a 
dog tax for revenue only. He had his eye, 
of course, not on the yellow dog of the 
little farmer, but on the big packs of a 
hundred dogs or so, supported by the 
aristocratic element that cultivates hunt- 
ing to hounds d l’Anglais. Curiously 
enough, the objection raised by all these 
wealthy sportsmen was that of expense. 
A vast howl went up from all the hunting 
people. The Duchess D'Uzés, who owned 
a large hunting equipment, declared that 
such a tax would break up every pack in 
France and cause the selling off of all the 


hunters, to the great detriment of the | 


common people, who thus would be robbed 
of the money they had been accustomed to 
receive from the largess of those who rode 
to hounds. This plea was echoed by the 
Comte de Villebois Mareuil, the Marquis 
de l’Aigle, Baron d’Houdemarr, Baron 
Carayon-Latour, and many others who 
naturally would seem to have the price 
One of these thrifty sportsmen offered to 
the Minister of Finance the following fig- 
ures to show how cruel he was in asking 
the nobility to pay a dog tax, and to illus- 
trate, per contra, the money hitherto an- 
nually circulated by the nobility of France: 


900 whips and attendants of dogs, 





it 1200 francs each . 1,080,000 
Upkeep of 12,185 horses, at 900 

frances each 10,966,500 

of 2400 remounts for ser 

ints, guests, etc., at from 800 

to 1200 franes 2 520.000 
Tailors and bec tmakers for serv 

ants of the hunts 259,200 
Saddlery, veterinary bills, ete 970,500 
xp e of kenne sand stables 2 213,580 
Taxes on horses, and hunting 

icenses 175,350 
Personal expenses of huntsmen, 


ruesta, etc : 2 662,500 

Salaries of whips, huntsmen, em 

ployees, ete 6,672,000 
Saddlery, equipages, ete., of mem 

of hunts . ; 4,212,000 

Tota . 381,731,630 


Added to this large sum which would be 


cut out of the country’s resources, the | 
nobleman pointed out the great falling | 


off in hotel bills, shopping bills, even in 


the amounts to be received through the | 


octroi tax on food brought into towns for 
the support of the horses, dogs, and so 
forth. The nobility estimated that forty 
million francs more would thus pass out 
of the pockets of the populace in the hunt- 
ing districts; so that more than seventy- 
one million franes annually would need 
to be subtracted from the money moving in 
adjoining or adjacent to these districts 
The industry of sellipg dogs would also 
fallaway. Lastly-—-and a most important 
consideration in the opinion of many noble 
sportsmen-—would come the question of 
the public duty. The chasse d courre, or 
riding to hounds, if abolished, would, in 
the opinion and belief of the nobilities 
quoted, cause a general shrinkage, retro- 
cession and retrogression in the stature, 
size, courage and personal attributes of 
the warhorse of France. In fact, as near 
as can be discovered, these aristocrats of 
sport came pretty near proving to the 
Minister of Finance that if any one was 
to be taxed it ought not to be themselves. 
Let us banish the thought of the decayed 
warhorse of France. Without her cavalry | 
where would France be? Let Monsieur 
the Minister of Finance have a care! 
The poor and middle classes of France 
pay with much less complaint the gun 
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The Iver Johnson 
is the only revolver 
that is worthy of the 


name “Safety.” 

It simply can’t go 
off until the trigger is 
deliberately pulled. 

It can be safely 
dropped, thrown 
against a wall, or 

you can 







be especially careful to guard 
against inferior articles and 
substitutes. 
around revolver, simply ask for the 


To get the best, all- 









Hammer the 
Hammer 


It won't go off. When 
you pull the trigger, it 
shoots straight and hits 
hard. 
Our Free Book, “Shots,"’ tells 
in detail why the Iver Johnson is 
the best revolver for the pocket, the desk 
and all-round use. Handsome in design and 
perfect in construction. Our catalogue, also free, 
shows all the mechanical details. 


Saf 


) a Revolver 


And to be sure that it IS a genu- 
ine Iver Johnson, look for the 


















Owl’s Head on the grip. 


















Wer Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver ' Wer Johnson Safety Hammeriess Revolver 
Richly nickeled, 3-in, bbl, a2 rim-fire, 32 $6 Richly nicketed, 4-inch barrel, 32 center- 
cemter-fire, or 3% im. 38 center-fire cartridge fire, of 354 inch 38 center-fire cartridge, 













Sold by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or sent prepaid on receipt of price if 
dealer will not supply. Look for the owl's head on the grip and aur name on the barrel, 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS AND CYCLE WORKS, {47 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


New York: gg Chambers Street Hamburg, Germany: Pickhuben «¢ 
Sen Francisco: Phit. B. Bekeart Co., 797 Market St. 


Makers of Iver Johasoa Siagle Barrel Shotguas and tres Johasca ‘Tress-Bchige Buycies 











CHRISTMAS is never quite complete without a 
pair of Barney & Berry Skates among the presents. 
Skating is the poetry of motion; it develops grace- 
fulness and good health. Old and young alike enjoy 
this, the finest sport of the year. 


Barney & Berry Skates 


e skates used and they still 
retain first place in the estimation of all users. 
Quality made the name famous and L. & B. Skates 

are known and used wherever water freezes. 


were the first all metal 1 


Ask any hardware or for Barney & Bert 
te t ‘Free illustrated Catalog. 
s how to construct an Ice Rink on 


Po. BARNEY & BERRY 


111 Broad Street, Springfield, Mass. 
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Collect Your Old Accounts | 

















Ar Learr Ds zy 
e siness r l it gies 
s ften r * letters that g ew r 
! flensive " ° age ‘ re a re your 
persona ng power asa erwr aking a ge of ¢ 
Read this k bet {we assure y at y “ 
juickest > t e e The rk s . ¢ t 
esk use. A remittance of § ‘ ring you a copy of this k by ret ail and M DERN METH 


a ness ine six year siness men have ! ne year Address 


MODERN METHODS, 113 Woodward Rican, pore Mich. 


Large List Vv raudeville Sketche 0 7 ” Protect ¥. yur Idea! 
PLAYS fs 2.c55 PATENTS ms PAY "= 
ile, Gpovettas. ete, Catalogue t What and How to 

. TS tas ch Publisher Invent "' and 61-page Guide Book re as 


E. E. VROOMAN, Patent asian ‘356 F ‘Gate D.C 








Dept. 20, Chicago, Illinois. 
































Hayden’s Film Tank 


Takes all sizes films up to 4x 5, 
and is very simple to operate. 

Price, $1.00. Why Pay More? 

If your dealer does not carry these 
goods, we will send same on receipt 
of price. 

Hayden's 
Improved Film Printing Frame 





Prints ¢ 
the roll tilm 
strip, + indany pe 

negitive may be placed 
on any pat of the print 
ing paper. It also ha 





Price, 75c complete 


a movible set of mats Hayden's 
— , rb? = x ‘° Convertible Plate Frame 
negative r 
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frame, making postal 





prints from any part of 
the negative 
for the ise 

Price, $1.50 complete prints from t 


Hayden’sConvertible . --—-g 
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oo 8a 2 sree plate —<s 
once ies $3. 50. Y 
"A.C. Hayden & Co. | FA 
Anglim Bldg., Brockton, Mass. get 
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license which in France is necessary for 
any practice of field sport. There are 
however, only about one hundred thou- 
sand of these licenses sold in all France 
not so many as are sold in a single state 
in America each fall. The price of such 
a license in France is twenty-eight and 
sixty-hundredths francs, or about six dol- 
lars. Having obtained this license at the 
cost of what is a good deal of money to 
him, having adjusted about his shoulders 
the netted game pouch of his grand-pére, 
and having annexed, by means of a strap 
over his shoulder, a fowling piece such as 
most of us Americans would be afraid to 
fire, Monsieur Jacques is ready to take the 
field. But what is he to shoot 

Perhaps, if he is lucky, he may sneak a 
partridge now and then from the nearest 
yreserve—and in his opinion it is all the 
oven if it comes from some of the pre 
served state lands. Adjacent to many of 
the villages are what are known as the 
municipal lands, to which, usually on the 
payment of a small fee, Jacques may have 
access, these being the poor man's game 
preserves. Alas! they are game preserves 
pretty much barren of game. Once in a 
while toward the beginning of the season 
a few partridges may be found, but that 
does not often happen. On opening day 
last season two Parisian friends of mine 
bagged two hares, eighteen partridges and 
two land rail, which was called an extraor 
dinary bag. Of course, on the stocked 
and preserved estates, where birds are 
raised in coops and are driven in flocks 
to the guns, English fashion, the shooting 
is very much better. As many as four 
lie BP brace of phe: isants have been 
bagged by six guns in a single shoot 

Mr. Robert Goelet, of New York, now 
owns the Sandricourt estate near Méru 
Oise, which formerly belonged to the 
Marquis Beauvoir. The preserves of Mr 
James Gordon Bennett are leased in the 
state forests at Versailles, right at the 
door of Paris. These grounds are indus- 
triously stocked and turn out big bags 
The late Waldeck-Rousseau and many 
other French notabilities often have shot 
over the Bennett preserves The King 
of England, when Prince of Wales, and the 
late King Carlos, of Portugal, used to 
shoot on the Ferriéres estates in Seine- 
et-Marne, which now -¢ owned by the 
Baron de Rothschild, and are well stocked 


Anything With Feathers 


Sport on any of these big estates always 
has more or less a society slant, and some- 
times it is part of a political program as 
well. The President of the Republic, him- 
self a very decent shot on pheasant, of 
course has access to many such estates 
and the state preserves of Rambouillet 
and Fontainebleau are set apart expressly 
for his gun Of course, he has the privi- 
lege of inviting such guests as he chooses 
and whenever there is a crowned head 
a grand duke, or a distinguished diplomat 
who requires special courtesy, President 
Falliéres takes him out to one of the state 
preserves and has the beaters drive up a 
few lines of pheasants. At such shoots 
sometimes two thousand head of pheas- 
ants, partridges, hares and rabbits are 
killed. Such an enterprise would too much 
resemble a poultry yard to offer much 
appeal to the average American shooter 
of experience, and, indeed, there is little 
in France that an American would call 
sport. It might have been in some such 
state shoot as this that there originated the 
old-time anecdote regarding the French- 
man and the American who were out. shoot- 
ing together. A flock of partridges was 
discovered running on the ground, aad at 
these the Frenchman began to aim his gun 
*What!” cried the American, who was 
waiting for the birds to fly, ‘‘you don't 
mean to shoot them running, do you?” 

“Certainly not!’’ returned the French- 
man indignantly. ‘‘l was going to wait 
until they stopped.’ 

The old adage ‘‘ Put money in thy purse 
might in the case of the French sportsman 
be paraphrased to read: ‘‘ Put something 
in thy game sack Just so that it has 
feathers on it, the hard-working French 
sportsman is not particular what it is 
The song and insectivorous bird is not 
barred by any means. Indeed, no cate- 
gory of French sport would be in the least 
complete without mention of the typically 
Gallic method of taking that extremely 
wild and dangerous animal, the lark, 
known in the language of the land as the 
alouette The pursuit of this game bird 
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Velvet is the lower leaves of the Burley 

tobacco” plant carefully mellowed and 

cured. Its flavor is mild and nut-like 

When you want a cool smoke—a 

smoke—one that doesn’t burn the tongue 
parch the throat ask for Velvet. 

One puff and it will be your choice of smok« 


sweet 


Rich and Satisfying. For Pipe and other Smokers 
AT ALL DEALERS 


10 Cents 
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Christmas Present 


Practically FREE. 


Here's an opportunity to give your 
friends valuable and acceptable 
Christmas Presents at Practically 
No Expense. 

We'll send you a beautiful silver 


teaspoon, after-dinner coffee-spoon, 





bouillon-spoon or butter-spreader, bear- 
Every 


piece bears our exclusive lily pattern 


ing your or your friend's initial. 


design. And it costs you almost nothing. 









Only 12 of Each 
Article to a Family 


Owing to the gréat ex- 


pense we cannot send ong with 
more than 12 of each 10c (for 
article to a family. All Ka carriage 


a 
( ing) foreach 
This 
offer is made 
to United States 
residents only. 


you have to do to get 
this superb silver- 
ware is to send us | piece. 
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or blue certificate, 


} j 
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Armour’s Ex- to give you this 


tract of Beef silverware practically 
FREE simply to in- 
troduce this excellent 
extract in your 
home. For you ll 

never be without 
Armour’s Extract 
of Beef once you 
know its many ap- 


petizing uses. 


Armours 


Extract of Beef 
All the 


created by expert chefs can be attained 
by you with Armour’s Extract of Beef. 
It saves twice its own cost in this 


delicious flavors of soups 


saving of meat alone 

It's concentrated- having four times 
the strength of ordinary extracts of beef, 

The directions are always ‘Use one- 
fourth as much.’ 

Extracts costing a trifle less go but one- 
fourth asfar. Just try one jar of Armour’s. 
Learn some of its hundred uses. 

Meat younow throw awavc anbemade 
We know that if 
you'll try it ence you'll consider your 
kitchen incomplete without it. Put it on 
Get one of these 


into delicious stews. 


your shopping list today. 


silver pieces. Alwayssend!0cwitheach 
cap or certificate. Address Dept. DU, Chicago. 


ARMOUR Ax» COMPANY 
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Save the library slips in Extract of Beef jars. 
They get you the magazines free. 
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| has been 
is highly diffe rentiated; 
tific development may be noted in the 


erfected by long practice and 
indeed, its scien- 


appliances for this sport which are 
generally offered for sale in all the shops 
retailing sporting goods. 

The average American shooter never 
heard of a miroir d alouettes—at least I 
never had when I first began my acquaint- 
ance with wild sport in France. This 
phrase being interpreted means literally 
a lark mirror. It is a contrivance that 
looks something like a small windmill or 
weathercock stood on end over a clock. 
Imagine an upright or spindle a foot or 
so in height, provided with four arms or 
wings revolving about its top. These 
wings are revolved by means of clockwork, 
or sometimes by means of a cord. The 
arms are ornamented with inlaid pieces 
of looking-glass, sometimes with pieces of 
colored glass, set in at different angles. 

The method of operating this machine 
is something like this: The sportsman 
betakes himself to some field where larks 
are supposed to congregate, and in the 
middle of it he sets up his machine. Retir- 
ing to some concealment —say, thirty yards 
from his lark mirror—he seats himself in 
a comfortable chair, with a nice French 
novel in one hand and a glass of absinthe 
in the other. His trusty fowling piece, 
with some more absinthe, stands near at 
hand, together with a spoon, some sugar 
and an extra glass in case of accident. 
Once in a while he goes out and winds up 
the clock. The arms of this instrument, 
revolving, catch the rays of the sun at 
different angles and throw up in the air a 
series of heliograph flashes, which represent 
so many invitations to the larks to come 
down and be shot. For some unknown 
reason they do come down, and sometimes 
gather in considerable numbers on the 
ground round about the machine. They 
look it over, wondering what makes it act 
so strangely, and discuss the question, no 
doubt, in learned lark language. At the 
»sychological moment Alphonse lays down 
1is book and glass, takes up his trusty fowl- 
ing piece, takes a rest over the nearest 
limb, waits until the larks have stopped 
running around, and cuts loose at the 
bunch. 

Naturally, it requires a brave and reso- 
lute man to steel his nerves to such deeds 
of daring as this. Quite outside of the 
danger of sunburn or the risk of break- 
ing one's fan of a warm day, there is the 
danger of being charged by a wounded 
lark There do not lack, however, num- 
bers of sportsmen in France who take 
the hazards of this sport. Sometimes they 
go home with a dozen or more larks in their 
embroidered game bags. If, perchance, 
meantime, Jean, the son of pF ec has 
been able to haul six minnows out of the 
Seine, picture to yourself the scene of 
abundance which then ensues in the simple 
home circle. Such opulence! Such eatings! 


He Needed the Money 


Once upon a time a certain Sunday editor 
out in Chicago asked a certain special 
writer todo hima story on duck-shooting, 
it being then about the time of the open- 
ing of the fall season. The special writer 
was an Englishman and so was supposed to 
know all about all sorts of sport Asa 
matter of fact, he had never been shooting 
in his life, either in England, France or 
America But he needed the money, so 
he went down to the library and dug out 
an ancient book on wild-fowling, which 
happened to be a French treatise written 
about a hundred years ago. It described 
at great length a method employed by the 
peasants of northern France in taking wild 
ducks along the sea marshes. 

The hunter, the book stated, builds 
him a little house of reeds, and among the 
rushes he cuts out narrow little channels 
leading in from open water where the wild 
birds are most apt to alight. He employs 
tame decoys, which are trained to swim 
along, meanwhile talking cajoling French 
duck language to entice the wild birds 
through these narrow channels up to the 
guns or the nets of the fowler, who lies 
concealed in his hut. Perhaps once in a 
hundred years the latter gets half a dozen 
big ducks in this way. We use tame 
decoys to some extent in America, but we 
do not use them in this way, of course. 
So it may be imagined what kind of a 
Sunday story the editor got out of this 
new artist in sporting literature. He 
located this French style of duck-shooting 
in the heart of the Mississippi Valley. 





The story was printed in the Chicago 
newspaper and made a distinct hit. 

France has at least turned out one 
big-game hunter, Paul du Chaillu, — 
writings have been studied eagerly by a 
certain noted sportsman of this country, 
now visiting the scenes of du Chaillu’s 
adventures in Africa. Once in a while one 
of the crack trap-shooting clubs of Paris 
has produced a winner or a runner-up 
in the difficult pigeon game at Monaco. 
Sometimes France has sent us a goodly 
chunk of a wrestler, and in pedestrianism 
or long-distance running France has not 
been wholly behind the world by any 
means. It was France who developed that 
instrument of civilization, the automobile, 
at a gait and a ratio far more rapid than 
any other country excepting America, 
whose increase in output leads all the world. 
Some of the most daring automobile racers 
of the world have been French. 


The Poacher and His Vote 


In the development of the airship France 
may be said, even with all respect to our 
own Ohio product, the Wright brothers, to 
lead the world today. Indeed, France is 
crazy over flying machines, and is putting 
more money and enthusiasm into aviation 
than’any other country. 

It is difficult to transplant France to 
America, and perhaps it is difficult for us 
Americans, even in these days of disap- 
pearing game, to be just or even charitable 
to the notions of those who live in an older 
world and different day. It is, however, 
fair to note the great difference between 
the sporting systems of England and of 
France. If, in the former country, too 
much special privilege makes sport impos- 
sible, in the latter too wide an extension 
of privilege is equally fatal. There is a 
strong socialistic tendency in France, 
and the people of that Republic are the 
same people who little more than a hun- 
dred years ago rewarded special privilege 
by the guillotine. It is socialism that is 
ruining sport in France today. All the 
restrictions in the interest of sport have 
strings on them. The poacher has a vote, 
so the poacher must not be too sternly 
punished. The old days when the kings 
and nobles could ride down the peasant 
as they liked have gone by in France, as 
they are going by in all the world. But 
France has gone to the other end of the 
pendulum swing and has undertaken, just 
as we are undertaking here in America, 
the bad business scheme of reaping where 
one has not sown. That cannot last. 
Even in the Sologne district, long rated 
the sporting paradise of France, there has 
been such extermination of game ‘that 
obviously there must be stern repression 
of shooting, else all idea of sport must end. 

The only hope lies in the activities of 
the clubs, or sociétés, of France, chief of 
which is the St. Hubert Club de France, 
whose president is Justinian Clary. Some- 
times a club made up of several hundred 
men of moderate means will lease a dis- 
trict and share the expenses of restocking 
and preserving it. In these modern days, 
sport in France practically means a good 
business administration of the sporting 
club. Such efforts, viewed from the stand- 
point of the American civilization of today, 
seem almost pathetic 

The Frenchman proper, however, does 
not regard himself so much an object of 
pity. He loves to eat, to drink and to be 
merry, is courteous, affable and kind, and 
does not grieve himself over his inability 
to engage in uncomfortable pastimes. Has 
he not the quays of his weer Seine, 
his flat-bottomed punts on many other 
streams? Has he not his miroir d alouettes ? 
Moreover, since he lives in a_ republic 
where the rights of man are respected and 
where more than one President of France 
has shown the possibility of rising to 
distinction even deoeth he be born in the 
lower walks of life, has he not at least a 
gambling chance of political preferment 
at some later stage of his life? Would he 
not, in that case, have opportunity to shoot 
over the state preserves? The possibility 
of breaking into the public crib—how 
dear is that to the heart of every citizen of 
a republic! There are two great figures in 
France, Napoleon Bonaparte, who shot 
men, and Monsieur Falliéres, who shoots 
pheasants. It is the privilege of the citi- 
zen of France, if not to rival the former, 
at least to emulate the latter in his dreams. 
Therefore, let us not unkindly say anything 
boastful about our own country as a pro- 
ducer of sporting Presidents 
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| These nutritious, deliciously crisp and 
} dainty crackers are made in 
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MirPGScOge 


(The Improved “LITTLeBUCKEYe 
Besides being a very practical and acceptable gift for any hat the Mirroscope Is hree Miiessocnpe Styles 


member of the family—young or old—the Mirroscope The Mirroscope is an easily $3, $5, $7.50, $10, $15 and $20. 75% of our 





: 7 - P. a “ operated mac hine that throws pictures sales are in the ‘an size 

will provide an endless variety of holiday entertainments, on a screen or sheet by means of me: ; C] 
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Who’s Who at the Family Reunion ‘Autograph Ghosts fect in diameter and look like mack home, or the camp 

Make up a list of relatives — grandparents, Have each person present prepare an lantern views. But instead of glass 
uncles, aunts, and cousins—and obtain from “autograph ghost” on slips of paper provided slides you use any original photograph, 
them (without disclosing your purpose) their beforehand. Autograph ghosts are made by kodak picture, post card, illustration 


very early photographs baby pictures, boy- writing one’s name along the center of a sl p clipped from magazine or 
hood and girlhood pictures, old family groups, of paper and, before the ink dries, folding along original painting, drawing 





wedding trip photos of the elders, etc You the center so that the signature blots for its anything not larger thar 


will be surprised how difficult it is to select entire length upon the two halves of the slip seven inches 
the names of the individuals from such photo \utograph Ghosts” take on most weird and Everything is shown in its own 
graphs, and therein lies the point of this fantastic shapes, and the signatures themse ives col — 


are distinguished with difficulty. 
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Mirroscope entertainment. You are to show It will even show the flesh tints 


the pictures through the Mirroscope, and set : \fter collecting. the entire assortment of of your hand 
the folks guessing “Who's Ww ho ” Give en h autograph ghosts, show them one at a time eo watch r with the works 
through the Mirros« ope to your audience, hav < 7 : wy 





person a slip, prepared beforehand, containing expose j an 1 it wi | al w ul in all 
l ing them guess silently the names, and write “ “ . 
a list of numbers with blank spaces after each . nd metallic colors and with the wheels 
° them down on numbered slips. Give prize Ss 
Throw your pictures on the Mirros« ope screen in motion 
\ . “eo ” 
in sequence, and require each person to guess Other Mirroscope Stunts a ' ' epite | t 
} o can ise any v ect, 
silently) the names and the ages at which the Guessing contests on advertising trade screen or wall epa 








photographs were taken, writing them down marks and illustrations; illustrated proverbs The M 1 

opposite each number. First, second, and quotations, illustrated names of books; por " ; “ne all In — 

third prizes can be offered for those coming traits of actors, authors and base ball playe rs; wena ane we te , ; — me _— ; . 

nearest to a correct list human hands; etc., ete ee ee een $i Mieroseere 

Progressive Story Telling” Showing collections of post cards, snap id = a adie . ' 7 . : 7 

‘ ¢ ‘ shots, stamps, coins, etc = 
Prepare beforehand a series of pictures, at Plays in miniature atin . 

least as many as there are to be guests, o1 Charades in miniature phon 

twice as many if there are only a few present Shadow-graphs H GC Virr , 

The pietures can be clipped from magazines, Home-made illustrated songs (very enter ow 60 wt cope 

and need not have any particular sequence, taining when used with a phonograph and Mirroscope are sold f photo 

ilthough not without a certain similarity and illustrations fsom your own snap shots of per- supply and hardware dealers; photo ang 

possibility of connection Show the first one sons known to all in the room). depts. of d epa t , 

and ask one of the guests to start a story about Post card travelogues t stores 

the picture. When you throw the next picture For the children: lliustrated talks on history If you can't find the st you wish 

on the screen, call out the name ot a second geography, birds, flowers, animals, etc.; in your t vn, send ) y lirect to us 

guest, who must then and there continue the **Mother Goose” illustrated while some child and we will ship the Mirroscope you 

story, using the second picture as his inspira- recites; history ot “Buster B own” and other selec t, express pre id In Canada 

tion. Continue to show pictures and call names comic characters clipped from Sunday papers idd $1.00 to list price to cover duty 

until all guests have had their turn As you There are many other uses for the Mirroscope and prepaid express ( 

near the end, explain that there are but two practical and amusing. There is a long list of then you will have instrument in time for 

with a detailed description of 20 Mirroscope entertair > 

more pictures to be shown, so that the guests ments in Our Booklet, “20 SUGGESTIONS.” sent free (hristmas Be re to stat whether 

may properly end the story all Wks Sante Gndien you want gas, electric or acetylene - ia 4 \ 
a 
— 


THE BUCKEYE STEREOPTICON CO., 5500 Carnegie Ave, CLEVELAND — 


Manufacturers of Mirroscopes and High Grade Stereopticons for Educational, Scientific and Amusement Purposes Coms 
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Brass-Craft 
Outfit FREE 


Brass-Craft is the most popular and valu- 
able Art of the time, 
and with our stamped 
articles and simple in- 
structions, materials 
costing only a trifle can 
quickly be worked up 
into articles worth 
many dollars. 















Le end you this Complete outfit consisting of 
1 Stippline and Veining Tool, 1 package Polishing 
Powder, 1 package Coloring Powder, 1 Fine San 
paper, | piece Polishing Plush, and complete mate- 
rial for Handsome Brase-Craft Calendar (see i!lus- 
ows: 1 Brass Panel, 1 Wood Panel, 


50 Rewnd Head Brass Tacks, 1 Brass Hanger, 1 

Calendar Pad. Furnished with stamped design and 
Fal dire ctions for making Calendar werth $1.00 
I FREE and prepaid, to anyone send- 

0 pay cost of packing, shi ipping etc. 


Ask for FREE CATALOG P64 


Brass-Craft for 

above outfit offer is 
quickly introduce 
goods and dis- 
Write today. 


THAYER & CHANDLER 
737-739 Jackson Blvd. CHICAGO, ILL. 


o articles in 

. t The 
: limited time only to 
our f Brass-Craft 
tribute my en Illustrated Catalog. 
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Special 
Hohday 
Bargain 


*C hr istmas gift 


O1 HER REMARKABLE VALUES 


16-in., $1.50; 17-in., $2.00; 18-in., $2.50; 

20-in., $3.50; 21-in., $4.50. Also gorgeous 
16-in. Willows from $4.50 up. 

Millinery Style Book—FREE 

; . ' 


Ostrich Plames “‘mallinery 


of 
Skirts Walete Petticoats, Underwear, ete 
i f Af £ 


t A re 
KNICKERBOCKER WOMEN’S WEAR CO. 
O— 24 West 23rd Street, New York 
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A DEAL IN 
FIXTURES 


(Continued from Page 17) 


the district lodge of the I. O. 
Mawruss?”’ he inquired. 
“Corresponding secretary,” 


M. 


' 


Morris re- 


plied. “What for you ask, Abe?”’ 
“*Oh, nothing,”’ Abe replied as he turned 
away. ‘Only, I was wondering what he 


would soak us for them fixtures, Mawruss, 
if he would of been Grand Master.” 


il 
EN days afterward the receiver 
bankruptcy sold Rifkin’s stock and 
fixtures at auction, 


premises on the first of the following month 
the topic of H. Rifkin’s failure had ceased 
to be of interest to the cloak and suit trade. 
~~ alone harped upon it. 

Abe,”’ he said for the twentieth 
time, ansing proudly around him, ‘‘ what’s 
the matter with them fixtures what we got 
it? Huh? Ain’t them fixtures got H. 
Rifkin skinned to death?”’ 

Abe shook his head soiemnly. 


‘Mind you, Mawruss,’”’ he began, “I 


| ain't saying them fixtures what we got it 


| ain’t good fixtures, y’understand; 


but they 


ain't one, two, six with H. Rifkin’s fix- 


ture ag 
‘That’s what you say, 


Abe,”’ Morris 


| retorted, ‘‘ but Flachsman says different. I 
| seen him at the lodge last night, and he tells 


me them fixtures what H. Rifkin got it 
was second quality, Abe. Flachsman says 
they wouldn’t of stood being took down 
and put up again. He says he wouldn't 
sell them fixtures as second-hand to an 
East Broadway concern, without being 
afraid for a comeback.”’ 

**Flachsman don’t know what he’s talk- 
ing about,’’ Abe declared hotly, ‘‘ Them 
fixtures was A Number One. I never seen 


| nothing like ’em before or since.”’ 





‘** Bluffs you are making it, Abe,’’ Morris 
replied. ‘‘ You seen them fixtures for ten 
minutes, maybe, Abe, 
time you couldn't tell nothing at all about 
‘em.”’ 

“Couldn't I, Mawruss?” Abe said. 
“Well, them fixtures was the kind what 
you wouldn't forget it if you seen ’em for 
only five minutes. I bet yer I would know 
them anywhere, Mawruss, if I seen them 
again, and what we got it here from Flachs- 
~¢ is a weak imitation, Mawruss. That's 
au.” 

At this juncture a customer entered, and 
for half an hour Morris busied himself 
displaying the line. In the mean time Abe 
went out to lunch, and when he entered the 
building on his return a familiar, bulky 
figure preceded him into the doorway. 

‘Hallo!"’ Abe cried, and the 
figure stopped and turned around. 

‘Hallo yourself!’’ he said. 
“You don’t know me, Mr. Feigenbaum,” 
Abe went on 


bulky 


“Why, how d’ye do, Mr. Potash?” 
Feigenbaum excl: aime d “What brings 
you way uptown here?” 

“Wem Abe commenced —“ that 
is to say, 


I come up here to see a party. I 
bet yer we're going to the same lees, Mr. 
Feigenbaum.” 

*“Maybe,”’ Mr. Feigenbaum grunted. 

“Sixth floor, hey?’’ Abe cried jocularly, 
slapping Mr. Feigenbaum on the shoulder. 

Mr. Feigenbaum’s right eye assumed the 
glassy stare which was permanent in his 
left 

“What business is that from 
Potash ’” he asked 

‘Excuse me, Mr. 

said with less jocularity 
it no harm 

Together they entered the elevator, and 
Abe created a diversion by handing Mr. 
Feigenbaum a large, black cigar with -a 
wide red-and-gold band on it. While 
Feigenbaum was murmuring his thanks the 
elevator man stopped the car at the fifth 
floor 

‘*Here we 
out of the elevator 


yours, 


Feigenbaum,” Abe 
, “I didn’t mean 


Abe cried, and hustled 
ahead of Mr. Feigen- 
baum. He opened the outer door of 
Potash & Perlmutter’s loft with such 
rapidity that there was no time for Feigen- 
baum to decipher the sign on its ground- 
glass panel, and the next moment they 
stood before the green- baize swinging doors. 

‘After you, Mr. Feigenbaum,” Abe said. 
He followed his late customer up the 
passageway between the mahogany parti- 
tions, into the sample-room. 


are!” 


in | 


' and when Abe and | 
Morristook possession of their new business | 


and in such a short | 
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We 
Irom the days of the past 
And the wonder grows as 


borrowed this dance 


we dance it— 
Hlow they kept up the pace 
And the strength of the race 
without 
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The Soda Cracker that makes the Nation strong. 
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The .22 Caliber Silencer 


will be appreciated as a CHRISTMAS 

“> GIFT by every 

man. It is 

No other present 
It opens up an entirely 


rifle user, boy or 


an oy novelty. 
duplicate its usefulness 


field in 
Enables you to shoot anywhere and any time, 


can 
new shooting. 
in or 
Does not interfere with 
sighting, balance or accuracy. Can be fitted to rifles 
For sale by 
or direct from the makers. 
Write for Catalogue, Room 812 

MAXIM SILENT FIREARMS COMPANY 
apt 38 PARK ROW, ew YORK 


Branch Office 
PHIL. B. Bx KEART co 
717 Market Street 
San Francisco 


out of doors, without noise. 


of all standard calibers. dealers 


firearms, 


in 
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"io What Every Pipe Smoker Has Wished For 
cO.$ 


“8 CARTRIOGE 





Orders filled same day. Wizard Patent DevelopingCo.,Inc ,Dept.8,127W. 31st St.,N.Y 
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Greatest of all Scissors 4 ,, 


$1090 


Postpaid Eighteen Tools Combined Postpaid 

6. Ruler > And Every Tool “39 is 12. Hammer 
1. Scissors us oN Keen Ede (fie . 13. Penknife 
7. Measure ew (. 14. Glass Cutter 
8. Nail File ® 15. Glass Breaker 
9. Screw Driver 16. Marking Wheel 
2. Buttonhole Scissors 11.Cartridge Extractor 
3. Gaspipe Tong 10. Cigar Box Opener 
4. Cigar Cutter \ 17. Ink Eraser 
5. Wire Cutter 18. Stereoscope 





18 . . ry 
WM. C. HOCKING & CO., 466 Marine Bide, Chicago 
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It’s the Oxygen 
in Calox that renders it so efficient as a 
cleanser of the mouth and teeth. Just try it. 
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“Take a chair, Mr. Feigenbaum,’ Abe 
cried, dragging forward a comfortable, 
padded seat, into which Feigenbaum sank 
with a sigh. 

‘I wish we could get furniture 
this up in Bridgetown,”’ Feigenbaum said 
‘“A one-horse place like Bridget 
can't get nothing there Lverything 





12) 
i 


own you 


got to come to New York for We ed 1 
mes in Bridgetown We dor } 
nothing and we don't learn nothing 
“‘hat’s right Mr. Feigenbaum \ be 
said “You got to come to New York t 
get the latest wrinkles about evervt! 


With one comprehensive motion he dre 


forward a chair for himself and waved 





warning to Morris, who ducked behind 
rack of cloaks in the rear of the il 
room 

You make yourself to home 
Potash, I must say,”’ Fs i 

Abe grunted cula nd i! 
a match to Feig im, W! i 
line imported and ¢ 
clouds of smoke with every evidence 
appreciative enjoyment 

Where's Ritkin nein ilired | 
puffs 

Abe shook his head and smiled 


You got to ask me something ¢ 
nthat, Mr 
What d Ve 


umping to his ieet 


Ain't you heard it vet Abe aske 
‘I ain't heard nothing.” Feiget 
ex med 
Then sit down and | é 
bout it,” Abe said 


MUL I © Sai 
Feigenbaum sat down ag 
You mean to tell me you ain't heard 
it 7 tg about Rifkir 
Do me the favor, Potast nd 
out Fei seni im broke n impatient 
‘Well, Rifkin run awa Ab 
nounced 


“Run away! 

“That's what | Sa d Abe went 
‘He made i big failure and skipped t 
se bk Gamat 

“You don't tell me!’’ Feigenbaum said 

‘Wi \ I used to buy it all my yoods tron 
Rifki 

ios leaned forward and placed his hand 


knees 


murmured, ‘“‘and on 


on Feigenbaum's 
‘Ll know it he 


you used to buy it all your goods fron 
us, Mr Fe genbaum I assure you Mr 
Feigenbaum, I don’t want to make 1 
bluffs nor nothing, but believe me, tl 


line of garments what we carry and the 


line of garments what H. Rifkin carried 
there ain't no comparison Merchandise 
what H. Rifkin got in his place as leader 


already, I wouldn't give ‘em junk 

Mr. Feigenbaum nodded 

** Well, the fixtures what you was carr) 
ing at one time, Potash, I wouldn't g 
‘em junk room neither,’’ Feigenbaun 
declared. ‘ You're lucky I didn 
in the courts yet for busting 
igainst that high rack of 
never recovered from that 
I had in your place, Potash 1 got it 
catarrh yet, I assure you.’ 

* Accidents could happen with the best 
regulations, Mr. Feigenbaum,’’ Abe cried 
‘and you see that here we got it a 
new line of fixtures.”’ 

‘Not so good as what R 
Feigenbaum said 

Rifkin carried 
Feigenbaum,”’ Abe 
so fine as what we 
thing up to date 
here, not if v« 
your hands and knees 

“IT wouldn't do 
said solemnly 

“sure 


room 


t sue \ 
my nose 
yours I ain't 


iccident what 


tine 
fkin carried 


fine fixtures, Mr 

admitted, ‘‘but not 
got Wie rot it ever 
was to get down on 
and try 


Mr 


nose 
Feigenbaum 


not,”’ Abe agreed. ‘“‘ But come 

and look around our loft. We just moved 

in here, and everything we got it is new 
fixtures and garments as well 

you musi excuse me. | 


Feiger 


**T guess 


got much time to spare Mr 
baum declared. “I got to get along and 
buy my stuff.” 

Abe sprang to his feet 

“Buy it her he cried He seized 
Feig renbaum by the arm and propelled 
him over to the sample bne ol skirt 
behind which Morris cowered 

Look at them goods Abe said. ‘One 


or two of them styles would be leaders 
for H. Rifkin them diff 
styles is our ordinary line 

In turn, he displayed the rest of the 
firm's line and exercised his faculties of 
persuasion, argument and 
such good purpose that in less than an hour 


Feigenbaum had bought three thousand 


y — ai 
For us, all erent 


flattery ta 





You couldn't bump your 
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we we 
= ive VEAP ~~ 
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dollars’ worth of garments, deliveries to 
be made within ten days. 

‘‘And now, Mr. Feigenbaum,” Abe said, 
‘I want you to look around our place. 
Mawruss is in the office, and he would be 


| delighted, I know, to see you.” 


He conducted his rediscovered customer 
to the office, where Morris was seated at 
the roll-top mahogany desk. 

“Ah, Mr. Feigenbaum,” Morris cried, 
effusively seizing the newcomer by both 
hands, ‘‘ain’t it a pleasure to see you again! 
Take a seat.” 

He thrust Feigenbaum into the revolv- 
ing chair that he had just vacated, and 
took the box of gilt-edge customers’ cigars 
out of the safe 

‘Throw away that butt and take a fresh 
cigar,’ he exclaimed, handing Feigenbaum 
a satiny Invincible with the broad band of 
the best Havana maker onit. Feigenbaum 
received it with a smile, for he was now 
complete ly thawed out 

You got a fine place here, Mawruss,”’ 
he said. ‘Fixtures and everything A 
Number One, ju t like Rifkin’s.’ i 

‘* Better as Rifl <in’s,’” Morris declared. 

‘Well, maybe it is better in quality,’ 
Feigenbaum admitted; ‘‘but, I mean, in 
arrangement and color it is just the same. 
Why, when I come in here with Abe, an 
hour ago, I assure you I thought I was in 
Rifkin’s old place. In fact, I could almost 
swear this desk is the same desk what 
Rifkin had it 

He rose to his feet and passed his hand 
over the top of the desk with the touch of 
a connoisseur 

‘“‘No,” he said at last. “It ain’t the 
same as Rifkin's. Rifkin’s desk was a fine 
piece of Costa Rica mahogany without a 
tlaw. I used to be in the furniture busi- 
ness oncet, you know, Mawruss, and so I 
can tell,’ 

Abe flashed a triumphant grin on Morris, 
who frowned in reply. 

‘But ain’t this here desk that —now 
what-yer-call-it mahogany, too, Mr. Fei- 
genbaum?"’ Morris asked 

‘Well, it’s Costa Rica mahogany, all 
right,’’ Feigenbaum said, “but it’s got a 
flaw into it 


“A flaw Morris and Abe exclaimed 
with one voice 
Sure,’ Mr. Feigenbaum continued, 


“It looks to me like somebody laid a cigar 
on to it and burned a hole there. Then 
some cabinetmaker fixed it up yet with 
colored putty and shellac. Nobody would 
notice nothing except an expert like me, 
though 

Feigenbaum looked at Morris’ glum 
countenance with secret enjoyment, but 
when he turned to Abe he was startled 
into an exclamation, for Abe's face was 
ashen and large beads of perspiration stood 
out on his forehead 

“What's the 
baum cried. ‘* Ar i < 

**My stummick Abe murmured. “I'll 
be all right in a minute! 

Feigenbaum teok bi 
paratory to leaving 

‘Well, boy he said genially, ‘‘ you got 
o excuse me, I must dy moving on.” 

‘Wait just a minute,’ Abe said. ‘I 


want you to look at something.” 


ter, Abe Feigen- 








hat and coat pre- 








He 'ed Feigenbaum out of the office and 
down t ageway between the mahog- 
any In iro nt of the little cash- 
ler i Abe stopped and pointed to 
the fand panel beneath 

Feigenbaum,” he said in shaking 
ton 10 you ee something down there?” 


Mr. Feigenbaum examined the wood- 


‘Yes, Abs he answered. ‘I see it that 
some loafer has cing matches on 


it, but it’s been all fixed up so that you 





nough Abe cried “I’m much 


In silence Abe and Morris us 


Feigenba 


hered Mr. 
im to the outer door, and as soon 


the two partners 





as it closed behind him 


What difference does it make, Abe 
Morris said. ‘A little hole and a little 
n't amount to nott ing J 
ilped once or twice be fore he 
could enunctiats 


‘it don't amount to nothing, Mawruss,”’ 





1t amount to 


nothing but sixteen hundred and fifty 


‘What d’ye mean Morris exclaimed 
1 mean this Abe thundered : 
mean, We paid twenty-two hundred and 
nity dollars for what we could of bought 


for six hundred dollars. Them fixtures 


EVENING POST 





what we bought it from Flachsman, he 
bought it from Rifkin’s bankruptcy sale. 
I mean that these here fixtures are the 
positively same identical fixtures what I 
seen it upstairs in H. Rifkin’s loft.” 

It was now Morris’ turn to change color, 
and his face assumed a sickly hue of green. 
‘How do you know that?” he gasped. 

‘Because I was in Rifkin’s old place 
when that lowlife Feinstein, what works 
for Henry D. Feldman, had charge of it 
after the failure; and I seen Feinstein 
strike them matches and put his seegar on 
the top from the desk.’ 

He led the way back to the office and 
once more examined the flaw in the ma- 
hogany. 

‘Yes, Mawruss,”’ he said, ‘‘two thou- 
sand two hundred and fifty dollars we 
got to pay it tor this here junk. Twenty- 
two hundred and fifty dollars, Mawruss, 
you throw it into the street for damaged, 
second-hand stuff what ain’t worth two 
hundred.”’ 

‘Why, you say it yourself you wanted 
to pay six hundred for it, Abe,’’ Morris 
protested, “‘and you said it was first -class, 
A Ni gg One fixture Ss 

e, Mawruss!”’ Abe exclaimed. ‘I’m 
pa. 3 to hear you should talk that 
way, Mawruss. I knew all the time that 
them fixtures was bum stuff. I only 
wanted to . ‘em because I thought that 
they would bring us some of Rifkin’s old 
customers, Mawruss, and I was right , 

‘You're always right, Abe,’’ Morris 
retorted. ‘‘Maybe you was right when 
you said Feinstein made them marks, Abe, 
and maybe you wasn’t. Feinstein ain’t 
the only one what scratches matches and 
smokes seegars, Abe. You smoke, too, 
Abe.”’ 

‘All right, Mawruss,’’ Abe said. “I 
scratched them matches and burnt that 
hole, if you think so; but just the same, 
Mawruss, if I did or if [ didn’t, Ike Flachs- 
man aone us, any how.’ 

‘How d'ye know that, Abe?” Morris 
blurted out. ‘I don’t believe them fix- 
tures is Rifkin’s fixtures at all, and I don’t 
believe that Flachsman bought ’em at 
Rifkin's sale What’s more, Abe, I’m 
going to get Feinstein on the ’phone right 
away and find out who did buy ’em.” 

He went to the telephone immediately 
and rang up Henry D. Feldman’s office 

‘Hallo, Mr. Feinstein,”’ he said, after 
the connection had been made. “ This is 
Mawruss Perlmutter, of Potash & Perl- 
mutter. You know them fixtures what 
H. Rifkin had it ?”’ 

. sure do,”’ Feinstein replied 

Well, who bought it them fixtures at 
the receiver's sale?” 

‘I got to look it up,”’ Feinstein said 
‘Hold the wire for a minute.”’ 

A moment later he returned to the 
‘phone 

‘Hallo, Mr. Perlmutter,’’ he said 
“They sold for three hundred dollars to a 
dealer by the name Isaac Flachsman.”’ 


Uscless Knowledge 
OHN BASSETT MOORE, the great 
J 1e gr 


authority on international law, was a 
young lawyer in Delaware when Mr 
leveland made Thomas F. Bayard his 
Secretary of State 
“John,” said Mr. Bayard, * 
to come down to Washington with me.’ 
‘What for asked Moore 
“T want you with me. You come on 
down there and pass a civil-service exam- 
ination, and I will give you the best job I 
can at the start and then see what I can do 
late r 


‘Maybe I can't pass it,” 


I want you 


said the modest 


Moore 
“Pshaw!"’ protested Mr. Bayard. ‘ Of 
course you can Come on, now, and 


Moore went to Washington and took the 
examination After he had finished he 
came into Mr. Bayard’s office “Mr 
Bayard,” he said, “I'm afraid I didn’t pass 
that examination 

“Why not? 

“There were some questions I couldn't 
answer 

What was one of them?” 

ll, they asked me how many square 

les there are in France 
‘They did did they snorted the 
Chevalier ‘How many square miles 
there are in France? I'll see about that, 
John, I'll see about that. Why, I wouldn't 
let a man work for me who could answer 


that question 





mi 
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TheColtis théilidapesican standard of revolver 5 
perfection. Its dépendability is historical. It has 
been the tried and true friend of more genuine 
red blooded American manhood than all other 
makes combined. In originality of pattern, ex- 
cellence of material, and man-to-man workman- 
ship, the Colt has never been equalled. The 
Jointless Solid Frame, forged in one piece, 
and the Positive Lock, which absolutely pre- 
vents accidental discharge, are only two exclu- 
sive featuresof the C olt. 

not makea prince iple 
pocket arm you need t 
ing device he Ce 
ness and y 


3ut an innovation does 
ientihically constructed 
na fancy handle or sight- 
y inch a gun—built for busi- 
anak te, If you could only buy one revolver 
le life, it would pay you to buy a Colt! 
Send for Catalogue 85. 

COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFC. CO., Hartford, Ct. 
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keeps ike ilppropri I () ying - rd Keeper, Dul t | 1d 

pecially close and intimate relation to its owner, up-to-date improvements In d ! nvenien 
the watch become 1 trusted friend, consulted and ind general serviceal 
relied upon—a lifetime comrade if it be an Elgin. Elgin Wate] re made in 68 les, mod ind 

This continued personal association makes of th sizes, ranging in price from $7 to $150.) 7 t] 
gift watch a constant 1 permanent reminder of models vn | W il al ble for Chi 
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(Continued from Page 23) 


“T thought it was Chang,” said Vander- 
kief with a slight sneer. 

‘So it is,’ cried Beatrice gayly. ‘‘ But 
only for the favored few whom Mr. Wade 
admits to friendship. You know he’s not 
like you and Heck, Hanky. He's a real 
personage. He can do things.” 

Hanky looked as if he would like nothing 
on earth or in Heaven so much as a chance 
at this big, impressive-looking mystery, 
with bare fists and no referee. ‘I was 
about to say,’’ he went on, ‘‘it’s a shame to 
annoy so busy and important a chap with 
invitations.” 

Roger looked at him in a large, tolerant 
way that visibly delighted Beatrice 
‘Much obliged, Vanderkief,’’ said he. 
‘But I'm fond of the Richmonds, and it's 
a pleasure to break my rule for them.” 
He be: amed on Heck ‘I am glad to see 
you again!’ he exclaimed “I didn't 
realize Sen much I had missed you till I saw 
you once more. Isn't this like old times?’’ 

‘Well, I guess,”’ said Heck on the broad 
grin. ‘It is old times!” 

‘But you'd better take your sister home 
now walk her briskly every inch of the 
way.” 

“No,” said Beatrice. ‘I'm going back 
as I came 

‘*But who's to wade into that ice water 
for your canoe inquired Roger. ‘‘ NotI, 
for one 

‘Certainly not, cried she "7 spoke 
without thinking. I'll send one of the 
servants for it in a boat.’ 

‘Now, hurry along,” said Roger; ‘‘and 
walk fast And if I can arrange to come 
to dinner I'll send up a note this after- 
noon.’ 

Beatrice was eying him reproachfully 
but as Hank was watching her she did not 
venture to protest. ‘I'll see you tomor- 
row morning,”’ said she 

‘Oh, no--don't bother to come. I'll let 
you know when I need you.’ 

‘So this is where you've been spending 
your mornings?”’ said Vanderkief 

‘Some of them,"’ replied Beatrice. ‘‘It 
e been asurprise. Still You 
didn't let them see it, did you, Chang ? 

‘*Not a peep,” he assured her 

Vanderkief's tension somewhat relaxed 
Roger admired the innocent Miss Rich- 
mond. Reaily, she had been displaying a 
genius for deception--whose art lies in 
saying just enough and leaving it to the 
dupe’s own imagination to do the heavy 
work of deceit. The parting was accom- 
plished in good order, Vanderkief showing 
position to be apologetically polite to 
Roger now that he had convinced himself 
he was mistaken in his first jealous sur- 
mises ad) | you make a good job of Miss 
Richmond,” said he graciously, ‘I'll see 
that a lot of things are put in your way.”’ 

Roger thanked him with a simple grati- 
tude that put him in excellent humor with 
himself After the three set out Beatrice 
came running back. ‘* You saved me,”’ she 
said. ‘I'm so ashamed for having dragged 
you into such a mess. But you must do 
one thing more. You must come to din- 
ner 

Can't do it,” said Roger. 
where | step out.’ 

This seemed to astonish her. She looked 
at him doubtfully, was so agitated by his 
expression that she hastily cried, ‘‘Oh, no, 
you'll not desert me. I admit it’s my fault. 
But you wouldn't be so unfriendly as to get 
me into trouble! 

‘How would I get you into trouble? 
ust the other way. If I came to your 
house it'd make a tangle that even Vander- 


was tohavy 


a dil 


‘Here's 





*No—no, indeed,” protest« d she a 
cant st« p to explain now Don't be so 
spicious, Chang. I'll be here tomorrow 
morning no, atthe studio. Pete —that is, 
Hank might follow me here And now 
that you know who we are, don't you see 





theres ») reason for 

She laughed coquettishly, and away she 
sped, before he could repeat his refusal 
To call after her would be to betray her 

As he was working in the usual place 


near the cascade the next morning she 
came upor _ from the direction of the 
t 


tudio Whi a ght you've given 
me!"’ exclaims 4 she, teal to the grass 
a few yards away “I went up to the 


I told you I would 
had bowed to her with some formal- 
ity His tone was distinctly stiff as he 








replied: ‘‘My work compelled me to be 
here. Anyhow, Miss Richmond, it’s clear 
to me, and must be to you, that our 
friendship must cease.” 

‘You don’t look at me as you say that,” 
said she, obviously not seriously impressed. 

‘It isn’t pleasant to say that Lae of 
thing to you,” replied he. ‘But your 
coming again, when you ought not, lon ls 
me to be frank.” 

hy?” said she, clasping her knees 
wit h her hands. *‘ Why must our friendship 
cease ? 

‘There are many reasons. One _ is 
enough. I do not care to continue it 

‘How nasty you are this morning, 
Chang!”’ 

He took refuge in silence 

‘Surely you're not jealous of Hank y? 

said she with audacious mischief. 
He ignored this 

‘Don’t look so sour. I was merely 
joking. Are you cross because I made you 
help me tell—things that weren't quite 
sO? 

‘“*T don’t like that sort of business,”’ said 
he, unconvincingly industrious with his 
brush 

‘Neither do I,” said she. ‘‘ But what 
was | to do? You know, you forced me 
into engaging myself to him.”’ 

He stopped work, stared at her. 
She went on in the same sweet, even 


way: ‘And if it hadn't been for my coming 
here to act as your model I'd not have got 
into trouble. And, having got in, what 


was there to do but get out with as little 
damage to poor Peter's feelings as pos- 
sible?’’ Then she looked at him with 
innocent eyes, as if she had uttered the 
indisputable 

Roger surveyed her with admiration. 
**Youare—the limit!’ heexclaimed. ‘‘The 
limit!”’ 

‘But isn't what I said true?” 
‘What else could I have done? 

‘True? Yes-—true,”’ said he, making 
a gesture of resignation. ‘‘I admit every- 
thing —anything.”’ 

‘Now, do be reasonable, ¢ ‘hang!”’ she 
reproac hed. “ Where isn’t it true ? 

If | let myself argue with you I'd be 
running wild through the woods in about 
fifteen minutes. Tell me, does any one in 
your family ever dispute with you?” 

She re flected, ignoring the irony in his 
tone. **No,”’ said she, ‘‘I don't believe 
they do. I have my own way.” 

‘I'd have sworn it,"’ cried he 

‘You are the only one that ever opposes 
me,”’ said she 

‘1? Oh, no. Never! But in this one 
thing I must.’’ He changed to seriousness. 

Rix, I'll have nothing to do with your 
deceiving that nice young chap. That's 
flat and final.” 

‘Isn't he nice, though!"’ exclaimed she. 
‘I've always liked him since he was a little 
boy at dancing-school with such a polite, 
quiet way of sniffing. He hates to blow 
his nose. You know, there are people like 
that. I wouldn't hurt his feelings for the 
world. You see, everybody can't be harsh 
and hard like you Now, you take a 
positive delight in saying unpleasant 
trut hs.’ 

‘I'm nothing of a liar,” said he curtly. 

“TI like thé at in you, ’ cried she with 
enthusiasm. ‘‘It makes me feel such con- 
fidence You're the only person I ever 
knew whom I believed in everything they 
said.” 

He gave he ra look of frank surprise and 
suspicion. Whi at are you driving at? 
he demande d ‘Now, don’t look innocent. 
Out with it!” 

‘I don’t understand,”’ said she, smiling. 

Pardon me, but you do —perfectly. 
What are, you wheedling for?” 

‘How can we be friends,” ple aded she, 
“if you're always suspecting me 

We're not going to be friends,”’ replied 
he positively ‘“This--here and now —is 
the end.” 

It was evident that his words had given 
her a shock-——a curious shock of surprise, as 
if she had expected some very different 
reception to this proffer of hers. However, 
after brief reflection she seemed to recover 
‘How can so clever a man as you be so 
foolish ?”’ expostulated she “You know 


urged she. 


as well as you re sitting there that we 
simply can't help bei 





ig friends.”’ 
‘Friends yes "he conceded. ‘*But 
we're not going to see eac h other 
And what would I say to Pete?” 
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For hard winter service, comfort, protection 
and long wear, no boot will satisty both 
parent and boy as well as the 


American Boy 

Boy 

Made for everyday wear for all sorts of winter work 
and sport in all sorts of weather. Can't be made better, 
stronger, nor to wear longer Fit like a glove, comfort 
able, made on lasts most approved for a boy's growing feet 
The upper leather is Menz ** Ease’ process of tannage. 
Tough, strong, very soft and pliable. No matter how 
much service it's given nor how many times it's dried 
by the fire, will never lose any of its original strength 
and glove-like softness Introduced by us and used ex- 
clusively for the “‘American Boy" and our boot for men 
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$3.50; sizes | to 5 

Same boot in the Menz “Ease” and thirty other 
styles and heights from six to sixteen inches both 
Menz “‘Eae” and “American Boy”’ fully illustrated 
from photographs in 
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““Something clever and satisfying. By 
the way, how did you get away with it 
when you reached hom« 

She laughed delightedly. She was look- 
ing her most innocent, most youthfu Oh 
such a time!” cried she ** Mother 
You don’t know mother, so you ¢ 
appreciate gut you will, when 
know her. It was a three-cornered r 
Heck and mother and I Hex took a 


shine to vou. so he was reallv about ha 
on my side 1 told just how I me: 
the whole story —except I didn't 


exact truth about the picture 
Her look w: j 
inalarm: ‘*‘ What did vou sav about it 
‘*We'll talk of that later,”’ replied she 














and his knowledge of her method 
allow him to rece vith an eased mind 
this hasty insistence on delay. ‘* Mother 
wanted to know wl vou were, and, of 
course, I couldn't tell her—not anything 
that would satisfy a womar ce mother 
She forbade me ever to see you again. I 
told her that, on the cor r l 
t Ss morning She r ed n t 4 hy 
did rave And Rix t to p | 
laughter ‘You I o have heard! 
She's so conventic She sed me 
but you can Imagine 

Ye " Cal said he d And she’s 
right — absolutely righ We'll not see eact 
otner iy I 

‘Oh, but she wants to see vou,”’ rejoined 
Miss Richmond. ‘She can hard wait to 
see vou. herself She's badlv frightened 
lest you'll not come 

Roger let his absolute disbelief show 
in his face There must somewhere be 
bounds to what this resourceful and reso- 





word. Here’sa note from her to you 
Miss Richmond took a letter from the 
pocket of her jacketand held it toward hin 


He made no move to advance and take 


from her. Instead he made a gesture 


was the beginning of a carrying out of t! 
bovish impulse to put his hands behind } 
bac 

Do vo t me to get up and brit 
it to vou?” said she 

I want nothing to do with it,”’ said he 
cold **T don’t know your mother. | 
no doubt she’s an estimable woman, } 
I've no time to enlarge the circle of my 
acquaintances 

Miss Richm ynd once more seemed 
astounded by this unmistakable evidence 


f an intention on his part to end their 
, 














friendship absolut She looked at him 
incredulousl; hen questioningly, then 
haughtily. She put the note in her pocket 
rose and stood very straight and dignified 
‘That is rude,” she said 

‘Yes, it is rude,” a ed he ‘But 
vou have left me no alternative There 
j only the one wa\ to avoid eing drawn 
into deceptions that are distasteful 
o me 

She eved him as if measuring his w 
Site saw no sign of vielding You think 
I'm contemptible, don't you aid she 


her tone triengly again 


‘I do not presume to Judge you You 


have your own scheme ol! life I mine 
Thev are different—that all I don't 
ask you to accept mine You must not 
ask me to accept your You m not 

shall not—entangle me in yours,”’ Roger 





nst atr ed thoug! 
fu IDO appearing and di 
y ‘ } \ 





r on the little waterfall 
ned to him her face v 





she retu F 
sad. He glanced up from his v \ 
fixed his gaze on it again ‘You are right 


— absolute ly right,’ she said ‘*T’ve 
always done as I pleased. And every one 


round me—the family, the servants, the 
governesses every one has humors a and 
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petted me 
own way 

‘**T understand,” said he. ‘‘ The wonder 
is ’ But he deemed it wise not to say 
what the wonder was 

“You really can’t blame me, Chang, 
can you, for having got into the habit of 
thinking whatever | please to do is right? 


and encouraged me to take my 


* Certainly I don't blame you, Rix,”’ said 
he gently. ‘Considering what you've 
probably been through, you’re amazing. 
In the same circumstances I'd have been 


unfit to live.” 

“You don't 
eagerly 

7” Despise you? Why 
anybody. It’s a roomy 
all kinds.” 

“You like me? Not love,” she hastened 
to explain, ‘just like. Do you?” 

He smiled his friendliest You're 
ibout the nicest girl 1 ever met —when you 
want to be.”’ 

Thank you,’ 


despise me?” asked she 
I couldn’t despise 
world 


room tor 


“Sure! 


} 


she said, tears in her eyes; 





and she dropped back into her reverie, he 
resuming his work There was a long 
pause between them—a pause filled with 
he song of birds thronging the foliage 
ibo and nd them, and by the soft 
mu of the falling waters ‘Sometimes 
I think san awful bad thing for people to 
have all the mone they wan to be rich,” 
said he pensive ly ‘That's one trouble 
th our famils 
“Why, you told me had to marry 
for mone said Roger, much surprised 
He hated liars: he was loath to believe that 
he had lied to him 
She looked miserably confused You 
didn’t understand quite he replied 
hastily And I can’t explain —not | 
You mustn k m 
a ( It ! my ness 
“Tl didn’t mean I didn’t mean to 
deceive 1 she But lL can't 
expt t ' 
Don't think of it agair said he itha 
ireless a\ ( f his long } hes 
l \\ no e to f 1 that 
people supposed to | h were merely 
uggling a on tl lye of 1 preci- 
| i po Poor child, making one of 
t} hid ‘ mn th iltar ¢ 
hish ather. being sacrif j 
i i \ t I to to the il 
V il I ! ot r Van 
t fT i hu 1d 
mate 
he) t u he, seated 
! tr handsome 
vith i ter tbsorbed expre ) 
concentrated, p 1. She did no 
nt ) spea he happen to 
in her ! ent sm A he 
st | Ma I isk 
¥ 
Won't please come to dinner 
Serra “eth Phat what mother 
note } It w ld be a great favor 
ton I 1 everything out 
Yo ha loa rther ae v- 
ing 
He on with his work After a while 
he aske Does your Peter think vou 
love m 
he color mounted in her cheeks. But 
vi the accents of truth that she 
eplied: *‘ He knows I don't 
‘And if | came I'd not be helping to 
leceive him to what you think of him?” 
No-onn } 
He looked at he No’s quite enough 
iid he, ina tone that made her thrill with 
prid *T think 1 truthful 
And | am I yu said she, her 
exp on it I ‘ best I'd be 
isha d to | ) yu Not that I've 
iiway een quite juite painiully accu- 
1 und a3 ind I mea i 
ime Uf vhen i trutl | 
Will vou come 
Ye Wt t lo you | ‘ 
SI iughed “Wh ere Rich- 
mond D in’t vou She n ed 
famy rh La 1 cleared up for her 
Oh, | understand now why vou've acted 


’ rom what I knew vou would 
when you found out 
He s miled faintly od 
But I'm an 
WAS he re 


suppose | ought 
utter stranger here, 
asa boy t the city lawyers 
and merchants hadn't got the habit of 
coming up and taking farmhouses for the 
summer Are you boarding or have you 


to know 


When I 


a place of your own 

had 

her head 
‘*What's the matter, 


She got very red and was hanging 


Rix?” 
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aR 
There is no substitute for mince pie as a 
dessert—ask your family. Go ahead and 
bring up the subject. [t means no extra work 
for you, no buying of expensive materials, 
no risk of failure and no loss of reputation 
as a cook. 





It means simply ordering 


NONE SUCH MINCE MEAT 


“LIKE MOTHER USED TO MAKE” 


None Such Mince Meat comes in with exacting care, in a clean, sanitary 
clean, paper packages. It 1s made of the kitchen, by a house that has been mak 
choicest materials, by modern methods, vy it 300 days i 5 

:; 
1 i 





MERRELL-SOULE CO., SYRACUSE, 



















oe af cnn wash Cruises 


s cruises WEST INDIES SOUTH AMERICA E1835 


GRAND 
S. S. Moltke (12,500 tons) 2 cruises Cee 2.5. eee | X) tons) 








28 days, | of 16 days, during Jan., Feb. and in the ims te and 
Mar. 1910. Cost from $85 to $1: 50 thr shih ds of th Straitsof Mag: Han. 
Visiting all the principal p 2 s Optional “ede ti ps all actoss 
so delightiul tn n splend Prinz the Andes to V alinave AisO at oy Santiago * 
Ste. amers of our rAtins Line at very at- Leaving ie w Ye ere J anuary 22, 1910. a 
tractive rat Week yee lays $350 upward 
OU R tr ANNUAL trip of its kind, by magnihcent new S. S. Cincin- 
JISE to the ORIENT: n ati, (17,0001 ) I es } York Jan. 29th, 
tee pop de 14,000 miles ¢ from $325 ‘s a Tr e 
Visiting all the important places rg the Mediterranean, Earot and “Nile, t He a fiat: t 
Other Cruises to other t ets « 


H AMBU RG- 


‘ Boston Franci ped 
wy. , TH WE me LBS Lp , ain 


 WENsLow's | 
 {SKkates\, 


ox Dwar Ow ' THE BEST ICE AND ROLLER SKATES —- pm —- SS , 
The World's Standard Skate. . i) > sal oe, 
, : al 7 =a 


— RICAN LINE, 41-45 Broadw. ay, New Ye ork 
( an 

















Winslow's Skates 
Stay Sharp 





t pee 
Me EAN ON 







All dealers i" 


All prices No. 54 A AG A P sth SD Berlin 


\ Cl } 
~ it THE ‘SAMUEL WINSLOW SKATE MFG. CO WORCESTER, MASS. U.S.A 




















Beautiful Holly Wreaths - —PATENTS 1 that at PROTECT —, 


‘ i Se en eee y SPENCER LAPHAM nro Hho, MD. R.S. & A.B. LACEY, De 33, Washington, .D.C., Estab. 1869) 











If He Shaves Himself, Give Hima 


Pullman sittin Stropper 


Heavily Silver-plated, Beautifully Burnished and 
Put Up Ina Handsome Leatheroid, Veivet-lined Box 


This is the gift most certain to please him—because 
no other is more acc eptable, more necessary to every 
man’s comfort. The Pullman Stropper puts an end 
to shaving troubles. It means easier, smoother, 
better shaves because it makes razor blades better 
than new gives them a keen, sharp, pertect shav- 
ing edge. There's nothing to learn about the 
Pullman Stropper —nothing to adjust. He will 
know how to use it as soon as he opens the box. 


Your dealer will show you the Pullman 
Stropper in its new beautiful Christmas case 
If he hasn't it, send $2.00 and we'll ship direct, 
prepaid, to any address in the United States 
The Nickel-plated Pullman Stropper in regular box 
may be had for $1.00. 


PULLMAN MFG. CO. 
Department F Rochester, N. Y. 








Send 

for this 
beautiful 
100-page 
Book “N Lodern 


Bathrooms”’ 






you want your bathr 


to be a mex t t 
ury and hygiene, send today for 
“MODERN BATHROOMS.” It 
will prove an invaluable aid in y 
sel n of sanit pra al thr x 
1 tha vest longes ’ 


STANDARD SANITARY MFG. CO., Dept. B, Pittsburgh, Pa. 








¢ § i 
$1.50 a Bottle at Druggists or Mail | 
yen k 





FLAC? SIZE OF BOTTLE 
be — en ON | 








¥/ PAPER FASTENER 


that make this tastener ideal 
for your office. Neither top, 
bottom nor middle paper can 
become loose the twin 
prongs hold them all 

Send 

for free 
samples in 
four sizes. 


The De Long Hook and Eye Co. 


Philadeiphia, U.8.A 


——E 





It’s just that double grip and »e 
the turn-down lips at the tip J o 








PAUL RIEGER, 140 First St, San Frans (4) 
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“7 I rather thought after yesterday | e f 
—yousort of understoodabni us’ | Send q@ Christmas Box o 
Lecd, dent ec hanch ote be.“ Whet | . 
do | care about where you live I don't 
sate samen! Sorority Chocolates 


while ago vou said you were rich ind ther * 

you said you weren | om . 4 
“Oh, I’m all upset nterrupted sh Cha Lp; K Z- 

“Don’t mind the wav I act ‘ ve of bs CTY 

Red Hill. The house up there belo to 

father.” b piy Sorority name on the Christ is ( 













hat oe Frer ) } ‘ i 
R Beggechan Tal ) I to the one who receives It. Int I 
toger, surprises ve seen i ll be , 
glad to see it close He paints la few purity, quanty ind ft pt 
minutes. ‘I suppose you put ona lot of Ing goodness Soror 
Ss up there Wel l y ? " a 
( s somewhere in 1 raps. I i . 
we hem occasiona ! p ie VY carry 
n h Paris doesn’t go in for the ¢ 
tt I 
thought of 1 
regara | t 
iagdee re nbranc 
1 ne 
l cr 
1 to olay 
, } 
ed 
, “2 
ba vood “nl 
ft America - 
‘ Er h { 
ition a it ret littie torn Are Pe 
rs that sort Sororities are 
Mother id dful snob uid she ee See 
re a Flavored with Real Luscious Fruits 
ye th G) if " ( T 
car rep Perhaps , 
( [ ha o hor r H i 
ib I 1 Y 
L hope do tl 
pk led t ror? i} 
He looked ‘ Y 
he h , j 
Oh.Id . +} 
at I 1 ti I 
ody thinks about you—n Very 
, But on the surface -I'n I'm a 7 =. 
} le snob, t Spec ial Let Your Christmas 


en a Sorority 
a Spoon. 
She reflected absently. | Present he No Charge. 


Candy be the Best 


‘4 pa ng with H i 
i oth sma But Hank it ! 
oO fH | } H 

t ‘ t 5% t ’ i t(D 
Ar ] j n m j ) ‘ 2 
from his valet ; Se 

His expression amused, intensely, boy- Ris 

ishly amused —halted her. She had r = 
blushing. She flamed searlet, looked a 





she were about to sink with humiliation Taylor Brothers Company 














Then she lifted her head proudly and a | 386 Taylor Building, Battle Creek, Mich 

strange light came into her eyes ~a light : ; 

that made him quail ‘Anvway you on vatnmemcie ————————————— 
please she said—and the words ml VSS SS SS SSS VANS as) 
erkily —“ Anything you please.” And she | LAE DE DE DE EE ELEN 


He stared after her until she was lost to 
view among the rocks and bushes He held 
the brush pol ed before the canvas laid it 
down again—gazed at the radiant figure he 
was conjuring in the midst of his picture 


He drew a huge breath. “Well, tom 


All foods are not 


alike 














































night will be the finish,’’ he mutter rhe t 
** And it’s high time mM 
TO BE CONTINUED) { 
nA ' 

oe ; = ~ } = avi ! } 
Some Loose Clothes oa 

NE of the leading citizens of Portland { ave 

Oregon, is a retired banker named I 

Wheelwright, who is rather stout a 

When Wheelwright first went to Portland 
he met a local wit named Reed. They were ~ ¢ ‘ 
talking together one day and Wheelwright { ™ ’ 
said: “‘C.J., can you tell me the name of a / ‘ as? 
good tailor? 1 have tried So-and-So, and ce 
I don’t like him at all. Where can I get ¢ ‘ a 
some clothes made PN Get for baby, t lay i bottle of : : ses 

‘* Have you ever tried Ames & Harris?” M ’ 8 . 
asked Reed, and let the matter drop ELLIN S FOOD ; : 

Next day Wheelwright looked up Ames ; ie tala fully il seated i 
& Harris and found they made tents = I are I I ol 
and awnings { { gladly sent, Free, together v " . 

eral Trial Size Bottleof Mellin’s Food My ba 
Mellin’s Food C Boston, Mass 
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PA0 e:l00*D00 


~~ Insteadofe J ~ 
And This Handy Cigar-Cutter 


Free for Xmas 
Morton R. Edwin 
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\ Illus trated Price List sent on request 


‘Morton R.Edwin 


_ A. 64-66 W. 125th St., New York 


ke checks payable to Edwin Cigar ( 
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Lubrication Costs Less Than Repairs 


VACUUM 


MOBILOIL 











“Select Foreign Tours 


Mediterranean Cruise 
Oberammergau Spain 
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THE TEN-DOLLAR 
RAISE 


(Continued from Page 20) 


and share byshare I bought in that outstand- 
ing stock. Your policy of withholding the 
dividends helped me, for you weakened the 
faith of the stockholders and they were 
glad to let go. I had a twenty-year endow- 
ment policy on my life. It was a ten- 
thousand-dollar policy I was enabled to 
borrow a few thousand on it and this 
helped me to bus in the stock, In the 
mean time you were dipping into the funds 
of the corporation You could do this 
because you controlled it, and Mr. Stryker 


held too small an interest to antagonize 
you. Of course, we could have sued you 
and had you enjoined, but we didn’t want 
to— just then 


‘] noticed that you drew on thecompany 
treasury about one thousand to five thou- 


sand ata time. Even a fool like me could 
guess that you were playing the stock 
market and playing it on margin. It only 


remained to find out what your particular 
hobby was. By consulting the waste- 
paper basket in your office I discovered 
that it was Gold Bar preferred. 


‘Do you recall Ferguson, the foreman 
who was killed in the main driving belt 
some years ago? I once loaned Ferguson 


three hundred dollars and took a mortgage 
on some water lots that he owned over on 


North Beach. I had to foreclose. I never 
considered those lots worth a sou, but 
I kept up the taxes. One day a man 
came around and asked me if I would sell 


He offered me five thousand dollars. I 


wouldn't sell I figured out that they 
would be valuable to me if they were 
worth that much money to him. Then 
the earthquake and fire came along. To 


rebuild the city h indreds of thousands of 
tons of brick and débris had to be moved 
I had a floating sign anchored off my water 
lots inv the public to dump there 
Good gracious, how they did fill in my 
water lots!) They piled ten feet of bricks 
and dirt on my property, Mr. Bates, and 
killed off all the crabs. But they forced 
the water line back and in a few months I 
hadn't any water lots, but the finest fac- 
tory sites you ever saw You know, the 
Belt Line road runs up past them now. I 


iting 


sold last week for three hundred and forty 
thousand 
“By the way, Mr. Bates, vou will re- 


member what a phenomenal 
preterre d took about 
a little mean of me 
I fear there 
blood in me. 
tothe baths. Ij 
of that Gold 


forced the 


jump Gold Bar 
six days ago. It was 
to do it, Mr. Bates, but 
must be a touch of sporting 
od itness that night I went up 
tsimply 


preferred 


had to havesome 
I'm afraid I 
little That 
is an unfeeling 


ie 
market quite a 


yours, Mr Bat es 


proker ol 


wretch. How that fellow did keep clamor- 
ing formore margin! And vou just beggar- 
I vourself to make good I had it all 


rured out months before That's why I 
put Mr. Str ker up to ¢ illing you to time 
on your notes to the compan} I hated to 
ee you mortgage your home to buy Gold 
B , 

You were in a pretty stew, Mr. Bates 
If I hadn't been so confoundedly inter- 
ested in playing the game according to 
the code you taught me I would have felt 


for you. I compromised by watch- 
yur mail. When the letters from the 
City National began to arrive noticed 
and ugly you became, And 


en that registered letter arrived I knew 





is all over but the shouting. I madea 

t d guess what that letter con- 
tainer \ 1 had to do one of two things 
I three o'clock that afternoon: reduce 
our indebtedne or put ip more security 
In other ords ou had to s land de- 
] ‘ o touldn't, because the 

panic Was or I knew Rollins wouldn't 
: It's dog eat dog in this cold, cruel 
we la I ned a great ma years ago 
So 1 wer p and, when I found Rollins 
vould t you an extension of time, I 
it ‘ Mr. Strvker ha 

avs | considerate of me that 

I in't je lize his position, and I’ve 
pent nearly all my life with Bates & Stry- 
ker and tldn't be happy anywhere else 
Anvhow Wilkins smi led brightly and 
tapped the table restless! ‘here I be and 
here I stay By the way, Mr. Stryker, I 
think it would be an excellent idea to move 
over south of town where we will have 
spur-track privileges. I have made some 
statistics on the cost of tran portation and 
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Almost any day 


at this time of the year, 
may be called upon to attend 
an affair requiring formal 
evening clothes. Full 
clothes are used more exten- 
sively these days than in 


one 


dress 


ii former years. That makes 
Hi It important to have clothes 
AY which will give the best of 
i service and at the same time 
ae be as inexpensive as possi 


ble. Such an ideal combi- 
nation can be 


tained by ordering 


readily ob- 
through 


ne, 
eee a2. 


Strauss Brothers’ 
National Tailoring Service 


(Over 5,000 local representatives and branch 
stores throughout the United States) 


Our modern methods and 
immense national business 
mean a saving of 50%, com 


pare d with “ms of 
local ‘‘talent.’’ 


from 


antique syst 
Our 
$35.00 to $60.00 tor 

Full Dress Suits 
made to your in 
dividual order, 
representing 
the best efforts 
of our scientific 
designers and 


prices 


ranee 












ERIE Ei 








master tailors. 
| 
poet 
Call on our local dealer (name on request) G4 5 
and have your measures skilfully taken. em 
The finished clothes will give you perfect im 


satisfaction to the minutest detail 






























Senorita Whk-aypur 
Veils, Scarfs, Mufflers, Reefers 
MOST GRACEFUL OF GIFTS 








M f ar Reet = = ima « ite 
Sta al new ma 1 t han tl 
r ense | a thi h } r 
uu can’t i € we e ready ‘ 
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reads presentat ( 
\ € 6 0 4 
r é 
S fr i—} o4 
$1.00; 16 72, $1.50; 18 0 
\ f e ‘ pe rs 
»« ‘ t t 8 ent € 
big 1 x 86, $3.2 
M I p butt #1.00. Reefs ‘ t 
eve - € ere $3.00 
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The Ohio Knitting Mille c 0., c herry and Erie Streets, Toledo, Ohio 




















CHATHAM JEWEL No. 
FIRELESS COOKER 


¢ year 


Has separate, solid aluminum cooking utensils in which food can 
be botled, roasted, steamed, fried, stewed or baked These utensils alone 
would cost $7.50 if bought separately in the stores 


LET ME SEND MY COOKER ON 30 DAYS’ TRIAL FREE 





{ 


Don’t wait till we’re filled up with Holiday orders — write now 


MANSON CAMPBELL COMPANY, Detroit, Mich. St. Paul, Minn. Kansas City, Mo. Chatham, Ont. 
LEE'S 


fo) ERIN perPres — 418. ie Soom “Chicken Talk” henge 


Grex HH doce imself, 
les sent Write factor f rting with a er 


Owniieiace GSES 
THE PRESS CO., Meriden, Conn 


GEO. H LEE co., 1150 ‘ene vor hence ‘Omal 1a, Net 
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Heavy Waxing Brush 





Don’t Push a | 


Try this new A liberal sam 
Hard Drying ple sent fortwo 
Li ‘dW 2 cent stamps 

‘qui ix to pay postage 
Finish instead and packing. 


Apply witha 


tVIN 
soft cloth, \ qquad 


let set 30 


minutes, 









then lightly 

bt i iu- 
tiful polish No digging paste 
wax out of a can. No wearing 


yourself out pushing a heavy brush 
ver the floor 
The only genuine liquid floor wax made 


Hard ° ¢, Wax | 


Drying Finish | 
| 
For Finishing } 
| 
Hard and Soft Wood Floors | 
Bowling Alleys, Dancing Floors, Repolish- 
ing Pianos, Finest Furniture, Office 
Fixtures and Woodwork of all Kinds. 
One 1 covers 2,500 square feet. A floor can 
er wit fte ines 
z s alers t t - 
Pt. 5c: 1 F 
tree k ‘ 
¢ Wax I s 
for e packing. | 5 
THE COLUMBUS VARNISH CO. 
Dept. 10 Columbus, Ohio J 

















PHOENT K 


SILK HOSE 


| 


L& your dealer to show these wonder- 
ful silk half-hose at filty cents per 
pair. They're made from genuine cocoon 
silk —expertly knitted, seamless and strictly 
fast color, Not “near-silk,” not mercerized, but 
every thread guaranteed absolutely pure silk. 
Phoenix Silk Hose are wonderfully sheer 
and clinging, with the exquisite texture 
which only pure silk possesses. Cool in 
summer, and warm in winter. Exception 
ally good wearers. Positivel 








ly the most 
remarkable hose ever produced 


Unequalled for 
Christmas Giving 


Ask for Phoenix Pure Silk Hose at your 
dealer's. If he cannot supply you, order 
direct from us, stating size and your choice 
of the tollowing richly -beautiful! fast colors 


Six pairs in a handsome box sent pre 
= to any address upon receipt of $3.00 
ingle pairs, prepaid, 50 
Phoenix Knitting Works 
216 Broadway, Milwaukec, Wis. 


























For Xmas Give 


Shibboleth Neckwear 


Our new style + Can bridge’’ (see cut); also our 
V ar sible + P 











in numerc lors, ei figured patterns 


$2. 00 ie Half Senta Postpaid. 
EACH HALF DOZEN ATTRACTIVELY PACKED 
INA HAN SOME H DAY Box 
whether stripe or figure = 
and if assortment of one or tx shapes is desired 





a 
cause WE WEAVE THR ILK 

1 a he arts to y 
FROM WEAVER 7 WEARER 


Under Our Binding Guarantee | 
Money ins 
Shibboleth sik home, 463 Béway, New York. 


rnp 4 fo mplete Cata 











Take Your Automobile to California With You 


We ship at reduced rates either one way 
or round trip. Expert Auto-Car Loaders 
TRANS-CONTINENTAL FREIGHT CO 
215 Dearborn 8t., Chicago 29 Broadway, New York 

| 322 W. 6th St., Los Angeles 
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I find that we can save forty thousand a 
vear in drayage bills alone. I am aware 
that this has been a pet scheme of yours 
for some years. I am heartily in accord 
with the proposition and we will accord 
ingly proceed to vacate these premises 


would suggest that after the first of the 

present month e concern be known as 

ie Stryker-Wilkins Company In the 

nean time I move that we dispense with 

| further business and proceed to the 
f { 


direc rs 


election of a new boar 1 oO 
Se cond the mot 1OT . J said St ry KeT 











l 
*Carried,”’ croaked Bates, and mopped 
his fat neck with his handkerchief 
The monotor ( the ele on of the old 
board of director Via or hrough per 
netoru) At ne <« e ¢ e elect 
Bates, ina voice hoarse with rage, declared 
the meeting adjourned and called the di 
r irs’ meeting to order. With the same 
nock seriousness the board went throuch 
the pe che ance of electing Stryker presi- 
dent and Wilki vice-president and treas 
rer s pon motion of Mr. Stryker, Jimmy 
1) , Wilkins’ assistant, was elected secre- 
‘That reminds me, Mr. Bates,” said 
Wilkins, “that in order to have our rec- 
ords straight you will please present your 
resignation as president. We're going to 
make you gene ral manager in the sales 
department. name will appear on 
the company st nery and — well, it’s a 
boost, Bates, my boy; it’s a boost. The 


position does net carry any more salary 
than you are at present drawing as presi- 
dent, but, perhaps, next year i 

Bates had risen. In his right hand he 
grasped a heavy paperweight. ‘“* Damn 
you!”’ he screamed, and hurled it at Wil- 
kins. The new vice-president dodged, and 
the weight struck the opposite wall 

“Shut up!” said Wilkins in his softest 
tones, “‘who asked you to move anything? 
You're a dummy. Nevertheless, you're a 
crackerjack salesman, and I haven't for- 
gotten that you built this business up to its 
presentstandard. Moreover, you're a won- 
der with the country trade and we need 
you.” 

Bates sank back into his chair. Tears 
of rage and mortification started into his 
bullet eyes. He winked rapidly to keep 


them bac k Wilkins’ quiet voice con- 
tinued ‘What is this, anyhow?” he said 
‘A directors’ meeting ora Punch and Judy 
show? I'll have none of this infernal wink- 


ing. Bates, if you aren't out of here by 
four o'clock —it won't make a bit of differ- 
ence You're quite we leome to Stay and 
occupy your old desk.’ 

“Te vo now, Bates muttered, “‘and 
spare myself your insults." 

Wilkins rose and put his hand on Bates’ 
shoulder. ‘‘ Don’t be foolish, Mr. Bates,’’ 
he said. “I can rest content in the knowl- 
edge that I'm the only man that ever 
licked you I can afford to be generous 
I got your stock at fifty per cent of its value 
I intend to keep it I’m not a human 
Christmas tree and nobody ever mistook 
me for Santa Claus. But I’m not going to 
make you suffer as you made me all these 
long years. You're money-mad, Bates 
You think you're broke now, but really 
you aren’t. I hit you when you weren't 
looking. Tomorrow I'm going to give you 
back your home Its worth twice the 
amount of your indebtedness to Bates & 
Stryker. And tomorrow, also, I am going 
to dump a block of Gold Bar preferred on 
the market and knock the bottom out of it 
I think by the time the afternoon session 
is over you'll be under cover all right. I 
got enough out of you when I got your 
stock. I’m satisfied. You better take over 
that job as sales manager. If you will I'll 
keep all this little matter a secret and we'll 
be known simply as the Bates-Stryker- 
Wilkins Company. How about it, Mr 
Sates? Isita go? 

3ates turned and his little eyes were lit 
up with admiration 

‘You're a fool,”’ he said, ‘‘and I always 
knew it I'll take the job, but if I ever get 
a chance I'll smash you, Wilkins. I give 
you fair warning. But I'll fight fair next 
time.’ 

Wilkins laughed and held out his hand 
“No, you wont ” he said. “T’ve tasted 
power. You can never beat me again.” 

Bates shook his hand * | wish,” he 
said half sadly, “that I had your Christian 
spirit. Still, you're a fool.” 


At six o’clock that night Wilkins and 
Miss Connolly were alone in the office 
She was locking hor typewriter desk when 
Wilkits faced around from his ledger 
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~The gift pa p 














rom Slavery 













“*Ring out the Old, ring in the Neu 
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“‘T quit today, Miss Connolly,” he said 
as quietly as if he was asking some one 
up at Mike Dabovich’s to please pass the 
vinegar, 


Miss Connolly turned away. “TI ex- 
yomery you would,” she answered. “I 
neard you quarreling with Mr. Bates in 
there this afternoon. I’m—sorry— you're 
leaving We'll miss you awfully — Harvey. 
We've worked together so—many— years, 
and we've always been such—go-good 
friends ‘ 


Wilkins crossed over and placed his 
hands on her shoulders, 

**Do you really mind 
said Miss Connolly 
nodded her head. 

“In spite of my mousy old ways and my 
shoddy old clothes? Do you care that 
much?” 

Miss Connolly sobbed audibly. 
put his arm around her—the arm of the 
master—and tenderly kissed her on the 
corner of the eye where the little crowsfeet 
were just beginning to gather. 

“*Mary, I always thought you were a 
ty fine woman,” he said gravely. “I 
ago. I used to show it 
then, because some day I hoped I'd get a 
raise. I used to dream a little then, but I 
had a big job to do and I had to give up 
thedreams. It’sallovernow. I can afford 
to dream again. You know, they say that 
dreams sometimes come true. Do you 
think you could live on a hundred a month, 
Mary ?”’ 


that much ?”’ he 
was crying. She 


Wilkins 


*‘]_-I—never had a—chance to—try.” 
*Well—you'll try,” answered Wilkins 
arrogantly. Already he was beginning to 
feel the oats of power. ‘ You don’t have 


to get along on a hundred a month, but it’s 
pretty nice to think that you could if you 
had to. Jimmy Duffy has my job. I quit 
to take over the c ontrolling i interest. We'll 
be mat rried tomorrow.” 
‘Who says so?”’ Miss Connolly 

manded, smiling through her tears. 

“1 do.” Wins drew the brown head 
down on his shabby shoulder. ‘* Mary,” 
iid huskily, ** you’re fired.” 


de- 
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“but I can't help it. I’ve 
for you for weeks, and - | 

‘“*What is it that I can do for you?” [ | 
as ked p yleasantly 


> been looking 


‘You can give me your head He 
said it with an appealing and delighted | 
smile. “I’m a sort of artist ’ he | 
explained | 

**Show me,” I said, and held out my | 
hands for the sketchbook. ‘ 

‘Nothing but notes in it,’ he said, but 


I looked, not swiftly, through all the pages 


and--for we Poles have an instinet in 
|} such matters—saw that the work was 
good 

“Do you wish to draw me, Master?” 
I said 

He Pe ‘ceived that I meant the term, 
and he looked troub led and pleased 


ning a 


fan ol--a 


2 


‘Will vou sit for me?” he asked. ‘I 


1 shook my heat 
mentioning mone\ 
** Very cheerfully,” 


to keep him from 


I said. “It is easy 
for the old to sit especially when, by 
the mere sitting, it is possible for | 
them to immortal, I have a 
room two flights where you will not 
be disturbed 
“Splendid!” he 
did! Everything's 
When he had placed me as he wished, I 
asked him why my head suited him more 
than another's 
‘How do I k 


seem a 


act of 
become 
up 
said. ‘You are splen- | 
splendid! . 


said. 


man 


“Instinct 
and yet | 
and face that 
stood so clearly please take me 

don’t ever mean to offend 
in sorrow I am plan- 
picture in there to be | 
man of who looks | 

October would look if it hada 


now ?”” he 
cheerful 
head 


for 
Tor 


ies never seen a 
lor 
as I am, I 


steadiness 


which is 
your ave 
as~—as late 
face ‘ 
Then he 
he worked, 
that 
‘Funny thing,” he said, “I had 
whe n I started and it’s disap peared. 
‘Things have that habit,’’ I said 
“Yes,”’ said he, “things and people, 
and often people disappear suddenly 


and, as 
this and 


began to sketch me, 
he chattered about 


a knif fe 


as 
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tells how, by large manufacturing, buy- 
ing for cash, direct importation of dia- 
monds, and by cutting operating ex- 
penses away down, Lambert Brothers 
supply first-class jewelry fully guaran- 
teed, at prices utterly out of the 
question under any other system 
than their own. 
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and completely as things—chin larter 
of an inch lower-—just so—t! 
forever 

And what 


th people dis: 


experience nave you 
ippeari I: 
ing and mastert 

I he said Why, a very near and 
dear experi ence When I was yuite a 
little boy my own father went to his plac 
of bus and was ney 
from that day to this. But 
done it on purpose, becau 
that he had put all his 
most regular and explicit 


YOu so \ 


hess 
he must have 


Was found 






irs into tne 


order 


I felt a little shiver, as if | had taken cold 

“And, do you know,” here the y« r 
man dawdled with hi per and presently 
ceased working for the moment, “I've 
alway s felt as if I had had a hand in i 
though I was only seven I'd done son 


thing so naug! and wrong that I looked 
forward all day to my father homecor 
ing as a sinner looks rward to going to 


hell. My father had never punished me 

But he would tt time, | knew and I 
was terribly afraid and -—sometime I 
have thought that, perhaps, 1 prayed to 
God that my father might never come 


but 
did 
9 


Great Grief 


mother nearly 


home I’m not sure | prayed that 
1 have a sneaking suspicion that I 
Anyway, he never came, and 
what a time there was. M 
Went Insane 

‘What had you done I asked 


loreing 


a smile, “to merit such terrible punish- 
ment 

The young man blushed 

“Why he said, ‘*my mother had been 


quite sick for a long time, and 
her appetite, my father had 
way uptown and at vast expense bought 
her a bunch of hothouse 
re member she wouldn't eat 


1oOoK it 


to tempt 


journeyed 


wonderful white 
Tra pes 
them at irst u wanted to 
al my father hung them for her 


e bed. W 


them 


over the foot of t! ell, soon alter 
he'd gone to business she fell asleep, leav- 
ing the grapes untouched. They tempted 
me, and I fell 1 wanted to show off 
suppose, before n our friends in the 
reet—-there wa gir linnie Hopfle 
koppf, I tt ler name is, who'd 
pas ed me up for ar Italian butcher sor 
l wanted to show her I'm sure I didn't 
mean to eat the things I'm sure I meant 


with them and hang them bac} 
bed 

on, I managed to say 

‘This is such a very human , page l'r 

really excited to know what lappened 

Well, one of those flashy San ry dude 

and said: ‘ Hi 


to return 
at the toot 


Please go 


of the 


came loafing along Johnny 
let’s have a look at the grape: I let him 
take them, in my pride and innocence, and 
he wouldn't give them back He or 

laughed < ~ began to eat them before m 

eyes I begged for them, and wept ind 
told him how m\ mother was sick and my) 
father had gone 'way uptown to get the 





because there were 
such to be had in our neighborhood And 
please, he must give them back because 
they were White Muscats of Alexandria 
very preci and my father would kill 


grapes for her none 


+ 


ous 


m«¢ But the young man only laughed 
intil I began to make a real uproar. Then 
he said sharply to shut up, Ca led me i 
young thief, and said if I said another 


word he’d turn me 
Then he flung me a fifty 


over to the police 


-cent piece ar { 


went away, munching the grapes. And 
the young man finished, “the fifty-cent 
piece was lead 

Then he looked up from his sketch and 


seeing the expression of my face, gave a 


little ery of delight 


‘Great Grief, man!” he cried, ‘‘stay 
as you are—only hold that expression for 
two minutes! 

But ive held it from that day to this 


The Undoing Job 


nnn Attorney-General Wickersham 
came into office with President Taft 
he found an enormousamount of unfinished 
enterprises started by Attorney 
Bonaparte, at the direction of 
Roosevelt, mostly in the way of 
utions of trusts and combination: 
‘What is Wickersham doi ng now!”’ a 
lawyer from New York asked a Washing- 
tonian a time ago 
‘He isn’t doing any 
his job 
‘What isn’t his job?”’ 
* Doing 
‘What 
“Und 





le gal 
General 
President 


prose¢ 


t 
That 


isn t 


then?” 


is his job 
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Every time you drop a c 
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an Automatic C gy Machine that 
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The Right Light 
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light just where you 
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way you want it. 
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read, sew or dress by. It is always ready 






room in the house. 


whe rever 
you may want it and when you re through with it just set 
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can be used wherever there is an electric light socket 
BADGER PORTABLE LAMP 1° be, sdiusted from 
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- wort 2 a doren im a 
han lelier It gives you re al effective illumination nght 
where it is needed 
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ur lamp on approval, express prepa il 





and without waste 
















2 


THE VOTE BE RGER CO., 30 Gund Street, La Crosse, Wis. 





ream, | 








, ae 









Every Prospective Mother Sy, 
t fine f g 


Always drapes even! y in front and =: 


or ¥ Can be worn the year round 


F oS lustrated Bock Fine-Form 
ree ne rp REE e an 


Ten Days’ Free Trial 


ke 
j k ex 
t \ g wearit ten days, 
and if you don't find it exactly as represented, 
refund every 

cent Other Skirta t t 


me guarantee ok tre wt 


= 




















$3.00 Each Month 





A Christmas Gift That Pays 
A \ 





r ; | 
Teach Your Child to Save 
j ; ter ¢ tor § . we | 
. t k, express prey e 1 | 

* r g agents | 
The Bank Clock Company, 6 Beacon St., Boston, Mass 








CHOO! ‘ 





Melrose, Mass. | 


ERTIFIED PUBLIC 
ACCOUNTANT 


Boston Sculpture Co., 807 Mein St. 














UNIV = AL BUSINESS INSTITUTE 
2 @ mess 22nd Btreet, New vers. 


Dept. N 











THE FIELD OF 
HONOR 
(Continued from Page 7) 


but with his detestation of cant and hypoc- 
risy and pharisaism he could never exactly | 
love him as a neighbor. 
scarcely be civil to the old man, as in that 
scene the Captain so clearly dramatized 
for me Bell drew up a chair, laid his hat 
and stick on the Colonel's desk, scraped 
his old throat, 


of his beard and, pecking with a hard 


nail on the table, hinted at certain rumors 
concerning the death of George Baring 
would discredit the 
but before 


which, if revealed, 
family. Clayton was angry, 
he could swear or even speak he thought 
of something and wondered why he had 
not thought of it before A lawyer of more 
methodical habits would have thought of 
it instantly, but the Colonel's sensation, 
after the professional chagrin had vanished, 
was one of gratitude that he had remem- 
bered it at all and, only pretending to 
hear what Bell was saying, he tried to 
recall the details of certain professional 
services he had rendered to the wife of the 
old man a few months prior to her death 
a decade before. 

The will of Mrs. Bell, which Clayton 
had drawn and then forgotten, provided 
that her property, considerable for 
Macochee, was to go to Bessie on her mar- 
riage; until that time it was to remain in 
the hands of Amos as trustee. So the 
Colonel dealt diplomatically with Bell and 
sent him away, finally, with the assurance 
that he would look into the matter and see 
what he could do 

Now, the only thing worth the doing 
which he could see was to bring about the 


marriage as soon as possible; and when | 
| Victor came to ask his advice, by which he | 
| meant his approval of the step he was 


contemplating -- namely, an immediate 
elopement —the Colonel, with certain deli- 
cate reserves, yet full of guile, urged the 
boy on. He even entered with zest into 
the details of preparation and found in 
this employment a_ deep satisfaction, 
tiinking all the while of another wedding 
toward which, as he now thought after his 
last talk with Laura, he could confidently 
look forward 

But these preparations were inter- 
rupted by the reunion of the old regiment. 
Captain Clarke was at home in Montana 
and had no thought of going, but a fort- 
night before the occasion he received a 
letter from Clayton, so warm, so urgent, 
that he pac ked his valises and went 

“It had been many year nee I had 
seen my old comrades,” the Captain ex- 
co ied, ‘‘and I was hardly prepared for 

he revelation I had not thought of 
myself as old—but the sight of those 
veterans, many of them already gray and 
bent and lame, saddened me. I remember 
that inthe pan ide that morning we marched 

if you care to have our straggling called 
marching —we could march once, anyway 

out Reynolds Street past old Major 
Landis’ house. The old gentleman was lame 
and couldn't get about, and had been 


wheeled out on to the veranda, and there he | 


sat between the two wheels of his rolling- 
chair, his family about him. As we passed 
we saluted, and the old gentleman gravely 
returned our salute, his long, slender arm 
sedately rising and falling, and he cried with 
a little weak, senile laugh that had in it 
pathos and humor 

ted, hy look at the boys! 

‘My God, the boys! Those old, gray- 
haired, tottering men! Tears came to our 
eyes and — streamed down the old 
Major's white face as we turned our faces 

smiling up to him and so passed in that 
pathetic little review. But, sir, you should 
have seen him riding a wild bay stallion 
with Ord’s staff past Lincoln and Grant 
down at City Point!" The Captain paused 
and | knew that for a moment his thoughts 
were elsewhert But he recalled himself. 
‘Well, no matter. There was one man 
there who hadn't begun to look old, and 
that, as you might know, was Wade Clay- 
ton. He was not more than halfway 
through the forties then, and he made a 
distinguished figure in his long frock coat 
with the little button of the Loyal Legion 
on his lapel and a wide Panama on his 
iron-gray hair. Just in his prime, vigorous 
and able, what might not he have done if 
that woman had only wedded him and 
freed him to the larger issues of life! You 
should have heard the oration he delivered 


Indeed, he could 


plucked at the wiry hairs 
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Shipment of 76 8 H.P. Robbins 
& Myers “STANDARD” Motors 
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in the town hall, with the two or three 
hundred survivors of the old Sixty-sixth 
and half the townspeople for an audience! 
I have heard many a speaker, but Wade 
Clayton, on the subject of the Civil War, 
excelled them all. Every one was there 
but Mrs. Baring. I looked over the audi- 


ence, seeking her face as I remembered it, 
but I was disappointed, partly on my own 
account, partly on Wade's o, she was 


at home, calm, cool, complacent, and the 
thought of her exasperated me 

“But I did get to her, after all 
She had, it seemed, proposed an informal 
reception for such of the boys as cared to 
call, and, when the afternoon meeting was 
over, Wade and Major Hastings and 
Captain Furlong and I went out. We 
hadn't gone far when we discovered that 
Poole, that corporal I told you of, had 
elected to come, too; he was tagging along, 
to the Colonel's disgust. The Colonel tried 
to get rid of him, ordered him back, but 
like an insistent dog he only halted, stared 
reproachfully at us and, when our backs 
were turned, dumbly followed, trotting 
along behind us. The old fool, we thought, 
had been drinking, but we could do noth- 
ing 

‘““Mrs. Baring was expecting us. A flag 
hung from a line drawn from an upper 
window to an elm tree, and beneath this 
flag, there on her lawn, she received us 
Victor was there in the new uniform which 
he had donned out of respect for us 
and, probably, because the event offered a 
happy occasion to wear it. We who had 
never seen him were struck by his resem- 
blance to his father Standing there 
smiling, in uniform, you would have said it 
was George Baring himself. Somehow, I 
didn’t like to look at him and I could see 


sec 


that Hastings and Furlong felt the same 
way But we had the best excuse for 
fixing our gaze elsewhere, in the beautiful 
woman that stood beside him. For she was 


beautiful; her figure had paused on the 
more graceful side of the matronly, her 
sorrow had not grayed her hair—it had 
only given an expression of sweetness and 
dignity to her face. She was in her prime; 
you could have held your breath fearing 


that any moment she might cross the invis- 
ible line and begin her long decline toward 
age I watched her narrowly and I was 
glad when I saw her face suffused with 


sudden pleasure at the sight of Wade. H« 
presented us in the courtly way he had, 
and she, poor innocent received 
graciously as old officers of her husband's 
regiment and his comrades in arms. Wad 
had to present Poole, of course, and as the 
wretch took her hand and gazed with his 
watery old eyes into hers I had to turn 
away. I couldn't endure it. The shame- 
less old villain would have stood there 
holding her hand long, but she must ha 

had some prescience ol dans rer, tor 


soul, us 


It 
occult 


she, too, turned away And then he seized 
on Victor, and I heard him say 

*** Ave, golly, you do favor your father, 
Lieutenant.’ 

Vade shouldered him aside and we 
were given chairs on the lawn I could 
think of nething to Say; I was cold ind 
numb and afraid. Wade made most of the 
conversatio! Then old Poole began son 
silly story about his having shot a Cor 
federate general; he described him, to 
just how he looked riding a gray stallior 
anc deven attempted t illustrate the action 
using his cane as a rifle However, that 
passed off well enough. Mrs. Baring, at 
the proper moment, arose and with Victor 


went indoors for refreshments. While 
they were gone Wade turned on Poole and 
cursed him soundly and told him that if 
he said another word that afternoon he'd 
break his head. Presently Mrs. Baring 
returned, followed by a maid and Victor, 
and they passed around lemonade and 
cake, and we got along pretty well. But 
a dread, a fear held me as we sat there with 
the presence of that secret of the dead 
between us. And then just what I feared 
would hz pee n did happen. Victor turned 


to. Poole and asked: 

‘You were one of my father’s non- 
commissioned officers, were you not, Mr 
Pook ie 

‘““*Yes, sir, I'm proud to say I was. I 


day he got shot 


was with him the 


“We four old fellows turned to stone, 
and Wade said: 

“*Oh, let’s not dwell on the past. The 
war is over; we must live in the present, 
we old soldiers with the rest.’ It had been 


the theme of his oration that afternoon. 
It was the theme, indeed, of his life! But 
Victor, with the wise and important scowl 
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| of a man who thinks himself competent to 
handle an affair, insisted: 

““* You say you saw him fall, Corporal?’ 

“Yes, sir, Lieutenant, I was right there, 
right beside him, as you might say. You 
see, our brigade was on the right wing, just 
like this: suppose that bench there’s the 
enemy, an’ this line’—he made a mark 
with his cane—‘is our brigade. Over yon 
was Culver’s brigade, an’ where you are 
was Hunt’s; an’ the order was give for us 
to advance, an’ just then in the woods we 
sprung a rebel trap, and the Johnnies let 
come a hell-fire of grape an’ canister, an’ 
the Colonel he ordered us for’ard. Our 
company wavered a minute—we was some 
green yet—and yer pap : 

‘* Yes,’ commanded Victor, ‘go on!’ 

“And then Clayton leaned forward. 
‘And your father, Victor,’ he said quietly, 
‘drew his sword, leaped to the front of 
his company, shouting: ‘‘Steady!” The 
line wavered, then he cried: ‘‘Damn you! 
Come on!’’—and they held and grappled 
like men with the enemy. I even saw 
his sword flash in the fire of that night, I 
heard his voice as he cried out in encour- 
agement to them, and then suddenly he 
stumbled and fell.’ He paused, and say- 
ing, ‘Wasn't that about the way of it, 
Corporal?’ he shot a glance at Poole so 
fierce, so threatening, that the old wretch 
nodded hastily and subsided. 

‘Victor looked at Wade, then at Poole 
and at us. I think in that moment Victor 
began to doubt. 

‘We were glad to get away, though we 
were glad that we had been there and that 
all had happened as : had, for we had seen 
how W ade had done it.’ 

The Captain gave me a full description of 
the reunion, which had been, evidently, a 
solemn joy to him, giving rise to deep and 
even sacred emotions. It had ended with 
the campfire that night and by morning 
most of the veterans had gone home. But 
Clayton pressed his old friend to stay and 
he was not loath. ‘I wished,” he said, 

or two of the mournful pleasure 
about Macochee and 
old places and meeting or 
apt to be the case 
faces.’ 

That night, 
sat and 
and they 


i. 
of 
seeing friendly 
a8 Was more 
missing friendly old 


looking 


in the Colonel's library, they 
talked into the intimate hours, 
arose late the following morning 
When they reached Clayton’s office a 
number of persons, clients who seemed 
more dependents than patrons, were await- 
ing the Colonel. Captain Clarke could 
remember as among the waiting ones old 
Poole, who had been drinking heavily all 
night, and Victor Baring, seriously and 
soberly civilian without his uniform, an old 
woman dee ply steeped in misery, and some 
man in middle life with gray hair and 
pointed gray beard. The Captain picked 


up a Cincinnati newspaper, retired to a 
corner near an open window and, in the 
still, hot morning, with the hot, familiar 
odor coming up from the square below 
and the heavy breathing of the waiting 
pe ple, he fell aslee p 

When he awoke the room was clear; no 
one was there but Clayton. He looked 
dewn, smiled and told the Captain that 
he had missed a pretty little romance 
“going on right there under his nose.” It 
was Vietor’s romance, of course. They 
had been planning an elopement and, by 
that time aid the Colonel, looking at his 
watch, he and little Bessie were off for 
Columbus, where they were to be married 
that very allernoon 

Clayton had given Victor letters to a 
friend, bestowed his blessing and, that 
afternoon, was to discharge the duty of 


informing the reluctant parents. Then the 
Colonel and the Captain went out and had 
dinner, as we always called the noonday 
meal in Macochee, and a drink or two. 
Clayton was ased, delighted; the Cap- 
tain could see that all his plans were soar- 
ing up hope fully at last He did not intend 
to go to Laura until the wedding had been 
solemnized in Columbus; he was to await 
Victor's telegram. After dinner the Cap- 
tain left him for a while to go out and call 
on Major Landis, and when he returned 
to the office at five o'clock he found the 
Colonel radiant and elated 
Congratulate me, old man,’ 
said ‘Laura has consented.’ 

His eyes filled with tears and the Captain 
turned away and looked out of the window. 
And there was silence in that barren old 
country law office. 

‘And then,” the Captain went on, ‘‘the 
spell was broken, and I felt, or I think now 
that I must have felt, that some new 


he had 


presence, ugly, sinister, portentous, had 
entered to dissipate the fine atmosphere in 
which we had been uplifted a moment 
before. But when I turned I saw in the 
doorway only the man with the gray hair 
and gray beard —in clothes of foreign cut 
who had been there that morning. Wade 
was rising slowly to his full height, a look 
of horror on his face, and I heard him 
exclaim: 

“*My God! George Baring!’ 

“Yes, it was George Baring. Come back 
from the grave? Oh, no, not at all. Un- 
fortunately, he never had been in a grave. 
The case was exceeding!y simple after 
it was explained—as most cases are; as 
simple as many another case re sem bling 
it that was produced by the great social 
upheaval of the Civil War.’ 

And here the Captain took pains to 
relate a number of such cases that had been 
noted in history in time of war and tumult, 
and, as if were a judge, he made an 
argument and cited cases that had got into 
the courts, under violations of the pension 
laws and in suits involving wills, such as 
the Bill Newby case in Illinois, and, of 
course, he discussed at length Enoch Arden 


and differentiated that case from the Bar- 
ing case. His comparison, however, was 
not to George Baring’s advantage. But 


finally he drew round again to that night 
when they sat in Wade Clayton’s library 
and Baring told his story. 

The Captain, as I was not surprised to 
learn, could never forget that night. It 
seemed that the day had ended in the 
violent storm its atmosphere had predicted. 
The Captain pictured the scene so well that 
| could imagine the three men sitting there, 
Clayton grave, sorrowful, but immobile, 
older than he had been on that happy 
afternoon; and Baring, gray, strange, out 
of place, huddled ina deep chair; and the 
Captain on the other side of the empty 
fireplace 

The lamp on the table shed a light on 
the old mahogany furniture, and above the 
mantelpiece hung a steel engraving of 
Carpenter’s painting of Lincoln and his 
Cabinet. Below it hung Clayton’s saber 
in its black seabbard, with his belt and 
silk sash. Outside, the thunder rolled and 
reverberated and the lightning flashed in- 
cessantly at the window. At each flash 
Baring started nervously, in a timorous- 
ness that was so pathetic that the Captain 
said he felt sorry for him. Old Ephraim 
brought in a decanter and glasses and, ata 
terrifying crack of thunder, he drepped the 
tray on the table with a crash Baring 
looked at the old negro sympathetically. 

‘You aren’t afraid of a little thunder 
shower, I hope, Ephraim,’’ the Colonel said. 

“No, suh,”’ said the old man, “but I’m 
kind o' sort o’ shy o’ it 

And then they had 
needed—-all save Baring. 
seemingly all the good of life had quite 
died out of that man. And the Captain saw 
at once that Clayton was touched and that 
he would try to make it for Baring, 
as h e tried to make it easy for every one 


the laugh 
Laughter and 


they 


easy 


‘You're nervous,’ he said as he gave 
Baring the little tumbler of whisky he had 
poured out 

No,” said Baring simply; “I’m just 
afraid, that’s all.’ 


The ¢ 


at once as 


recognized 
and key- 


‘aptain declared that he 
the explanation 
of the man’s whole life. After they 
settled down Baring told them his 
story. What was essential was the fact 
that he had always been a coward. 

‘I was born afraid. There was some- 
thing prenatal about it,” he said. 

When the war came on and Clayton went, 
Baring, as we know, felt that he should go, 
too; he wanted to prove to Laura that he 
was as brave as Wade. And so he enlisted 
When in his narrative he reached the 
battle of Cedar Mountain, when he 
reached the point where he whispered, as 
if it were a secret neither of them knew, 
‘His name was Poole!"’ he turned sud- 
denly white and covered his face with his 
lean hands. 

The thunder shook 
sobbed convulsively. The Colonel poured 
out another glass of whisky and held it 
to Baring’s lips as medicine to the lips of 
the 

‘I was only wounded,"’ he said when 
he could go on. ‘I crawled away—and 
disappeared."’ Then he told them of his 
life all those years in Peru. He had been, 
in a way, successful, But he was afraid to 


this 
note 
had 


the house and he 


sick 


come back to Macochee. 
“They looked for me?” 
ently 


he asked pres- 


Continued on Page 56) 
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(Continued from Page 54) 

The Colonel shook his head. ‘‘We 
hushed the story up,” he said. ‘ You can 
imagine why.’ 

The storm was dying down and presently 
Baring got up, went over to the window, 
drew the curtain and looked out. The 
lightning was playing fitfully and prettily 
and illuminated for him certain familiar 
spires and roofs in the old town. He 
recognized the Methodist church and the 
Fowler place, and presently, drawing on in 
a kind of stealth to the one question, 
he inquired if Laura still lived in the old 


house. And then he asked, or tried to ask, 
about Victor, but at the word “ boy”’ his 
voice broke. Then they felt more kindly 
toward him. 

“Is he a good boy?” Baring asked 
when he could fo on 

“Yes,” said Clayton. 

“* And—brave?”’ 

“He has never been tried. But ——” 


“What?” 

“ Bravery is his ideal.” 

“His ideal!” 

And Clayton told him. 

‘Have you heard people say,” asked the 

Captain, “ how good it would a if the dead 
could only come back? 
Baring had — that often. 
knows best. Ne die, 
gap closes up. 3 ife goes on, forms its own 
combinations anew, and the dead, if they 
could come back, would only disturb those 
combinations. They cannot resume their 
3aring was dead, he was still dead! 
For twenty years he had slunk over the 
earth to no purpose. He had slunk back 
there that day, only to find it all impossible. 
If Poole had only made a good job of it 
that day! This thought was in the minds 
of us all.’ 

When 7 came at length to the inevi- 


But Nature 


piaces 
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Doubtless Laura | 


we disappear, the | 


table discussion of the practical aspects | 
of the situation, in a word, when Clayton | 
asked Baring what he was going to do, 


Baring in turn besought Clayton to advise | 


him. 

‘I can’t advise,”’ the 
‘This is your problem, 
done all I can I've 
of it.” 

*You haven't made 
Baring quietly 

**What do you mean?” 

*“Why, I mean that, after all, you have 
saved me. You have given me a person- 
ality far better than any I could ever have 


Colonel answered. 
not mine. I've 
and made a botch 


a botch of it,” 


asked ( ‘layt on. 


ae veloped for myself Don't you see? Here 
1 come back to find—what? That for 
twenty years | have lived, lived to her, to 


my son, to this community, as a man who 
died heroically on the field of honor! The 
thing that I wished most, but was furthest 
from my powers of attainment.” 
“Well, what of it?" asked Clayton. 
“What of it? W hy, don’t you see? 


must not destroy that personality —I must 
| 


leay it as it is and go away 
“Where 
‘To the grave!” said Baring 
But from this point it will be better to 


quote the Captain 





Neither Clayton nor I,” he said, ‘‘ was 
much impressed, perhaps we were a little 
disgusted. We didn't like the melodrama 
But that was a part of his nature, too—the 
theatrical, pl ng the thing he'd like to 
al or to be though 

‘Tl prov e to one man at k t,’ said 
Baring, ‘yes, to two men, to you and to 
myst lf he seemed to have forgotten me 

‘that I can be brave; that once at least 
I can conquer fear. I'll go back to the 


grave, but this time to a real grave; not 
the living grave of the wanderer, but to 
the real, resting grave. Will you keep my 
secret, then ? 

‘See, I'm brave, calm, now. I'll go out 
into this night —no one will see me, no one 
will ever know~—I will be dead, dead fer 


sure this time, for I'll do a better job than 
Poole did y ou will keep my secre a won't 
you? And I'll live as George Baring the 
he ro, not Ge orge Baring the coward Will 
you promise ?’ 

‘“‘He turned to Clayton 
his hand And Wade 
looked him through and through; but 
Baring held his gaze steadily, and I sat 
and watched, half convinced at last that 
the man had the stuff in him. I watched, 
fascinated, while Clayton, without rising 
from his chair, leaned over easily, grace- 
fully, in unconcern, and, pulling out a 
drawer from his library table, took up a 
revolver and held it toward Baring. The 
man looked at it a moment and then—he 
shuddered and turned away without a 


held out 
looked at him, 


and 


said | 
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| tray 


Clayton held it a moment longer, 
then he said: 
‘ George, look here.’ 

“And as Baring glanced about Wade 
broke the revolver at the breech and showed 
him the empty cylinders 

‘I knew you couldn't do it,’ he said, 
and flung the weapon back into the drawer 
‘Baring sank into his chair and bowed 

head and covered his face with his 
hands. The storm outside was dying 
away; only now and then we heard the 
wind and the flap of wet branches. And 
I sat and looked at these two men whos« 


lives had so strangely and tragically inter- 
but my 


his 


acted on each other, and thought 
thoughts were inexpressible. This silence 
however, was broken by a jangling of the 
Colonel's doorbell, aloud, insistent i ingling 
and Baring and I and even the Colonel 
started. We heard old Ephraim shuttle 


down the dark hall, we heard the door 
open, then we heard voices, one a youth- 
ful, though masculine voice, the other a 
woman's voice. At that voice Baring 
looked at Clayton in appeal. 

“** Yes,’ said Clayton. ‘It is she.’ 

“Ephraim had shown the callers into 
the parlor. Presently he appeared, his 
eyes wide and white with surprise. Then 


the Colonel faced Baring 

‘*Look here,’ he said, jerking Baring up 
sternly. ‘Laura and Victor are out there 
They've heard. And you—you've got to 
stand up now, and once, just once, face life 
likea man. I'll open that door in another 
minute—and you can tell them and make 
your peace with them.’ 

‘He turned toward the door, but Baring 
cried out: 

‘Wait just a minute! 

““* Well, what now?’ asked the Colonel. 

““*Wade— you—you tell them; I can’t.’ 

“*Why not?’ 

“He didn’t answer; 
course. The Colonel 
contempt, then he said 

‘George, you asked my advice a while 


he was afraid, of 
looked at him in 


ago. Well, I give it to you now. Oppor- 
tunity has dealt generously with you 
Once more you have your chance. Seize 
it. Tell Laura and Victor the truth; let 
that old, romantic ideal they have wor- 
shiped so long fade and die away; we're 
all sick of it, anyway; it’s a monstrous 


thing. And then back their love, 
that’s your chance.’ 

“*T will; I'll do all you say,’ he said, 
‘only—you tell them! You break it to 
them gently at first, and then—I'll come 


in. Spare me the pain! 


win 


““*Spare you the pain! Why should I 
spare you the pain?’ asked Clayton. 
“*Oh, think how I've suffered! 


“*Think how you've suffered!’ said the 


Colonel. ‘My God!’ 


“He could say nothing, it seemed, to 


express his utter contempt. _~ yet, as I 
have tried to make clear, his breast was 
| of pity, and I was not surprised —that 


looking back on it all I think I was not 
Bent to hear him say: 

‘Well, all right.” He thought a 
ment, then: ‘ You go in there,’ he said, and 
he opened a door across the library. Bar- 
ing went in and Clayton shut the door. He 
hid the glasses and the bottle, slipped the 
into a drawer of his writing-table, 
threw the cigar ashes into the fireplace, 
then signed Ephraim, and Mrs. Baring and 
Victor entered. 


mo- 


‘Where is he?’ Victor demanded. 

“*Who?’ said the Colonel, 

“You know—my father!’ 

“They knew, then; that was a relief 
Mrs. Baring, in admirable control of her- 
self, met Clayton calmly. He gave he~ a 
chair and, as she seated herself, she said: 

“*Wade, what is this terrible thing 

“*Tn a moment, Laura,’ said Clayton 
‘we'll clear it up as far as we can. Let 


hear what Victor has heard and what he 
has done.’ 

‘Victor, trying to maintain the important 
air he adopted whenever he remembered 
that he was an officer and a gentleman, was 
nevertheless excited; but he made it com 
paratively clear to us that that morning 

Clayton's office, he had met a man who 
looked at him in a strange way Victor 
had thought there was something familiar 
but he could not place him. Then he met 


ary who was all upset because he al 

had met the stranger and moreover 
recognized him as George Baring Victor 
said the truth had flashed “we him in- 
stantly. After a little I heard the Colone! 
in his ordinary voice, telling he story as 


he. knew it, all except Baring’s cowardice 
He was always magnificent 
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| side room, 


| have thought many thoughts. 


| but keeps the 


| head. 
| at 
| she 


| indeed, 
| ment and in searching for footprints in the 


| grounds outside. 


| self was glad to leave 


“Where is he 


There.’ 


now?’ demanded Victor. 
And Clayton pointed to the 


| side room. 


“Victor, without hesitation, entered the 
And then, almost for the first 


| time, Mrs. Baring spoke. 
| “*He is there, Wade?’ she asked. 
‘Yes, Laura, he is there,’ he replied. 

“She rose, looked fearfully toward the 
door, and said: 

“*Wade, tell me one thing: why— why, 
if alive , did not George come home before 
this?’ 

“The Colonel had arisen with her; but 
he did not reply, and she went on: 

“*Was it because—there was some 


reason why he should not return?’ 

“*Why do you ask that, Laura?’ 

“*Tn all these years, Wade,’ she said, ‘I 
There have 
been questions, but I did not ask them 
because—well, of Victor, you know. I am, 
perhaps, wiser than you think; a wife, a 
mother, a woman, asks many questions, 
answers to herself. You 
never suspected that he lived ?’ 


‘Never, Laura, on my honor!’ ex- 

} claimed the Colonel. 
“*But you knew something I did not 
know—something that I apprehended, 


something which, though I am in the dark 


| is revealed to me tonight in all its esse ntial 


truth.’ She hesitated, then we nt on: 
*** And you kept it from me! Oh, I know, 
Iknow. It isallclear now—and beautiful!’ 
‘**A smile came to her lips and a light to 
her face that made her lovelier than ever. 
For, oblivious to every one but Wade 
Clayton, an expression came into her face 
which, without the necessity of words, told 
what she wished him to know in that 
moment. He understood, for he bent his 
I turned my face. I could not look 
them then. And in another moment 
was moving slowly toward the door, 
and on its threshold Victor appeared. His 
man’s manner was gone; he we d at us 
with the wide eyes of a boy and said: 
“He has gone!’”’ 
With this scene the Captain's personal 
observation of the drama ended. He had, 
assisted in ransacking the apart- 


wet and tangled grasses of the overgrown 
He shared in the confu- 
sion that came of their failure to find any 
trace of Baring, and he admitted that he 
felt, with the others, the uncanny impres- 
sion that resulted and, like them, doubted 
his own senses and wondered, after all, if 
they had not been the victims of an illu- 
sion, if they had not beheld an apparition. 
There was nothing to be done; there was 
no Society for Psychical Research in 
Macochee, though there were many there 
who accepted the theory of ghosts; and to 
deprive these of a sensation and to save 
Wade's residence from the sinister reputa- 
tion of a haunted house it was agreed that 
nothing was to be said. The Captain him- 
for the West the 
following morning. The rest of the story, 
of course, I knew; though I was glad to 
have the Captain rehearse certain of the 
details as he had them from Clayton at a 
later day, and I was interested in his 
reading of what might be called the psy- 
chology of the subsequent events. 

I had already, as I have said, seen Victor 
Baring when he came out of West Point, 
and later 1 came to know him slightly. He 
used to come to Macochee now and then 
in the summer to pay a little visit. But I 


cannot say that I found him interesting 


He was a thin, rather pale, though always 
a self-satisfied and important young man, 
with a prosaic tendency to early baldness; 
his wife was still pretty, or would have 
been if she could have escaped from the 
torment of two of the most offensive 
children I ever saw. Victor had not re- 
mained long in the army. After Colonel 


Clayton had compelled old Bell to conve y 
to Bessie the property her mother had 
left in trust for her he found himself 
comfortably situated, and so resigned his 
commission in the army and, moving to 
Cincinnati, became a civil engineer. The 
apts ain said that he was disgusted, too, 
ith the old military ideal to which he had 
ovo reared, as he well might have been 


So, too, was his mother disgusted; and 
as for Clayton, the Captain insisted that 
he always had been. “he events of that 


night had, of course, left Laura and Wade 


in a most anomalous and embarrassing 
situation Avowed lovers at last, their 
union had been out of the question. They 


might have 
reappearance 


been tempted to doubt the 
of Baring, but if they did 
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they kept the doubt to themselves. 
was, indeed, no real doubt in the mind of 
Laura Baring; at least, there was no doubt 
that a man had appeared, if not reap- 
peared, who claimed to be George Baring. 
She had not seen him, and though at times 
she chose to doubt his identity there was 
one fact that she could not doubt, and that 
was that the ideal she had created was 
false, and from her mind and heart the old 
eidolon of the brave and gallant soldier 
husband vanished completely. She spoke 
of it seldom, so the Captain had wormed 
out of Clayton, and when she did, when by 
the habit of years it confronted her out of 
the past, she spoke of it with disgust and 
shame. And in the chagrin this revelation 
gave her she withdrew herself and would 
scarcely consent to see even Clayton. 

Affairs had assumed this hopeless con- 
dition when one evening Baring appeared 
again; not this time to Clayton, but to 
Laura herself. It was on an evening of 
the following autumn and Laura was at 
home alone, Victor and his wife having 
about that time departed for Cincinnati. 
Baring came, rang the bell and was ad- 
mitted, and if he expected a scene he was 
disappointed, for Laura received him with 
cold skepticism. So skeptically, in fact, 
that Baring was relieved of explanation or 
apology, and, though he came to present 
himself as her husband and to resume his 
ylace as such, he could not even induce 
1er to consider the evidence he claimed to 
be able to adduce that he was the George 
Baring she had known and wedded. 

‘“My husband,” she said, ‘was killed 
in the Civil War at the battle of Cedar 
Mountain.” 

To this claim she clung steadfastly. She 
took a supreme refuge in one of the facts 
on which she had built her existence, even 
if the other had been swept from her. 


Baring appealed to Clayton and, doubtless | 


with some inward satisfaction, the Colonel 
told him he could not help him. He 
remained a fortnight in Macochee, striving 
to convince others if he could not succeed 
with the two, perhaps, most interested. 

He did succeed, however, in making his 
story known to Macochee; and the little 
town gladly discussed and analyzed and 
weighed his claims until there were two 
parties, one for, the other against him, 
and his partisans criticised Laura for not 
returning to him. After a fortnight, 
however, he despaired and departed for 
Cincinnati, to seek, he said, a place for his 
declining years in the home of his son. 
That was on a Saturday night. The next 
morning the Sabbath stillness of the town 
was broken by the announcement that his 
body had been found by the railroad. He 
had no doubt fallen from a train, though 
some insisted that in despair he had flung 
himself beneath the moving wh:2els. 

Whether she believed that he was the 
real George Baring or not, Laura did not 
say; but inferences were drawn from the 
fact that a vear later she married Colonel 
Clayton. 

The wedding, the Daily Citizen said, 
was quiet, as most marriages in Macochee 
were, and continued to be for two or 
three years at least. It was solemnized in 
Laura’s old home, and my father pro- 
nounced the ceremony, a fact which, at 
the time, though I had then only a dim 
realization of its significance, gave me 
satisfaction and sense of distinction. 
Colonel and Mrs, Clayton then went to 
Europe for a year, and when they re- 
turned they retired to a farm owned by 
the Colonel, beautifully situated in the 
Macochee Valley overlooking Mad River 
Laura refused to live in Clayton’s old 
home, even though he should remodel it; 
it is used now as an old ladies’ home 
They remain much of the time on the 
farm. They try now and then, each time 
with new and higher resolves, to visit 
Victor in Cincinnati, but never stay long 
on account of those children, no doubt. 
They travel and, perhaps, are never so 
distinguished as when, gray and grave and 
dignified, they are seen on a limited train 
en route to Florida or California, or in 
summer up the Lakes 

‘And are they happy?” 
Clarke 

He thought a moment, looking away 
from the little knoll in the Langdon woods 
where we had been sitting all that summer 
afternoon, and far out the road to Mingo, 
lying white under its haze of dust, and then 

“Well.” he said, “‘it was, of course, a 
terrible break in their habits. But they 
have the retrospective sense of the happi- 
ness that might have been.” 


a 


I asked Captain 
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young man 
a watch. 


or 


And you’ ll find it zapossible to find 


a better one at the 


price than the 


ANNATYNE 
$1.50 WATCH 


real watch that 
ashamed to car 
P est, thinnest, 
watch forthe money. 
and durable. Built s 
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found in no other 
such as: 


easiest 


low-| 


no one need be 
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winding 

Most accurate 
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special features 
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Patent lever double roller escapement. 
Solid cut and polished steel pinions 
Patent recoil ratchet to prevent main- 


spring from setting. 
Noiseless winding, etc., 
Ask jeweler 
about the BANNATY 
our free booklet, 
Ahead of the Time 


doesn’t carry the 


your 


or 
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BANNATYNE, 


etc. 

naker 
or send for 
limekeeper 
If your dealer 
we 


watch 
NE 


will mail it postpaid on receipt of price. 
Nickel, $1.50 ; Gun Metal or Gilt, $1.60 
Bannatyne Watch Co., 39 Canal St., Waterbury, Conn. 











Orange Marmalade 


many uses. 
breakfast when used 
and griddle cakes. 
always ready to use. 


DUNDE 


It isa 
For 


hundred years. 
appetizing relish: 


Insist on Keiller’s 


BREAKFAST 


all-round relishes that fits in happily for 
It gives an added zest to 


It is a fine delicacy, 


KEILLER’S 
Orange Marmalade 
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on bread, toast 
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Free .irce Catalogue 
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magazine field. This Catalogue for 
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able blades. 
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Simple Business Law 
By THEODORE J. GRAYSON 
Uses and Abuses of Commercial Paper 


BOUT ten years ago a certain Mr. 
A Gross was sole owner of a very desir- 
able house and lot, which he was 
anxious to sell, and, | suppose, talked about 
it to an extent which was, to say the least, 
unwise. To Mr. Gross in a short time came 
a gentleman who said his name was 
Convery, and who made a tentative propo- 
sition of purchase. But Convery said he 
c couk i not do anything definite unless Gross 
would loan him his title papers, so that he 
might make a thorough examination of the 
property. Now Gross should have known 
that it was entirely unnecessary for Convery 
to borrow these papers, as they were all 
pread upon the records in the office of the 
recorder of deeds. However, he unsus- 
pectingly handed over all his precious docu- 
ments of title to Conve ry. 

Convery hustled downtown to a Mr. 
Allan Hamilton, a well-known conveyancer 
of unimpeac hable character, and repre- 
sented to him that ‘he, Convery, was Mr. 
As Hamilton did not know Gross, 
and as Convery produced Gross’ title 
papers, he was completely deceived. Con- 
very next asked Hamilton to negotiate for 
him a loan of five thousand dollars, to be 
secured by a mortgage on Gross’ property, 
and surrendered the papers to him for that 
purpose. As the security was gilt-edged, 
Hamilton had no difficulty in arranging 
the loan, but the mortgagee, desiring title 
insurance by The Greater City Title and 
Trust Company, deposited with it the 
amount of the loan, to be paid to the 
mortgagor when a valid mortgage should 
be executed 

When the matter was ready for settle- 
ment, Convery went with Hamilton to 

office of Tne Greater City Title and 
rrust Company, was there introduced by 
Hamilton as Mr. Gross, signed the mort- 
gage Abraham Gros ond acknowledged it 
} 


Gross! 


before a notary connected with the com- 
1 

} | the red tape which this 

TCA hp este aiway 

ce ed the company check, drawn on itself 

this check from the trust company; but 


pany, thus adding forgery and perjury to 
the crimes of which he already was guilty, 
In the end, after a 
t | employs had been 
rapped about him with serious care, he re- 
to the order of Abraham Gros An effort 
was then made to collect the amount of 
the teller very properly refused for lack of 
identification! The man whom the teller 


turned down, however, merely remarked 
that he would collect the check through his 
ban omething which he immediately 


proceeded to do. The check in question, 
indorsed Abraham Gross, was deposited in 
the Eureka National Bank by a person 
who had opened an account with it as 
H. A. Jacobs, and was collected by the bank 
f the trust company. Then the real Mr. 
Gross received a disagreeable shock. Six 
months later he was called on to pay the 


nterest on the mortgage! 


Why the Bank Went Free 


On discovering the fraud which had been 
practiced upon it, the trust company noti- 


d the bank and demanded the return of 
money paid on the check, and on the 
refusal of the bank brought suit The 








heory or which the ust company 
ht to re er was that ince it had 
paid t money to the order of a forged 
jorsement on the faith of the bank's in- 
ment of; the forgery, the company s 
an} ment was in the first in- 
tance make good the loss to its 
dep tor thi company own title de- 
' nt, and then the bank was liable 
to make good tt 10 to the company 
ink depart mer having, by its in- 
rsement and presentat tor payment 
irranted the genu nens of the indorse- 
ment of the payee, Abraham Gross 
le led, however, by the Supreme 
! il ne te iS not able The 
aid it was undoubtedly true, as a 
, il prop ‘ hen a bank pays 
lepositor che on a forged indorse- 
ment or pay « check which has been 
1ised, it held t paid it out of its 
own fund ind cannot ¢ hary e the payment 
to the depositor s accour because there is 


imphed agreement between the bank 





and its depositor that it will not disburse 
the money standing to his credit except by 
his order. This rule applies, however, only 
where the depositor has done no act whic 

increases the risk of the bank. Here the 
initial fault lay with the title department 
of the trust company (the depositor), 
which had issued its check to a man whom 
it believed to be Abraham Gross, That, as 
a matter of fact, he was not Gross, but 
Convery, did not alter the situation. When 
the check was later paid by the banking de- 
at ment of the same trust company (the 
yank) it did not render itself liable for the 
amount involved under the above rule, be- 
cause the title department had not used 
due care to protect it from loss or theft, 


which are the ordinary risks in such trans- | 


actions. There was thrown upon the bank- 
ing department the risk of the original 
fraud practiced upon the title department, 
the drawer of the check, of which fraud it 


had neither knowledge nor means of knowl- | 
edge, and in addition to this fact the inten- | 
tion with which the title department issued | 


the check was carried out, for the person 
was paid to whom it intended payment 
should be made; there was no mistake of 
fact except the mistake which the title de- 
partment made when it issued the check 


and the loss was due, not to the bank’s | 
error in failing to carry out the depositor’s | 


intention, but primarily to the depositor’s 
own error, into which it was led by the de- 
ception practiced upon it by Convery. 


The Alteration of Paper 


It follows, therefore, the court declared, 
that since the banking department of the 
trust company had not incurred any liabil- 
ity by making payment of the check, it 
could not call upon the Eureka National 
Bank, because of its indorsement, to make 
good the amount involved, and this, of 
course, placed the loss directly upon the 
title department of The Greater City 
Trust Company. 

A humorous feature of the decision was 
that the exoneration of the banking de- 
partment from all blame resulted in the 
title department being obliged to stand the 
loss, so that the company got off, so to 
speak, with a pat on the back and a bill 
rendered! 

This story should make every reader 
realize the possibilities of fraud in connec- 
tion with commercial paper, for they are 
many, and the unwary person is usually 
fair game for them. 

4 question of considerable import in re- 
lation to commercial paper is that of its 
alteration. The very method of free nego- 
tiation which, in a short time, may shift an 
instrument from hand to hand through a 
long line of holders, makes it very necessary 
that the instrument should travel exactly 
in its ec state, so that it may be dealt 
with by all upon precisely the same basis, 
and any deviation from this state of things 
is apt to invalidate the bill, note or check 
in question 

It is perfectly true, however, that com- 
mercial paper is not made invalid by every 
alteration. In one case a note was offered 
in evidence, and it was objected to on the 
ground that it showed upon its face a ma- 
terial alteration. The assertion was that 
*“‘Apr.”’ in the date had been struck out, 
and ‘‘ May”’ written instead. The plaintiff 
then offered to show ‘that the note was 
drawn and indorsed without date, and that 
the maker had filled in the date, first, by 
mistake, writing “ Apr.,’ and afterward, to 
correct it, writing “* May.” The trial judge 
decided that this evidence was admissible 
Upon appeal, the higher court held that 
the maker had acted properly, saying in 

Tect that while any material alteration in 
its indorsement would invali- 
date it as to the indorser, yet, where it was 
indorsed without date, the presumption was 
- at the drawer or indorsee was authorized 

fill it in 

Commercial paper is sometimes rendered 
void by fraud, and a very interesting case 
of this kind arose upon the following facts: 

Jacob Gore gave a promissory note for 
seven thousand dollars to his nephew, 
Raymond Gore, on November 6, 1889, 
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Buy DIAMONDS on CREDIT 
DIRECT FROM THE IMPORTERS 


There is no gift so acceptable as a 
orelemebt-beolesels MM Wel-(ecelbelaaustesmnet.) 
is strictly confidential. No security 
or interest charged. We import 
diamonds in the “rough’’, saving all 
middleman’s profits. Instead of 
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Better and Cheaper than LATH and PLASTER. Applied Winter or Summer. 
Does Away With Dirt, Cracks, Damp Walls and Bad Weather Delays in Building. 















ISHOPRIC WALL BOARD is made of kiln-dried, dressed k 
Asphalt Mastic, and surfaced with sized cardboard 
sheets, which are easily and quickly nailed to studding ready for im 


It is cut at 


mediate application of wall paper or paint. 
Clean, sanitary, odorless; 


conductor, 
heat. Also deadens sound. 


resort, offi ve _and factory buildings, 
attics, porches, laundries, cellar-ceilings, garages, et 


The very same materials 


therefore costs less. 
wind and moisture, Saves fuel. F< 
be ard. Ideal material for cen 
houses, dairy barns, etc., with it. 





exterior « 


sanepen Wall Board is extensively used for dwellings, pleasure, 
new partitions in old buildings, finishing 


ith, imbedded in hot 
the factory in 4x 4 ft. 


guaranteed not to shrink, warp, crack, 
flake or blister; proof against moisture, vermin, heat or cold; a non- 
therefore saves fuel in winter and keeps out summer 


health. 


Bishopric Sheathing 


1 ed in Bishopric Ww all Board are used in Bishopric 
Sheathing; same principle of construction, but the finish is not necessarily so fine, 
Joes away “with building paper; is proof ‘g ainst heat, cx 


rms dead air space between sheathing and weather 
stucco work, Line interior of peultry 
Keeps everything war 


and comfortable. 


Write for Descriptive Booklet and Samples of Bishopric Wall Board and Sheathing; also 
Bishopric Asphalt Mastic Roofing which NEVER NEEDS PAINT — ALL SENT FREE. 


THE MASTIC WALL BOARD & ROOFING MFG. CO., 36 E. Third St., Cincinnati, O. 
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Carpet Sweeper never fails to ple and 
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, confines all the dust, brightens 


Write for booklet showing 
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Sister or Friend, remember that a 
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BEARING 


Prices, $2.75 to $6.50. 

our most popular brands. 

A FREE CHRISTMAS GIFT— Buy a Bissell “Cyco” Ball Bearing Sweeper 

of your dealer between now and Jan. Ist, send us the purchase slip 
within one week from date of purchase, and we will send you FREE 

a fine quality leather card case with no printing on it. Address Dept. 36 A. 


BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER CO., Grand Rapids, Michigan 
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Guard Against Winter Ills —Wear 


LAMBSDOWN Underwear for Men. It resists the cold 
rause of the close-knit and quality of its fabric. Its 
solt, smooth, silky, fleece-lining keeps the body always 
warm, healthful and most comfortable Single garments, 
75c. and $1.00. Union Suits, $1.50. Boys’ single 
garments, 50c. Union Suits, $1.00. 
VELLASTIC Underwear for Men, Women and Children. 
his is fleece-lined too. It is made on special patented 
machinery which gives it great elasticity, permitting per 
fect freedom of movement and providing a snug and most 
comfortable fit to the body Single garments, 50 
Union Suits, $1.00. Children’s garments, 25c 
Union Suits, 50c. up. 
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Just lk the 
Handihook with 
your thumb and 
it’s in. No hammer- 
ing—no screwing. 


Wonderfully 
strong. Easily sup- 
ports 10 pounds. 
The scientific an- 
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! k for hanging t “ 4 
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payable six months after date There 
was no money consideration for the note 
Three daughters of Raymond Gore testi- 
fied that at the time the note was signed 
they were present, and heard Jacob Gore 
say that it was given for past services, and 
for taking care of him during the rest of his 


life At the time of his death, in Decem- 
ber, 1890, Jacob Gore was about eighty- 
five years of age, consequently he was 
about eighty-four years old when the nots 


was signed. The daughters testified that 
the note was already filled up when it was 
produced by their father, and that Jacob 
Gore then signed it and handed it to their 
father, the payee. It was in July, 1889 
that Jacob Gore went to live with his 
nephew, and he remained there until his 
death in December, 1890, during which 
time he was cared for by Raymond Gore 
and his family. On July 19, 1889, Jacob 
Gore executed a letter of attorney to Ray- 
mond Gore, giving him power to trans 

act all his business, to collect all moneys 
due or to become due to him, and to dis- 
burse the same in payment of debts and ob- 
ligations, concluding with the following 
clause: ‘‘I authorize and empower him to 
do whatever shall to him seem proper for 
the protection of myself and my estate 

and I hereby ratify and confirm whatso- 
ever my said attorney may do in his dis 

cretion in relieving me of all care and 
responsibility, and in discharging whatever 
duties he may see proper to perform, which 
in his judgme nt may be for my best inter- 
ests.’’ Under this letter of attorney the 
nephew collected a considerable amount, 
which it did not appear that he reinvested 
before his uncle’s death. It also did not ap- 
year that Raymond Gore had ever rendered 
fis uncle any services before he came to live 
with him in July, 1889, and all he ever did 
was to keep him with him from that time 
until the following December when Jacob 
Gore died 


When the note was signed Raymond 
Gore knew, or should have known, that 
his uncle’s estate would not amount to 


more than ten thousand dollars (as a mat- 
ter of fact it came to about nine thousand 
dollars), and he also knew that his uncle’s 
expectation of life was brief 

A Bachelor's Needs 


After a full and careful consideration of the 


matter the court was in no doubt as to 
its decision, saying: ‘‘ We find that Jacob 
Gore was eighty-four years old when he 
signed the note, that he was very feeblk 
and infirm, and died of old age in about 
thirteen months thereafter; that not a par 


ticle of proof was given to show that he was 
informed what effect would result from his 
signing the note, what proportion of his 
estate it would require to pay it, or how it 
would affect his control over his prop ru y 


Not one word of e xp jlanation was made to 
him when he signed the note; it was dose 
even shown that he read the note, or knew 


the amount of it, and he had no independ 
ent advice. Not a particle of proof was 
given of the making of any contract, ever 
for his future maintenance, and nothing 
as given in evidence e xcept a single » Gee - 
boetion that it was given for past s 
and for waiting on him, or taking eare of 
him in the future. But he did not say, and 
it was not proved, that he knew the amount 
he was promising to pay. As to the past 
serv the declaration was a clear delu- 
sion, because there was none. Was the 
amount, then, a reasonable compensation 
for the future maintenance? As the nephew 
actually collected twenty-one hundred dol- 
lars from the personalty, and the farm sold 
for sixty-eight hundred dollars, the value 
of his estate was about nine thousand dol- 
lars. The inte of this sum would be 
over five hundred dollars a year. He wasa 
bachelor, with no one depending on him 
and of simple and inexpensive habits. He 
was not afflicted with any loathsome d 
and his probab — 's of life were very 


ices, 


rest 


Case, 
short indeed. It would seem that the in- 
come of his estate alone would probably 


support him, or very nearly so. It was the 
duty of the attorney to protect his prin- 
cipal’s estate, and act only for his best in- 
terests, yet, within four months after the 

relation was established, he had practically 


pene aren from his — for his own 
private gain, almost the whole of his estate 
‘In Greenfield's estate, the compensa- 


tion to be paid for the future service wa 
only twenty per cent of the whole estate 
and it was to be divided among four; here 
it was very nearly the whole of the estat 
and was all to be taken by the attorney 
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The Welcome Gift for Men 


50 Sargent Perfectos 
(Regular Price $3.50) 


Sargent Patent Cigar Chest 
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Money-Back 
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Such a contract, in such circumstances, is 
grossly unreasonable and unconscionable 
and cannot be sustained. It comes clearly 
vithin the principles heretofore stated, and 
the very numerous authorities to be found 
in the books, which condemn all such trans- 
t was mental in- 
capacity or any proof of actual fraud, but 
because of the relation between the partie 
and the absence of that full and sati factory 
proof that the contract in question was the 
free and intelligent act of the party, fully 
explained to him, done upon and after full 
information of the extent of his — rty, 
i its effect upon his estate, with a thor- 


and 
1oWledge of the contract and all its 


actions, not because there 





ough k 
conseq ue nee 

It is made quite clear by this case that an 
atmosphere of good faith must surround 
commercial paper, and it will not do for 
any one to enter into a transaction in which 
checks, notes or drafts are given and re- 
ceived, unless he makes up his mind to have 
each explained to all parties 
before it is taken, that there may be no 
room for misunderstanding when the deal is 
closed 

It isalsoa 
closely tne pe 
cial paper to 
with the de 


step fully 


matter of necessity to watch 

ple who offer you ecommer- 
ivoid being subsequently met 
that the drawer of the 
draft or note, or the maker of the check in 
question, was drunk or insane at the time 
of its execution While there is a disposi- 
tion on the part of the courts to hold suck 


tense 


contracts good wherever possible, it is a 
fact that they have been many time 
avoided on such grounds,:and it therefore 
behooves every banker, and indeed every 
member of the business world, to keep a 


harp look« 


th 


ut upon the mental capacity ol 


10se Wit! vyhom they deal, for complic i- 





oO n are far more trequent 
than is ge ‘lieved. I know of one 
case whe man of good position 
ind cor if ilth went to New York 
one day ar to buy automobile 
He hought a great many of the most ex 
per e make - and not until the freight 


if the town in which he lived 
acked with crated motor-cars did his fam 
| friends and creditor they 


were 


realize that 


ms Of a case of Incipient paresis 


Partnership and Corporation Paper 





From what has already been said with 
regar » alter it will readily be un- 
derstood that the negotiability or non-ne- 


bilit of anu 


determined 
and therefore 


strument 1 


technical! rules, 


Dy extremely 








the greats eare should be exercised when 
deal th chee notes or drafts, be- 
ise a very light omission or additior 
ill often change their whole character 
It may be well to Say here parenthetic- 
ally, that wherever the Negotiable Instru- 
ments Act law, eve person engaged in 
busine hould p a cOpy i mas- 
ter Its main provi for by » doing 
man prac il difficeu es will be a oided, 
and mar constantly recurring questions 
ed lt excell iniform code of 
ce i iw has no been adopted Dy a 
m the ate 
read een from what ha Hee! 
« {1 above that the person wit aeal in 
mercial paper must be constantly on 
the alert to detect alterations of any and 
‘ , d, whether additions or omission 
\ ther made innocently or with fraudu- 
tent Thu mats ty mav be assured 
And ance should extend to all 
ther matter nnected with negotiable 
inst ner ’ pecially when the check, 
note or | has been executed by a firm. a 
corpor I r one acting in a fidu- 
cary ir represe ative capacity Thus 
where a partnership note is made, it is not 


rd unk med with the firm name, and 
Haines and Gorman 
na concern known 


Store, then the 
would not 


f ‘ 

if we suppose two mer 

by name, to be partner 

as The Tyrone Ten-Cent 
rY 


iature Haine ind Gorman 





suffice if The Tyrone Ten-Cent Store were 

the actual firm nami It ilso extremely 

unsafe to acc pt the check of a partnership 
7 ah i ae . ori Meant ta dabbade 

in payme of the dividual indebtedne 
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of one of the firm. Unless a man has his 
partners’ consent he cannot bind them by 
issuing firm paper in payment of his per- 
sonal debts, so before accepting such paper 
the fact such consent should always 
be ascertained. 

The character of a partnership issuing 
paper should also be made the subject of 
careful inquiry. Only the members of a 
trading partnership, or one the object of 
which is barter and sale, as distinguished 
from a professional association, such as a 
law firm, have implied power to issue com- 
mercial instruments in the firm name, and 
even in the case of trading partnerships 
uch a power does not include accommoda- 
tion indorsements. 

In handling corporation paper, as well 
as that issued by partnerships, the question 
frequently arises as to what form of words 
sufficiently indicates corporate execution. 
Often a signature, such as ‘Henry Wise, 
Treasurer,”’ is held to be mere description, 
and simply binding upon the signer in his 
individual capacity, and the test seems to 
be whether the existence of a principal, and 
the fact the agency, are sufficiently 
disclosed by the signature. For which rea- 
son the only safe way to issue corporation 
paper is to state the name of the company 
and then use the word “By” followed by 
the name of the officer entitled to sign. 


ol 


ot 


The Red Flag of Commerce 


Here another important question presents 
tself, for in many corporations the power 
to issue commercial paper is carefully pre- 
scribed in the constitution and by-laws, 
and where such is the case it behooves all 
persons dealing with such a corporation to 
acquaint themselves fully with such pro- 
visions, for if they are not strictly adhered 
to, the instruments issued by the corpora- 
tion will be invalid. It is, indeed, gener- 
ally true, that powers of this kind can only 
be conferred by means of the constitution 
and by-laws, and that no officer holds them 
merely by virtue of his character as a cor- 
official As in partnerships, so in 
corporations, there is no power to make 
accommodation indorsements except by 
means of spe grant. Finally, it hardly 
necessary to warn people against 


porate 





seems 


taking corporate paper signed by an officer | 


of the corporation individually, in payment 
of a personal debt of his own. Such paper 
is in itself a danger-signal, a red flag on the 
line of commerce, and should make it clear 
to every one concerned that it is at least 
probable that the officer is using the com- 
pany'’s money in an illegal manner 


Exec 





utors and trustees are also persons 
whose power to issue commercial paper 
should be jealously inquired into. Gen- 
erally speaking, neither an executor nor an 
administrator has any such right, but must 
pay necessary expenses directly from the 
which is 1 





estate is in his custody. Such a 
power, however, may be conferred on an 
executor, administrator, or trustee by 
means of an order of court, and it is sound 
advice that where there is any question as 


to the right of any person acting in a repre- 

‘apacity to do a specific thing, 
should refuse to proceed in the matter 
until permission from the proper court is 
obtained. This is in pursuance of the note 
of warning which, in this connection, it 
to sound. It is not — 






sentative ¢ 


Pi 


one 


ta 


Seems WI1se 


within the limits of this article to do more 
than speak briefly of some of the questions 
connected with the law of commercial 


paper, but if business people realize the 
importance of extreme care in dealing with 
negotiable instruments every descrip- 
tion, then the main purpose will have been 
accomplished. The law as to commercial 
paper is both rigid and technical, for the 
whole system is artificial and delicate, and 
does not permit many exceptions to the 
general rules, which experience has — 


¢ 
ol 


result in the adequate protection of the ma- 
jority of those engaged in trade. It is of 
the greatest importance, therefore, for 


every one to become acquainted with these 
t ind observe them with the utmost 
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Nine-tenths of the Morning Grouches 
Start with the Collar—and Grow 


Nine-tenths of the mornings that ‘‘everything 
goes wrong’’ your collar is to blame. You 
yanked and pulled and struggled with that tie. 
You tugged some more. Your favorite scarf 
ripped a bit at the seam. You’ve good excuse 
to be sore. But there’s no excuse for the collar. 


There’s nothing like this when you wear 


| Slidewell Collars 


The SLIDEWELL SHIELD suppresses the excuse 
The SLIDEWELL SHIELD the morning 


grouch-preventer. [ook at it—how it prevents 
the scarf from catching. ‘The scarf slides easily, 
quickly—over a SLIDEWELL SHIELD. It is 


quickly, properly, smilingly adjusted, in an instant. 


1S 


The SLiIpeEWELL SHIELD saves the scarf and saves the collar. 
It*s the first real collar impro vement of the last tawent 
Wear SLipeweLL CoLiars—the collar with the time 
temper-saving Shield, and you'll 
grouch again. 


| 
ind 


never know a collar 


SLIDEWELLS have all the good points of style that othe: 
collars have. They last a little longer than most 


2 for 25c. (In Canada, 3 for 50c. All style 


’ 
all shapes, all sizes. Most, but not all, 

dealers carry the SLIDEWELL COLLAR. 

It your’s doesn’t, send us 75c. for a 


box of six. (In Canada, $1.00 for 

six.) We'll 
collar-comfort 
known before. 
TO DEALERS: — The SLIDEWELL 
COLLAR is such a distinct im- 
provement over all others that 
an enormous demand has been 
created for it. If you’re not han- 
dling the SLIDEWELL line, you ought to be. Write to us for 


the newest and most profitable collar-proposition. 


HALL, HARTWELL & CO., Troy, New York 


puarantee you greater 


than you've ever 
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“Little” Details of Construction that Show 
Whether the Car You Buy Has Been Skimped 








. » 864 oat . . , cks.”’ g “ 1 ¢ Oilers and Grease Cups, pro- 
I I pays to get down t » brass tacks er sed box So papiienedice Tulicicaiisn, “Maio, 
Phe ‘little’? details of motor car con- extra Zength  deadened with ashestos packing i 
struction are never explained and brought Gasoline Tank, extra +. and heat nned ' 
ut fe - sne h » nside au Starting Crank, drop forged, grip s 
lor your inspection on cars that have 1 hard >. Mebber Batagere on from eprings : 
been skimped—but they are important — pighest grade rubber. Heavy Jump Straps, 


A 
and you should hunt for them. ws. Steering Wheel, 18 i: 


















on rear rin 

er with sminnm splde4r attached Hi 
Here are some of the ‘‘little things’’ mast jacket Fenders , ext ‘ = 7 — “ { 

hat ; ! e niimuou wuarad and Vv rank ane Tans- 
that you will find in the OHI 4 $1 550, mission Cases, made of aluminum Assembly, } 
fully equipped You will also find them — castellated nuts and cotter pins throughout ; 
in cars that cost two or three thousand SPECIFICATIONS IN BRIEF 
more They are the ear marks of high Unit Power Plant; three point suspension; Engine, i 
grade construction 35-4 | cylinder; 4 4%, inch or y i 

, 43, inch stroke; thermo-syphon radiat Trans- 
Look for them in any car before you buy. mission - nickel steel, selective type; 3-plate , 

, r clutch Frame, straight ne, cold ed stee 

Cooling Fan, six blade aluminum (not tin or channel section Wheelbase, 115 in Wheels, | 
eet steel) made in ome pi Ball-bearings, i tx4, a € pattern, Q. D. rim es, d e | 
por F.& S. balls throughout Braxes, al! run to inne! section steel front, full floating Springs, | 

€ r Brake Rods, Aecssemer steel, § inch emi-elliptic front and rear, very long. Brakes, 
mete Steering Reach and Rods, ¢x/ra heavy two sets, internal-expandi: Steering Gear, i: 7 

jomts of spring end reach protected Ignition, dual svstem 
ings. Steering Gear, irreversible magneto and b metal. 5 passenger i 
forged, or crucible steel. Radiator, Equipment, fine cay tomat vind shield H 
cedes type; ledge of radiator and hood speedor er, foot-ra " A ur ghts | 

hide to prevent rattling Ignition two side Amps i p. & we ator arge 

! encasing in horn, tool kit, foot pur ack and tire repair kit 
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Spring Bolts, case hardened, with Same chassis specifications apply to a 
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The Handiest Way 


To Carry 
Your Bills! 
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out in a secor \ 
man likes it. You will, too 
and you could not find a > 


nicer little gift! ws 


.. HANDY | 
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Thinner, 






t Lighter, 
Handier 








s at lw Ting ity 
Handy Bill Folds are on sale at Lead 
ing Dealers and Department Stores 
Seal § 


$ ’ Pig $ y Allig § 
A.L. Stsianves & Co., 491 Broadway, N.Y. 
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the comforts of a warm rOor . € 
ratts d ga 
Walsh Window Tent 
vning to protect sleeper nails or 
‘ € y ~ ts a W rite ¢ d f ee 
ow t Fr Air Wi Deo,” l 


I f our 30 day free trial offer 

Recommended by Eminent Physicians Everywhere 
Cabinet Mfg. Co., 309 Maine Street, Quincy, Ill. 
| Massfactarers of Superior Cabinets for Turkish and Vapor Bats | 
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price of $3.75. Our BRUSSELLO 
ART RUG at $1.85 x 
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e€ surprise at the : t of 


UNITED MILLS MFG. CO. 
2450-2462 Jasper Street, Phila. 
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KICKS AND 
KICKERS 


Concluded from Page 9 


the other night, waiting for her husband 
who had been unable to get a train trom 
the city before midnight. Next morning 
when Jones reached his office in the city 
there would be a young man from the rail- 
road to see him 
‘We understand, Mr. Jones said the 
ung man courteously, ‘“‘that you have 
ely had trouble with our suburban trair 
service. Will you kindly explain just what 
the trouble is ’ 
Trouble?" asked Jones, taken aback 
‘Why, I don’t remember any 

We have information which comes in 
rather a roundabout channel, but it is to 
the effect that you complained of having to 
wait a long time for a train one night last 
week. Our company is looking into all 
reports of this kind, even though ground- 
less. We want to keep our train service up 
to a high standard and have our patrons 
thoroughly satisfied.’ 

“I guess I'm satisfied, all right,”’ 
replied guiltily. 

* Have we been misinformed in your case 
then?” 

“Yes, yes, you have!" declared Jones 
slipping through this ready-made loophok 
That would settle the Jones story about 
the hardships of waiting until midnight for 
a train home. When a few more funn 
stories about train service had been as dip 
lomatically run down in that suburb, com 
muters knew that funny Stories must be 
woven about something else, for the rail- 
road company was literal-minded enough to 
follow them up with an investigation 

Not a few other corporation pursue th 

e policy of investigating all the outside 
growlsand grumbles that can be got track of 
and it makes good-will rapidly, for peopl 
pass along many stories of this sort about 
the poor character of service and judge a 
corporation by what they hear concerning 
it, even though their own experience gives 
no cause for criticism 

Celephone traffic is ordinarily dis 
tributed in such ways that two or thre 
ope rators serve the same subscribers day 
alter day Each well-founded complaint 
of inattention is marked against a certain 
section of the switchboard to which it in 
be traced, as well as against the exchange 
and the records of all exchanges in a com 
pany’s territory are published monthl; 
among employees. Naturally, there is con- 
certed effort in each exchange to maintair 
a good record by pleasing subscriber 

Perhaps the monthly record of a given 
exchange will be damaging because of the 
complaints of a single subscriber who 
habitually grumbles at the service, enters 
a protest almost week]; 
satisfied Perhaps such a chronic 
kicker will be invited to come into his own 
telephone exchange some afternoon and 
see how traffic is handled \ telephone 
exchange is always an interesting p 
and it is axiomatic that a single tour 
through one will cure any grumbler. The 
visitor quickly loses any notions he may 
have had about *‘ Central He finds that 
she doesn't chew gum or talk to her nei 
bors, because she is handling a message 
every few seconds He disc overs that she 
cannot ove rhear subscribers conversations 
because they let him “listen in" at a busy 
section of the switchboard, and he finds 
that as soon as two parties are connected 
the operator hears nothing they say. They 
show him how messages are timed and 
counted, and how “long distance’’ works 
Finally the courteous exchange manager 
leads him to a small section of the switch- 
board 

* This is our kickers’ board,’ 

‘The kickers’ board 

‘Yes, it is here that we serve our most 
exacting subscribers. Some people, you 
know, are very hard to please. When a 
subscriber has the habit of grumbling we 
take care of him here. Our most skillfu 
operators serve the kickers’ board i we 
try to get along with them and | 
little friction as possible 

The visitor is shown other detail o 
equipmentand service. Before he goes out, 
though, it will certainly occur to him to 
ask where his own telephone wire comes in 
Then the manager, as though the matter 
had been forgotten, points out his number 
And lo! it is on the “kickers’ board 


trouble 


Jones 


and cannot pos 


sibly be 


he explains 








There is seldom any towulile wit Con- 


alter that 


stant Kicker 
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REGISTERE 
Always originators instead of 
copyists, leaders instead of follow- 
ers, tailors instead of machines, 
have reaped the reward of 


merit by becoming the 


tailors in the world 
of 


GC ( 7B) made lo order ¢ lothes. 


Largest 








We are thus able 
good style, fit, 
clothes made as you want them, and when you 
$2 5 lo $40. 


give you tke limit 


fabric and workmanship in 


want them, for « 
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The Most Prized Gift 
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That the FORD car 
is right in 









































Design 

Quality 
Weight 

and 


Price 


DESIGN 


The first essential of a practi- 
cal, successful automobile is 
that the design be right. The 
design of the Ford car is ad- 
mitted to be not only correct 
but absolutely in advance of 
that found in any other auto- 
mobile — admitted by other 
designers as well as by every 
one of the tens of thousands 
of Ford owners, for the Ford 
Model “T"’ is not in the experi- 
mental stage, it’s a full-fledged 


tried-out and proven proposition. 


rhe casting of all 4 motor cylinders 


in one block, 

The removable one piece cylinder 
head, 

The thermo-syphon cooling system, 


The Unit construction (3 units to the 
entire chassis |, 

The 3 point suspension practiced 
throughout 

Irreversible steering gear, 

Ford patented final drive, 

The spring construction, 


The I beam front axle, 

The “built in" magneto, 

The automatic self oiling arrange- 
ments, 

rhe operation of all working parts in 
oil baths, 

The use of Vanadium steel especially 


heat treated in our own plant 

These are all features of de- 
sign that stamp the Ford as a su- 
perior product. Every one of these 
specifications would be recognized 
as high grade even in a $5,000.00 














Model “T” Touring Car—4-cyl., 20 h. p., 5 Passenger, $950.00—full i t 








——. 


QUALITY 


Quality is a matter of mater- Weight is an item governed 
ial, of workmanship, of tools, by the quality of material 


of shop practice and polic used Weight does not make 

Better material tbeh ges gure The 

into the Ford yk annot/be_ Ford its the lightest touring 
el, 


bought. The for int- _@anbuilt. If it were too light, 
stance, in the POr@"Car*ac#_the Ford would not sta 
tually costs-us-mere-in spite severe tests to which it 
of the“qQuantity we bity, thary jected. Too light a 


WEIGHT 










the steel used in the highest © could wi? the*hil} bs in- 
pricedgcompetitive car+ that , numetablegtha ae at T 
mak take theplace Haswon. Féoli would 
of quality. @Workmanship is “never have-Wor place in 


a matter of tools, mechanics 
and inspection.¥ Our pay rolls 
prove the quality of the two, 
our machine tool purchases, 
the quality of the other. 

The tool equipment in the 
Ford shops is'conceded to be 
at least the equal, if not 
the superior, of that of any 
shop in the country. You may 
occasionally hear disparaging re- 
marks regarding Ford quality but 
usually the man responsible hasan 
axe of his own to grind. Did you 
ever stop to figure that the success 
of an inferior product is invariably 
short lived. The Ford Motor Com- 
pany has had to double its capacity 
at least every 12 months since the 
earliest days of the automobile 


the 1282 mile Munsey Relia- 
bility Run. Ford never built 
a heavy car and because gen- 
eral practice is to the con- 
trary, the light weight of the 
Ford has been widely criticis- 
ed by every one except Ford 
owners. Ford owners do not 
kick about Ford weight be- 
cause not only will the Ford 
car they own compare favor- 
ably with the performance of 
any other car in the neighbor- 
hood, but the gasoline, oil, tire 
and repair bills are smaller. 
For service, durability and 
general utility, there isn’t a 
car made that shows better 
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is proven by FORD 


records for 


Durability 

Cost of Maintenance 
Service 

and 

Sa les 





The recognized essentials of eutemnabile superiority 


are predominant in the 1910 Model T FORD Car 


PRICE 


Price is the last consideration 
in the sale of a Ford car 
though it may be the first in 
the eyes of the purchaser. It 
would require a book to ex- 
plain the reasons making pos- 
sible the very low price, but 
they are all summed up in the 
fact that any car now selling 
for several hundred dollars 
more could be sold at the Ford 
price if the car were built by 
Ford, in the Ford shop, in 


Ford quantities, by Ford methods, 

providing the Ford profit per car 

would satisfy the manufacturer. 
The Ford prices are — 


Touring Car $950.00 
Tourabout 950.00 
Roadster .. 900.00 


Price including besides the 
magneto, an extension top, an auto- 
matic brass windshield, speedo- 
meter, two 6" gas lamps, generator, 
3 oil lamps and a horn. This is 
the equipment that is usually fig- 
ured as “extras,’’ in most other 
cars, and the added price is from 
$150.00 to $300.00. The 

Coupe at $1050.00 

Town Car at . 1200.00 
(which by the way makes a fine 
taxicab proposition) include 3 oil 
lamps and a horn, — all prices 
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On Your feet 
In Your Shoes 


M's so! 










Prove their 
Superiority 























You cannot give anything for Christmas that will afford as much real 
satisfaction as Everwear Hosiery. Made in all the season’s popular 
shadings—two grades— for Men and Women. Read descriptions below. 
lis not the guarantee alone that makes Everwear the most popular, the lar; 
brand of guaranteed hose on the market. 
It is the fineness of quality—the soft, smooth texture—the thin, pliable 
It is the comfort in them—the fit, style and general elegance that make th« 
of every man who once wears them. 


You get all these in Everwear just as vou do in the most expensive hx 


s 


But in addition vou get the guarantee: ‘‘Tf anv or all of six pairs shi 


~ 


date of purchase, vou get new hose free.”’ 





And it is rarely ever necessary to take advantage of this vuarantee. Our wondert i] succes 

to live the life of the guarantee—to hold their color and retain their shape through all their hard wea 
Possibly vou have tried some brand of guaranteed hose and found them hea cl] 

are. Let | Verwear the ditferent kind remove the prequdice from \ ir mi ; ON Pall ( t 
Possibly vou have never worn guaranteed hose —fearing that all brat vere mad rely { 


tor comfort or appearance — most of them are. 


Pry Everwear—six pairs will give vou the most agreeable hose surprise 
For just remember that Everwear are more than merely ‘‘ guaranteed’ hos he 
the absolute perfection of hose durabilitv, elegance, economy and comfort. 





SILK LISLE EGYPTIAN COTTON 






Everwear Hosiery Co. 
Dept. 11— Milwaukee, Wis. 
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THEIR VACATION STORY—AS TOLD BY HER KODAK 


In summer—the days of lake and sea and mountain; in 


winter the story of the house party, the Christmas tree, the happy gatherings of family and friends; 
all the year round the story of the children and the home—in all of these lies the 


Witchery of Kodakery 


EASTMAN KODAK CO., 


Rochester, N.Y., Zhe Kodak City. 


There are Kodak stories everywhere. 





